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TO 
THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

he Countess of Glasgow, 

Madam, 

to obtain the Patronage of the great 
a common ambition : Mine afpires to a 
ich nobler objed, that of deferving the 
probation of the good, 

V 

The friendfhip with which your Lady- 
p has long honoured me, while it gra- 

rthis define, infpires likcwife the fin- 
wifh more and more to merit the con- 
Manceofit, 

As a public teftimony of refpecl due to 
ur character, as w^U as of my fenfe of 
mberlefs obligations, I dedicate to you, 
ADAM, the following flieets. 

They contain a ftory intended to com- 
t a prejudice very frequently entertai^ied 
early life — ^That none but^ a firft at- 
hment can be a happy 6ne> ■ ^ And 

iiculcate a truth of the laft importance 
'fociety — ^That honour, gratitude, and 
Kre all, a fenfe of religion, arc lufiic\e»i 
A 2 to 



IV DEDICATION*. 

to conquer even the moft ardent p 
when to indulge it is no longer cpii 
with virtue. 

Such an attempt will, I flatter i 
meet the approbation of one, who j 
by daily experience, that piety and 
volence are the fureft foundations o 
Terfal efteem, as well as the beft fe 
for domeftic happinefs. 

.1 am. 

Madam, 

with the greateft refpe£t, 

your Ladyfliip's lincere frie 

and obliged humble fer 

Th£ Au^ 

Edinburgh, 1 
April 20, T 787. 3 
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L E T T E R I. 

From Mrs. Helen-Maria Stanley^ to Mift 
Lucy Herberts 



H 



Stanley Farnr. 



EAVENS! I hear my dear girt 
exclaim as (he unfolds this letter, isf 
there then no region of the earth that 
can defend one from the teazing imper- 
tinence of old ufelefs maiden-aunts?— 
After having preached away every par- 
ticle of my patience in the country, muft 
flie follow me to the metropolis, and, in 
the^ery center of pleafure, intrude on 
A3 * mfi 



6 MISS GREVILLE. 

* me Tvith antiquated inftruftions,« ang 

* tirefome reprehenfion of faults, whic 

* exift only in her memory, and which ! 

* have forgotten an age ago ?' 
My Lucy will do me the juftice to o\ 

that if I do intiiide on her fometimes, 
confequence of the truft repctfed in me b]j 
her dying mother, it is not to indulge mf 
own fplenetfc humour, or reflJefs itch foi 
talking : but with a view to corre^thofJ 
little foibles^ which others lefs tenderM 
intetefted in her happinefs, would iuffe^ 
to increafe till habit had confirmed then 
faults: and to render her as completel]^ 
amiable, as fhe is handfpme. 

Adminatibn, independent of efl:eem,mu 
ever be a ftiort-lived fentiment. To px 
cite it, is an ambition unworthy of a rea*- 
:&)nable woman. Woul3 we aipire to b< 
generally admired, we muft ftudy to be 
come truly eftimable. | 

A celebrated writer fays juftly, * A wo- 1 

* man can be handfome only one way", but I 

* may be agreeable a thoufand ways/ tl 

May I not add, that a handfome woman j 
can be difagreeable a thoufand ways, uii- ^ 
known to the generality of her fex ? 

It is certain, that we are always inclin* ' 
ed to give the mind credit for difpofitions \ 
fuitable to the fine form it inhabits ; and 1 
as we rely on the countenance as a letter 
of recommendation, we are peculiarly dif-^ 

gufted 
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gufted \^hen we read in the Inaniiers and 

the heart, a chara^^ that bear^ no rdem^ 

blanee to it* ; i 

You tell me, that you »te refolved tot 

rdcue old maids from the odiuuili long 

thrown on that refpeftable order of fe** 

males ; * and to infure youx fu.cccfs^ are 

* to fet me up as a model.* How can I 

fi^roperly juftify your partiaKty, or prove 

myfelf worthy oi the title of a refpeftabJe 

t old maid, as by ftriving to form the young 

) ones to fhine ih thofe chara^tets whicS 

providence may allot them ? 

Your*s, my Lucy, will, I truft, in due 
time, be that of a wile i at once the moil 
agreeable and important in fociety. Yet 
[ left it ihould. prove otherwife, it i^ fk you 
W fhould ftudy to acquire in early Ufc, that 
* command of temper, complacency of man* 
ners^ and bumble opinion of yourfelf^ 
which are peculiarly heceffary for the com- 
fort and eafe of a woman deftined to pafs 
h6F time chiefly with thofe of her own fex; 
and whofe prpfpefts are not varied, nor^ 
hours enlivened with the endearing ten^ 
dernefs of a huiband and children. ' 

TTiefe profpefls, my Lucy, dlice wer6 
mine. You are not wholly unacquainted 
with the fatal event that blafted them for 
ever. You have heard the name ofHow- 
I ard, connefted with all that was ^llantf 
fi aftd generous j you have heard his un- 
A 4 XvttvOcj 
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timely fate lamented by many who had 
not the happinefs of knowing him. Ah, 
my Lucy! neither time, forrow, nor dif- 
appointment, have yet fo entirely extin- 
guifhed the tender remembrances ever 
awakened by that name, as to fuffer. me 
to write it without a tear. 

You know that the beft^nd braveft of 
mankind fell at the v^ry moment of vic- 
tory, "vvhen love and jfortune united to 
crown his wifhes, and reward his toils.— 
But you know not — ^I truft you will never 
know, a grief fo poignant as that his lof& 
occafioned ; which reduced me at firft ta 
defpair, and clouded all my fubfequent 
years with forrow. 

His death left a void in my heart, 
which nothing but th^ dear hope of a re- 
union with him could fupply. His virtues^ 
for ' ever hallowed by memory, were the 
ftandard by which I judged of all my fuc- 
ceeding admirers* How did their merits; 
ftriilk into infignificance by the compari- 
foni The fickening contraft.increafed my 
diflik^ to marriage fo much, that it jufti- 
fied me in my own opinion from the 
charge oTcaprice, on difmifling the feve- 
ral candidates for my favour. And time, 
whilft it diminifhed the violence of my for- 
row, gave a tendernefs to it, that fuited the 
itatural ferioufnefs of my temper, and ren- 
dered 



Miss greville. 9 

dered the recoUeftion of the paft my chief 
enjoyment. 

From a heart thus foftened, -but not 
foured by difappointment, my dear girl 
may ever expeft to meet with indulgence ; 
and though at fifty-fix I have an undifi 
puted right to aflTume the name^ I am re* 
folved for ever to abjure the weaknefTes tod 
often conneOed with the charafter, of ant 
old maid. Having enough to employ me 
at home, I will neither pry into the mo- 
tives^ nor cenfure the aftions of thofe 
around me ; I will neither declaim on the 
virtues of the paft age, nor the vices of the 
p/efent. I will be a pleafed fpeftator in 
thofe fcenes of innocent amufement, where 
I cannot with propriety affume an adive 
part J be a ready partner to the dead man 
at whifl; promote crofs purpofes to the 
ntmoft of my abilities ; inflruft my nieces 
and nephews in the complicated fcience of 
€ountry-dances, and even at times aflifl in 
guiding them through the figure. 

I will flee the company ot mafiiers and 
miffes, who dread the eye of a maiden- 
aunt, as they would that of a bafilifk ; and 
court their little brothers and fifters in 
the nurfery, where a game at romps, and 
a few fugar plumbs, will never fail to make' 
me a favourite. 

Thus, harmlefs and inofFenfive, though 
not diftinguilhed, I hope to l^^fe live ise- 

A 5 tCCiVMCSN.^ 



JO MISa GREVIH.E. 

maimng part of life : If obfcure, at kaft 
innocent, untainted by calumny, undif*^ 
turbed by ambitioiiij, unembittered by re- 
proach. 

I confefs, however, my Lucy, I am not 
exempted from what fome red&on the 
weaknefs of our natur^^ j I mean the defire. 
pf being remembered after death* By the 
conftant exerdfe of the gentle and focial 
virtues, I wifti to merit the praife of friend** 
Jhip, and the tear of humanity. 

And though no tender parent, difcop-^ 
folate hufband, or duteou§ child, ihall pay 
that flender tribute to my cold remains^ 
my heart relies on fome faithful friend 
(fome generous Lucy perhaps) for fnatch-»> 
ing my memory from oblivion, and pro-i- 
jouncing, if deferved, my panegyric, ia 
fome fuch terms as thefe : 

* Her life was fpent in doing good ; int 

* difcovering and corre^ng her own er-. 
^ rors, and in pitymg and concealing thofe; 

* of others. She wept for the unhappy,/ 

* and contributed to their relief: flietrem- 

* bled for the guilty, and prayed for their 

* converfion; fteyejoiced with tbeprof^. 
^ perous, and. reminded them to be grate- 
^ fuL She was defirous of good will, but 
< fought not applauft: fatisfied with doing: 

* her duty, fhe left the reward of it^ to; 

* Heaven,-- — ^The hope of immortality,, 
f made lijfe fupportable j and the fenfe of 
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* her own frailty, rendered death welcome^ 

* The laft figh ttie breathed, was for her* 

* felf ; the laft prayer me uttered, was for 

* her fpecies ; aiid fhe quitted the world, 

* without having made an eaiemy, or loft 
« afrknd/ 

^ May fuch, my dear Lucy,^ be my fimfe-i 
Tdk oration ! You will teU me,) I^ am arror 
gdfat to expeft it: At leaft, letJpae^Anye 
tordeferve it. 

f^ It is time to difmiis this engroffihg fub- 

jc£t of felf. Without trufting my pen with 
anoQicr^ I will oommiffion it to affiire you 
of the lafting and tender attaichmeoi of your 

t aflfeftionate%mt, : ^ 

Helen-Maria Stanlxv* 



^ 



L E iT T E R n. 

Frtm Mjj^ Lucy Herbert to Mrs. Hden'^ 
Maria Stanley.. 

London. 

JN vain, deareft^unt! in vaiivdoyou? 
paint the various fatisfaftions of the maiden 
ftate, its blifsful exemption from tares and 
croflfes, its unruffl6d,r quiet, andunenvied 
repofe. — ^Pofitively ' Til none of it/ even* 
after reading your defcription. Whoever 
repeats yow eulogium, ma^ foxft^ Yoi^^i 
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12 MISS GREVILLE. 

Swift, or Warburton, of the next centurjr^ 
do juftice to my memory, and perpetuate 
my fame, in terms to this efFeft: 

J Her life was fpent in doing nothing j 
in difcoyering her own faults, which fee 
was at no pains to correft, and which: 
flie; ftrove to leffen, by exaggerating ^ 
thofe of others. She wept when fhe: 
beheld^a, prettier woman than herfelf j . 
fhe trembled when {he heard her ^raifed ;. 
flic rejcriccd when Ihe was feized with 
the fmall-pox. ^he was defirous of a 
numberi of admirers, butihunned dioof- 
ing a haifbarid ; fatisfied with the repu- , 
tation of beauty, fhe wa^indifferent* 
about fecuring its reward. The Hbpe 
of leading thefalhion, made her fopppj^t 
the impertinence of fools flie defpifea^ 
and thefenfe of her own accomplifliments, 
madch^receive t|ie groflfej^ %ttery asher 
due. The laft figh me breathed, was for 
the lofs of her beauty ; the lad; prayer fhe 
uttered, waa for an encreafe of her for- 
tune; which not having obtained, fhe 
quitted the world in a pet, without car- 
ing for any fhe left behind her, whether 
enemies or friends.' *" 
I fee you fliai^e^ and feke ^^ur he?id, 
exclaiming as yoifltakd off youf fpeftacles, 
* Poor girl ! I thought how it would be 
^ when^fhe quitted Stafnley farm:^ — See, 
' hroih&r^ what comes of London journies • 



^<^ 
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* % gWs of eightec^! Yapur^ favoifrite 

* mece might be a gf^at-grSfiamdther in 

* folly— .fhe IS ruined beyond redemption/ 
Softly, my cfear apnt ! Yga flRilIy know 

Jiotjiing of tHe worn ; anCrto be ftnorant 
of the world, i» briefly lo be good lor no- 
%ng. What figniiies all you have read 
ap^sight me, and all I haf|\ heard and - 
remembcK^ Tie inHruftibris we receive 
in the counti^ if foUc^wed in townj^^wofild 
■ender i#,Motcu1ous; and the virtues in- , 
culcated |i^ infancy, by the'time wt grow 
^'5 have no longer an exiftence. ^^ 

You admonimed me,^* to improve my 
time.* ifofiftie moment of time have 
^ found fince the^inftant of my arrival.-^ 

* To be diligent in my duty/ There is 
flo other in Londoji^- but pleafure. — ^ To 

* love my enemi^/ * Here, all profefs 
theaifelves my friends. — *' To refpeftjg^ 
^ fuperiors.* E^^€^ . one !< meet, is fny 
humble fervant.— ' ^o obferve the golden . 
^ rule.* Herey^tjie univerfal maxim, i»> 
Care for nobody wit thyfelf. 

B^des,y every thing is regulated by 
fafliion ; and fafliion ig as arbitrary as the 
^ one fex, and as fickle as the other. Thus, 
when you Were young, (forgive me), it was . 
falhionabte to love one^s relations, read 
eontroverfy, be a Whig or a Tory, and go 
to church of a Sunday. — ^Now, it is vulgar 
toliaivan fingle relation in t\ve ^dtV^s -axv^ 
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fcandalous, at ^ table, to drink the heakh 
even of yomifdearefl: friend. No boM^s 
are read, but novels j no party embraced^ 
but that wKlch^j:an procure a penfion ; na 
adoration paid^^ but to women ; and no 
church frequented at all. 

An your time, it was faCbionable to have 
a large forehead, 9 ftraighc waUl, ai^ ^rt 
naik,-— Now, a large forSbeacr^ould ex- 
clude on(2 from company ; a ftraight waift 
be a refleftion on one*s uiiderft»nding ^, 
and fboti nails render one infamous in alt 
polite circles. 

To convince yott, however, that all your 
cares have hot been thro'wn away, and 1 
that I am ^|^eady as evir to receive good 
adfice, an^even fometimes to follow it,, 
I invite you to point otitt^ me thofe faults,, 
which, you may be affured,! fliall never 
difcover wilhoiK your affift^nee ; and I will 
tlj^ (hew yoi^ by my reittdineft to abjufe 
them, that I am, even in Londop, your 
gi^te&l^ dutiful, and afie&ionate niece, 

Lucy Herbert- 



LET* 
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LETTER IIL 

FrotH Mrs. Helen-Maria Stanley to Mifs 
Lucy Herbert. 

Stanley Farm* ' 

, I THANK my dear girl for her lively 
^iftle, and the intelligence it conveys 
with refpeft to her progrefs in the grand 
myftery of the way of the world. 

Should your future bear any ^opor- 
lion to your late improvementg, I wilt 
venture to prophefy, before you reach 
your tw.enty-firft year, that you will out- 
fhine all who have gone before you> in the 
praftice, as well as the knowledge, oif every 
fafhionaWe folly. 

But, to be ferioug, my dear Lucy ;— ^ 
comf^ance with a requed dictated at once 
by good fenfe and afFeftion, I amrefolved 
j^ let no q>portunity efcape, of teftifying 
S^y friendftik)!^ by reproving your errors* 
Think not, nowever, that all my letters 
fhall be in the monitorial ftile, — an un- 
pleafmg one to myfelf : No. My delight 
will be^ to watch the dawnings of virtue 
in your bolbm ; to remove whatever 
n>igbt obftruQ: its progrefs ; and to encou- 
raige its advancement in this imperfeQ: ftate, 
toward that complete excdjence it will at- 
toin ift a l>€trer. 
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maimng part of life : If obfcure, at kaft 
innocent, untainted by calumny, imdif-*^ 
turbed by ambition^ unembittered by re- 
proach. 

I confefs, however, my Lucy^ I am not 
exempted from what fome redcon the 
weaknefs of our natur^^; I mean the defire 
pf being remembered after death- By the 
conftant exercife of the gentle and focial 
virtues, I wifti to merit the praife of friend-* 
ihip, and the tear of humanity. ; 

And though no tender parent, difcop-^ 
folate hufband, or duteou§ child, ihall py 
that flender tribute to my cold remm$». 
my heart relies on fome faithful friend 
(fome generous Lucy perhaps) for fnatch-^ 
ing my memory from oblivion, and pro-i- 
jouncing, if deferved, my panegyric, ia 
fome fuch terms as thefe i 

* Her life was fpent in doing good ; ia 

* difcovering and correifting her own er-> 

* rors, and in pitymg and concealing thofe; 
« of others- She wept for the unhappy^ 

* andcontributedto their relief: flietrem- 

* bled for the guilty, and prayed for their 

* converfion; fteyejoiced with. the.prof^ 
*' perous, and. reminded them to be grate- 
^ fuL She wasdefH-Qus of good will, but 

* fought not applaufe: fatisfied with doing: 

* her duty, (he left the reward of it to; 

* Heaven.-- ^^rh^^ hop^ of immortality^ 

^ madelk^ fupport^ble V and the fenfe of 
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* her own frailty, rendered death welcome^ 

* The laft figh (he breathed^ was for her- 

* felf ; the laft prayer me uttered, was for 

* her fpedes ; asid ftie quitted the world, 

* without having made an esiemy, or loft 

* a frfend/ 

^ May fuch, my dear Lucy, be my fiinfe^ 
ral oration ! You will teU me,) I * am arfor 
gsint to expefl: it: At leafl:, letJpae^&iTe 
tordeferve it^ 

It is time to difmiis this engroffihg fub- 

jc£l of fel£ Without tr ufting my pen with 

anofhor^ I will commiffion it to affiire you 

^ €xf thelaftingaiid tender attaichmeni of your 

t affcftionatd%ait, ; ^ 

Helen-Maria Staklxv^ 



^^ 
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Frtm M^ Lucy Herbert to Mrs. Uden'^ 
Maria Stanley.. 

London. 

JtN vain, deareft^unt! in vaiivdoyou? 
paint the various fatisfaftions of the maiden 
ftate, its blifsful exemption from tares and 
crofles, its unruffldd,r quiet, andunenvied 
repofe. — ^Pofitively ' TU none of it/ even* 
after reading your defcription. Whoever 
repeats your euJogium, may foxn^ "^oij^^ 
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maimng part of life : If obfcure, at kaft 
innocent, untainted by calumny, undif*- 
turbed by ambition^ unembittered by re- 
proach. 

I confefs, however, my Lucy^ I am not 
exempted from what fome red&on the 
weaknefs of our nature ; I mean the defire 
pf being remembered after death- By the 
conftant exercife of the gentle and focial 
virtues, I wifti to merit the praife of firiend** 
Jhip, and the tear of humanity. ; 

And though no tender parent, difcop-^ 
folate hufband, or duteou§ child, ihall pay 
that flender tribute to my cold remains^ 
my heart relies on fome faithful friend 
(fome generous Lucy perhaps) for fnatch-*- 
ing my memory from oblivion, and pro-i- 
jouncing, if deferved, my panegyric, ia 
fome fuch terms as thefe : 

* Her life was fpent in doing good ; ia 

* difcovering and corre^ng her own er-^ 

* rors, and in pitymg and concealing thofe; 

* of others. She wept for the unhappy >. 

* and contributed to their relief: flietrem- 

* bled for the guilty, and prayed for their 

* converfion; ftieyejoiced with tbeprof^ 

* perous, and. reminded thei^ to be grate- 
^ fuL She was defirous of good will, but 
^ fought not applauft : fatisfiedwith doing: 

* her duty, (he left the reward of it^ to^ 

* HeaveUf- ^The hope of immortality^ 

ie ]ifc fupportable i; aadthefenfe of 



I 



MI15S G REV ILL E. rr 

* her own frailty, rendered death welcome. 

* The laft figh fhe breathed, was for her- 

* felf ; the laft prayer me uttered, was for 

* her fpecies ; aiad fhe quitted the world, 

* without having made an eniemy, or loft 
« a friend.* 

^ May fuch, my dear Lucy, be my furie-i 
rat oration ! You will teU me,' I ^ am' arfo. 
gstnt ta exped it: At leaft, letJpaLe-ftriTe 
tordeferve iu 

It is time to difmiis this engroi&hg fub- 
jc£l of felf* Without trufting my pen with 
anofhGT, I will commifTion it to affiire you 
of the laftingand tender attachmezui of your 
a&dionatd%mt, ; ^ 

• « Hblen-Maria Stanlbv* 
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From Mjj^ Lucy Herbert to Mrs. Helen'- 
Maria Stanley.. 

ILondon. 

JN vain, deareftaunt! in vain- do you? 
paint the various fatisfadions of the maiden 
ftate, its blifsful exemption from tares and 
crofles, its unrufHdd,r quiet, andunenvied 
repofe. — ^Pofitively ' PU none of it,* even* 
after reading your defcription. Whoever 
repeats your eulogium, may fotfte to^sj^^ 
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Admire that fimplicity of manner, whicfr 
needs no ornament to render it attraftive ; 
that affability, which flows direftly from the 
heart ; that humility, which is equally fe- 
cure from giving or taking offence-; and 
that total forgetfulnefs of felf, iii promoting 
the enjoyment of others, which, without 
courting the admiration of any, fecures the 
favour of alL 

Your coufin Harry* s letter has this mo-' 
ment reached me, and confirmed the for* 
mer difagreeable intelligence, that he muft 
join his regiment, and immediately embark 
for America : — a new fourcd, this, of anxi- 
ety, both to your unde and me. Strive, 
my dear girl! to amufe our lonely hours, 
by writing frequently ; nor fear many more 
fuch grave Icftures as this. 

It will be long before I find another op* 
portunity of pointing out two foibles in 
one letter. — Your affeftionate aunt, 

HeleN'Maria Stanley* 



L E T T E R IV. 

M^s Herbert to Mifs Greville. 

London^ 

AFTER fpending fix weeks, the plea- 
fanteft I have ever known, in the uninter- 
rupted enjoyment of your fociety, you may 

believe 
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^Selieve I derived but little amdJetnent from 
the fight of objeds in whidrl took no in- 
tereft, and a journey which was carrying 
me far from the quiet of the country, and 
the friend I moft tenderly love. 

Regret for their lofs, my Jufia ! is the 
tax we muft pay for all our pleafures ^ Yet 
let us beware of indulging that regret, till 
it degenerate into difcontent ; left the Be- 
ing from whom all are derived, (hould in 
anger withdraw from bis ungrateful crea- 
tures, thofe remaining bleffings which they 
too lightly efteem, and are at no pains to 
«njoy. 

My chagrin on parting with you, was 
ieffened, though not banimed, by the viva- 
city of my (ifter, whofe natural gaiety was 
increafed by the near profpeft of becoming 
an inhabitant of London, and fharing in 
all the amufements it fupplies* 

We were accompanied by Harry Stan- 
ley, who is a lively, agreeable creature, and 
does credit to the €Xpenfive education be- 
ftowed on him by his worthy lather. The 
influence of the fexes on each other, even 
where no particular attachment fubfifts, is 
vifible to the moft fuperficial obferver: 
But wherever there is one latent fpark of 
tendernefs lurking in the h«art, (as I fuf- 
pe£t is the cafe with Henry's), it renders a 
man fo defirous of pleafmg, as cannot fail 
to£ive new charms to tus cotinqx^-^nx^^ 



Already he and Lucy are rambltng over 
half the town ; but as my Quriofity wa^ 
partly gratified three years ago, I prefer the 
pleafure of converfmg with my friend, to 
the moft brilliant fpeftacle this vaft metro-? 
polls could afford me« Belieye me, Julia, 
not one of thefe can fupply the fweet fatit 
faftion I ufed to tafte, when wandering 
with you amidft the filent fhades ofHar^ 
wood, I felt, that the fympathy of my heart, 
foothed in your's, thofeforrows whichlhun- 
ned even the hallowed eye of friendfhioi 
When refting together on the molTy bank, 
we perufed, in the works of Littleton, Mil- 
ton and Shakefpeare, the affefting language 
of nature — ^the fublime flights of genius — 
the wild wanderings of fancy ;r— and in, 
thofe of our favourite Thomfon, all thefe 
united, with defcriptions that awaken th^ 
fiineft fenfibiUties of the human heart! 

I am no judge of the rules of compofi- 
4iQn ; and think myfelf happy in every fpe- 
cies of ^norance>that defends me from dif- 
guft : n\xt furely I may venture to affirm, 
ihat of all our Britiih Poets, Thomfon feem§ 
peculiarly diftinguiflied by the art of eomt 
municating, by his defcriptions, that melt- 
ing tendernefs, that fublime enthufiafm, 
with which the contemplation of her charni^ 
infpire3 all the true lovers of Nature, 

I hope you will continue to cultivs^te 
your Jrknmi]^ fer the swfc§ y though in 
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tfiis bftance alone, you appear ungrjiteful 
for the favours beftowed on you, by per*^ 
fifting Ia difciaimiug all connexion with 
them, Tp the eye of a Poet, every objefl: 
in the country is inverted with a fpecies of 
beauty, hid from the vulgar ; which makes 
its way to the heart, and renders even the 
moft trivial interefting. 

Of how much importance is it, then, to 
cultivate a talent, which more endears a 
retire4 lif?> ^^^ rural fituation like your*s ; 
gives amufement to one's felf, wd plea- 
%^ to others ! 

Indeed, my friend. Heaven feem$ libe- 
Tally to have endued you with all thofe 
talents and difpofitions requifite for your 
trying (ituation j and the exercife of which 
^ill afford you a fatisfaftion, of which not 
•sven that afflifting fituation can deprive 
you. How amiable, how prepoffeflijig, is 
^ charafter like your's, where the fpund- 
^efg of the underftanding is rendered ftilj 
Wore eftimable by the fenfibiljty of th^ 
l^^art J and where the gentle affeftiops of 
4e latter, are ever at hand, to temper the 
fevere awards of the former ! 

Po not blame me for writing to you in 
iflis ftile. Nothing is farther from my in- 
tention, than to flatter ipy friend. My 
*^eart didates to my pen, and from her I 
^ not accv^ftomed to conceal any of its. 
^&ate&,^-^Adieu, deareft Julia ! B^ care- 
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ftil of your healthy and remember how d 
pendent on that, k the happinefs of 

Your truly affeftionate 

Maria Herbsr' 



LETTER V. 

Mifs Herbert to Mifs Greville. 

Lonid< 

THOUGH I wrote to my friend by h 
poft, I will not wait the arrival of her le 
ter ; but ftrive to merit the pleafur^ of h 
correfpondence, by complying with h 
Tequeft, and writing by every opportujiit 

As you never were in London, it wou 
be giving you little information to tell yo 
our houfe is in St. James's Place. ' Ms 
'^ c'eft commode de connoitre le lieux < 
^ font le gens a qui Ton penfe fouver 
* Ne favoir ou les prendre, fait une obfc 
^ rite qui bleffe Timagination.* Therefo 
I fhall briefly tell you, that this, and tl 
neighbouring houfes, have pretty little ga 
dens, which open into the Green Park ;- 
a circumftance peculiarly agreeable to m 
as I can enjoy a quiet walk. mere at an ear 
hour, without fear of interruption fro 
company. 

I cannot approve of the cuftom of hu 
rying /Irangers froijv ou^ ^Qi^icle to an 
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ther, without giving them a moment for 
recolleaion. It is like fending travellers 
* to ride poft through Europe/ My brain 
is crouded with fuch a variety of images^ 
that fcarce one remains diftindly impreffed. . 
I will try, however, to reeolleO: fom,e ofc 
thofe moft worthy of your attention j atid 
from time to itime endeavour to amufe you - 
with fuch defcriptions as my imperfed 
memory and untutored pen can fupply. 

The only objeft which has equalled my, 
high-raifed expeftations, is Weftminfter^ 
Abbey. I was too young three years agOy 
to pay: much attention to U. Now, my ad- 
miration increafes with every new furvey.— • 
With what a reverential awe did I enter 
that noble edifice ! The magnificence of 
the building is fufficient to imprefs the- 
mind with the moft fublime ideas; but 
with what infinite variety of folemri pathe- 
tic reflexions are thefe fcenes affociated ! 
•^I wifti for you, at all times, but ficken 
with impatience for your loved fgciety,* 
when wandering alone through the Abbey. 
The facred enlhufiafm which it infpiresy 
you, my Julia, are formed to feel and re- 
lifli. Good Heaven ! with what delights 
fill fympathy would I obferve the move* 
ttients of your foul, in your animated coun-? 
tenance, while conducting you through 
the tombs! 

At this moment I fee the gaze of mW 
i^edtendemefsand admirat\ou^m\5a.NH\C\0ft. 
Vol. L B ^^^ 



iS MISS GREVILLE, 

you fix your eyes on the beautiful, lan- 
guiihing, dying figure of Lady Nightin- 
gale; and the melting compaffion that 
fleals through every nerve, while behold- 
ing the terror and anguifli painted in the 
countenance of hef diftrafted hufband. 

How richly fraught, my Julia, is the 
whole fcene, with pious and folemn re- 
fleftions ! The fcene where monarchs re- 
ceive and refign their fceptres ; where ge- 
nius and valour are crowned witfi fame, anu' 
pride and power are conquered by dejtth f 
where rivals, friends, and foes, fleep in 
peace together ; where tyrants and bigots 
vainly plotted to enflave mankind, and Ad- 
difon fuccefsfully ftudied to reform them. 

I fhall but half enjoy the wonders of this 
little world, in abfence of my friend ; but 
how greatly will my relifh of every plea- 
ftire be increafed, if, by communicating, I 
can teach you to fliare them with me ! 

Before quitting the Abbey, which I ne- 
ver do without reluftance, I muft inform 
you of a new fpecies of entertainment 
which it lately afforded me. While wan- 
dering there on Saturday, my meditations 
were interrupted by the entrance of two 
perfons, one of whom, in the true goflip- 
ping ftile, was inftrufting her companion 
(who appeared to be a ftranger) in the de- 
figns of the different monuments, and the 
uames and qualities of the fcveral perfo- 
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nages who adorn them ; and with whom 
the good woman feemed perfedkly intimate. 
In the courfe of this moft curious rhapfo- 
dy, I knew not which to admire moft, her 
loquacity, her ingenuity, or her ignorance. 
She feemed to have eftabliflied it as a max- 
im, that ' the woman who deliberates, is 
* loft ;* and therefore went on without he- 
fitation, declaiming, lamenting, and mora- 
Ihdng, by turns ; and, like death, whofe 
ligifter fhe had conftituted herfelf, levelling 
audiftin^lions. The different emblems of 
^ peace, plenty, time, fame, &c. ftopt her 
rapid career a few moments ; but (he did 
not puzzle her brain, to difcover what her 
invention could fo eafily fupply ; and con- 
tented herfelf with bellowing the title of 
Angel on every being who wore wings, 
-After a thoufand blunders too abfurd to be 
repeated, ihe fixed her eyes on Shakef- 
peare's monument, and. reading the in- 
scription, — ^ Aye, aye, exclaimed flie, this 
' this was his Majefty's architefl: ; I warrant 
ye he built this here Abbey, for you fee 
he holds a fcroU telling of towers, pala- 
ces, and temples.' * And turning to Han- 
del's) there is his trumpeter too ; poor 
n^an ! his wind is broken now, and it is 
^hat we muft all come to,* 
On approaching the tomb of Sir Ifaac 
W^ewton, ' Look'ee there now, cried ftve^ 
"^^t tliere great man was the i\t^ v^Vo 
B 2. ^ X3cv^^^ 
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* taught us to fee light the right way, asjd 
^ follow the courfe of the ftars. You fee 
^ he holds a comet in his hand, to (hew he 
^ was uot a bit afraid of them : And thefe 

* fine little boys here at play around him 

* (pointing to the arts and fciences) were 

* every one his pupils/ 

I know not in what ftile of adulation our 
great philofopher may now be hailed'^by 
kindred fpirits in heaven ; but I will yeA-j 
ture to affirm, whilfl on earth, his ear was*^ 
never foothed by a ftrain of more fublime, 
though fimple flattery. 

I fear I have tired you with this long let- 
ter, but the defire of amufing you has oc- 
cafioned it. Should the chearful flow of 
my fpirits at any time difagree with the 
more ferious tone of your's, check my im- 
pertinent fallies, my beloved Julia; and. 
believe, that gaiety will ever be readily ab- 
jured by your friend, when it is difcor- 
dant with your penfive humour, or ferious 
refleftions. 

Maria Herbert. 



LETTER VI, 

Mifs Herbert to Mrs. Helen-Maria Stanley. 

Londoiu 

W E have been Oito'wtv mvo iW \itm.oft 
conAernation, ^ly de^ ^uivx^V^^ tJct^^x-axij^^ 
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eft accident.'— Lucy, our toagiddy thought- 
kfs girl, has expo&d hcrfelf to a mortifica- 
tion, the moft painful of all others to a wo- 
man of true delicacy ;— that of becoming 
the objedt of public animadverfion and 
ridicule. 

Afraid that this ftrange afFafr may reach 
you, with thofe difagrceable additions 
w]iich fuch ftories always gain frotn general 
^report, fhe commiflibns me to give you an 
"account of the whole adventure; and to 
aifure you, that though her fpirits are ftill 
much agitated by recolleftion of the dan- 
ger in which her imprudence laft night in- 
volved her, Ibe will foon convince you, by 
writing hcrfelf, that thcyliave not aban- 
. doned her. 

Haying often expreffed a great defire to 
go to a mafquerade, in fpiteof my father's 
diflike of that entertainment, Her eloquence 
and perfeverance at length overcame his 
fcruples, and he confented to her accbm- 
. panying Sir James and Lady Melford laft 
night to the Pantheon. 

She was very elegantly dreffed in a Spa- 
nifh habit, ornamented with all the jewels 
left her by her godmother, and looked 
charmingFy ; though I could not help tel- 
ling her, fhe had miftaken her talents, in 
thinking herfelf qualified to maintain with 
dignity the charafter of a Spaniard : But 
fhe reminded me, that no oae ^i^^e^x^A 
B 3 .^vWCvOcj 
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publicly in their own charafter, and that it 
was proper for her to learn, like the reft of 
the gay world, to affume what difguifes 
flie pleafed. 

My father and I fupped without com- 
pany, and fat very late, in expectation of 
her arrival* You may imagine our afto- 
nifliment, when a fervant of Lady Melford's 
knocked violently at the door, and afked 
eagerly, whether Mifs Herbert was yet ar- 
rived ? On finding fhe was not, he flew off 
like a madman, calling to John, not to in- 
form Sir William that he had been enquir- 
ing about her. 

Being in the front parlour, we heard all.; 
that paffed ; nor was bur fuiprife and ter- 
ror lefTened, when a carriage driving furi- 
oufly up to the door, a Gentleman entered, 
followed by a Lady, fupporting Lucy, p^ 
as death; her hair dilhevelled, and hex 
drefs in the greateft diforder. 

• I flew to my dear fifl:er, who feemed una- 
ble to fpeak. Don't be alarmed too much, ■ 
Madam, faid the fliranger ; this young 
Lady has been fadly frightened ; but, fhe 
aflures me not in the leaft degree hurt. I 
hope a little quiet will reftore her, and that 
I {hall have tlie happinefs to-morrow of 
fmding her fpirits perfeftly recovered. So 
faying, the two Ilrangers retired, without 
waiting for thofe acknowledgments which 
our extreme agitation prevented us --from 
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Having a little recovered from her ter* 
tor, Lucy informed us, that juft as Lady 
Melford's company were alighting at the 
door of the Pantheon, a chariot drpve up 
with fuch violence, tliat the wheels of the 
two carriage^ were entangled, and occa- 
(ioned a great buftle and diflurbance* 

A gentleman in a Turkifh habit, alight- 
•cd from the chariot, and after beftowing 
feveral hearty curfes on his coachman^ 
came up to Lady Melford, and politely ex- 
preffed his concern for what had happened. 

He withdrew, and the company walked 
towards the upper end of the room. In a 
. few minutes, he rejoined them ; and con- 
tinuing very afliduous about Lady Melford, 
flie^expreffed a wifh to know whether fhe 
had the honour^ of being acquainted wifh 
him. Is it pofljble, Madam, returned he, 
that you do not know ihe ? Indeed I do 
not. Sir, flie replied. Then, continued he 
in a whifper, I Ihall for the future have a 
higher opinion than formerly of my ability 
to deceive, fince I have efcaped being dif* 
covered even by the penetrating eyes of 
Lady Melford. 

This fpeech convincing , her that the 
Turk muft be one of her acquaintance, (he 
made no fcruple of entering, into converfa- 
tion with him. ^ 

Sir James, who wore a plain domino^ 
came up, and told Lady Mdfoid^ xiv'aX Vva. 
B 4 ^"^^^ 
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was going to join in a dance, (of which 
Lucy had juft declared herfelf a great ad- 
mirer). 

The Turk entreated her to honour him 
Wh her hand, a favour, which, with Lady 
Melford's approbation, Ihe readily granted, 
and away they tripped ; but the room being, 
very crouded, they could hot get forward 
in time for the dance. Lucy tihien propot 
ed returning to her company ; but her 
partner importuned her with fuch earneft- 
nefs to wait for the next dance, that (he 
knew not how to refufe.' Juft as it was 
about to begin, ajjerfon in a plain domino 
^whom Lucy fuppofed to be Sir James, hav- 
ing never feen him till that evening; came 
in great hafte^ and told her, ' that Lady 

* Melford was fuddenly taken ill, and beg- 

* ged her to come to her inftantly, as flic 

* muft return home, and waited for her in 

* the coach.* 

Her partner prefented her his hand, and 
flie fuifered him to lead her out, without 
oncq refleding on her imprudence, in thus 
putting herfelf under the proteftion of a 
ftranger. When they reached the door. 
Lady Melford*s fervants were repeatedly 
called ; but neither carriage nor fervants 
appeared. She was in the utmoft agita- 
tion, when another malk addrefling him- 
felf to the Turk, ' Lady Melford, Sir,* faid 
Iie^ ^ was fo ill^ that Ihe could tvoi^R^diL fot 
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* the yovmg Lady, but entreats you will be ^ 

* fo good as to attend her home in a coach 

* that waits here/ Poor Lucy, unfufpici- 
QU8 of the artfulfnarelaid for her, and un- 
der die greateft concern for her friend, fuf- 
fered her partner to attend her into the car* 
riage, who called to the coachman to drive 
to Sir James Melford's in Upper Brook* 
ftreet^ On expreffing much impatierice to 
get there, the ftranger put out his head, and 
(poke to the coachman, who then drove 
very hard. Lucy, much furprifed at th^ 
time they took to re^h Brook-ftreeU, fiid- 
dealy let down the glafs^, and, with equal 
terror and aftonilbment, faw herfelf at the ' 

I end of a ftreet terminated by the high road* 

1 • She haftily exclaimed, ' GoodHeai^en ! 

\ * where h the cosichman carrying us r* Bu^, 

i inftead of making any reply, the villain 

! ^ho accompanied her, pulling up both the 

Winds, feizedher hands, and began to tear 

off the diamond buttons from her habit., , 

She fcreamed with all her force ; but the 

coachman either did not, or would not 

•hear her^ Having iecured his booty, the 

^etch called'to him toftop, and, jumping 

put, ran off, leaving poor Lucy in a faint- 

Hig fit* Seicing her lie lifelefs on the feat,, 

4e coachman at firft imagined the villain 

had murdered her, and returned towards 

4e ftreet with all l^eed, where, obferving a 

tavern-daor Hill open, he ftopiped^ ^xA. 

B5 "i:^^ 
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The ftrange drefs and appearance of poor 
Lucy, foon drew around her, not only the 
landlord, but all his guefts. After having 
fwallowed fome drops of hartfhorn in water, 
fhe became more compofed, and begged the 
landlord to accompany her home ; when 
a poft-chaife and four pafling by, the pro- 
prietor of it feeing a croud, and a number 
of lights affembled round a carriage, ftopt 
to inquire what was the matter. 

Having been informed of the robbery, 
he alighted, and advancing to the coacb, 
very humanely expreffed his concern for 
Lucy's diftrefs, and begged her to accept 
of a feat in his carriage, and allow his Af- 
ter aiid him to attend her home. 

You may believe this offer was grateful- 
ly accepted; and though ftill fick and 
trembling with the fright, our dear girl ! 
called in her way to inform Lady Melford I 
of her fafety, whom (he found in the moft 
dreadful alarm on her account. 

Her proteftor, Mr. Somerville, and hi^ 
fifter, have juft been here ; they feem very 
good people, and the concern they fhe"^ 
- about Lucy make us forget they are ftran^ 
gers, I hope to-morrow (he will herfelt 
be able to give you aflurances of h^ 
health ; you need none of the duty an^ 
refpeft of 

Your affe£lionate niece. 
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LETTER Vn, 

Mifs Lucy Herbert to Mrs. Helen-Maria 
Stanley. 

London. 

AS there is nothing fo tedious as a 
twice told tale, when there is not one cir- 
cumftance in it that can either gratify the 
Curiofity of the hearer^ or the vanity of 
the reciter ; you will readily forgive me 
for xmy paffing over in filence, the difa- 
greqable affair Maria has already related, 

I "know, and have anticipated all you 
cap; fay on the fubjeft of my imprudence, 
giddinefs, want of thought, ^c. But I 
have a greater refpeft for truth, and a jufler 
notion of my own charafter^ than to make 
promifes of future amendment, which I 
may never be able to fulfil. Befides, I am 
entirely of DrArmflrong*8 opinion, ' 'Tis 
* painful thinking that corrodes our clay ^' 
and fince I have neither time nor incli- 
nation for this laborious exercife, I mufl 
entreat my dear aunt to excufe me. 

I plainly fee, all thing here are eftimat- 
ed by a fingle word — ^Fafhion. Apply it 
to drefs, manners, language, nay vi(:e it- 
felf, and they inftantly, as if by the power 
of magic, change both their name and 
aature. Extravagance becomes u^^^ Xv 
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centioufnefe fpirit, folly high-breeding, and 
rdigion nothing. 

A fine face, a lively fancy, and an air 
of the world, qualifies one for becoming 
a woman of fafhion, and leading all the 
fools in this vaft metropolis : What needi? i 
then for thought or reflexion, which would 
^nly teach us to defpife or condemn all 
that the gay world approves and praftifes? 
— ^You will doubtlefs expeft to hear fome- 
tliing more about our new friends (fot .vio- 
lent friends they already profefs, themfel ves} ; 
Mr and Mifs Somerville of Somcrville-halL ^ 

The Squire talks like the reft of hi|U^. 
ties; hi? foxes run till we are all-out 
oi breath ; his trouts have each a co^e 
of inches added to their tails, and his par- 
tridges lay their eggs by the feore. 

As for Mifs, fhe is ftraight from Parnaf- 
fus ; and not only amufes herfelf like other 
poetefles, with rambling eareleftly about 
the fkirts of the mountain, but boldly af- 
cends even its Pindaric heights. In fpite 
of her fatigues, fhe appears fo much en bort 
fointy that I am perfuaded the Heliconian 
fprings muftbe as nourifhing as they are 
intoxicating. Certain i% is, thefe fons and 
daughters of Apollo, ' whofe trade it ia 

* to put fhackles upon good fenfe, and fmo- 

* ther reafon with heaps of flowers,* fwell 
mightily, if they do not fatten,. upon praife.. 

Yor my part, I have always fufpefted 
tbc food of poets to b^ mudv, vVvsvv^ 
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dial of lovers, which, ifpropmly annalized^ 

would prove intrinfically lighter than air* 

You afk, how w^ all gp^n r Why, juft 

in the ufuaJ ftile : My father returns from 

St James's loaded with promifes, which are 

ft> light a burden, that the chairmen exaft 

Jift-fare for them. I figh alid' fimper by 

turns, wi^ilfl Maria wears a fmile as fettled 

as that of th,q. angel Qabriel in the fatuta- 

^ion. In fhort, my dear aunt ! having got 

the fquire zx^ bis filler amongft us, I may 

iffirm that our coterie comprehends in 

it every variety^ of charafter ; , the joyous,. 

the penfive, the JS^ious, and the ridiculous. 

Confcience impertinently tAs me, to 

which of thefe claffes you will affign 

Your troublefome niece^ 

' Lucx Herbert^ 

P. S. I wond^ if con{?ience ever was 
in London, that fhe is fo ill-bred? 
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Mrs Helen-Maria Stanley to Mi/s Lucy 

Herbert. 

Staiflcy-Farm,. 

IN fpite. of your laft ktter, my dear 
Lucy I I hope you will neither lay afide 
thcmght nor refle6:ion, efpecialiy in Lon- 
don, where you will find fo vpi-wc^ Cub^^Q:^ 
for the one^ and Tuch neceffn^ fot t5DL^ oxic^^- 
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Reading, tcio, I would earneftly^ recom- 
mend to you, as the bed way of occupying 
apart of every morning. Even after the 
memory is ftored with truths moll necef- 
fary for the cohduft of life, the mental pow- 
ers muft be exercifed, and the affeftions 
awakened by feriousYefleftion on i'ntereft- 
ing fubjefts, elfe our minds will ,fink into 
a lethargic ftate, joylefs to ourfelves, and 
ufclefs t,o others. > I 

Ttie mind, naturally aftive, when not | 
engaged in refleftion at home, feeks em- j 
ployment abroad ; and inftead of invefti- j 
gating our own, the charafters of others 
become the fubjed of enquiry. 

We are all difpofed to think better of 
ourfelves than we deferye. We compare 
ourfelves with thofe around us, and with 
fuch too as are^leaft deferving. Prejudice 
and paffion aggravate their foibles into 
faults ; felf-love diminifhes our own to par- 
donable, or even amiable weaknefTes. 

Satisfied that our lives are unftained by . 
grofs vices, we take no note of thofe leffer 
faults into which we daily and infenfibly 
Hide; — faults, too, for which no excufe 
can be offered, becaufe there is no temp- 
tation to the commiffion of them, and 
which might eafily be avoided. Such, for 
inftance, are the offences of the tongue. — 
Detraftion is a vice to which our fex is 
peculiarly addifted : And yet it is as eafy 
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to fpeak good of our neighbour, or be 
filent, as to fpeak evil ; for a good word 
cofts as little as a bad one. Could we 
hope, by blaming, to amend, there would 
be fome excufe for the frequency and fe- 
verity of o\m ftridures ; but we may find 
fault to the end of the world, without re- 
forming a fingle perfon in it. 

At flrft fight, this too common error, 
this harlh trait of the human heart, fcems 
to fpringfrom fome feeds of malevolence 
fown there by the hand of Heaven itfelf. 

* What pleafure, fays the Mifanthrope, 

* could one human being find in detraft- 

* ing from the merit of another, unfefs he 

* were naturally both envious and malici- 

* ous ?* But let us try, my dear Lucy ! 
■whether we may not derive this propenfity 

. from a lefs culpable motive. 

May not that quick fenfibility, which 
i$,the foundation of the moft amiable vir- 
tties, if not correfted by fuperior princi- 
ples, betray us into a fevere manner of 
judging ? When we feel exquifitely, we 
exprefs ourfelves ftrongly; and hence, 
thofe weaknefles that excite difguft, we are 
more ready to revile, than pity. 

The more intimately we become acquaint- 
ed with our own charafters, my Lucy ! the 
more excufes will we make for the frailties 
of others.- It is the moft important of all 
Hiidies. and <hat in whicU dWW^xic^ ^>JJi. 
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be moft fecure of fuccefs. Purfue it ear- 
neftly, and daily add to the pleafure of 

Your truly affeftionate aunt, 

Helen-Maria Stanl-ey, 



LETTER IX. 

Mifs Lucy Herbert to Mrs Helen-Maria 

^ ' Stanley^ 

London. 

TO be difplesrfed with one's felf, never 
fails to render every objelft around us dif- 
pleaftng, I am out of humour with the 
whole world this morning ; and you alone 
can reconcile me to it, by reconciling me 
to myfelf. 

Poor Mrs Dale has juft left me, afte^r 
fetiguing me to death by a tedious repeti- 
tion of grievances^ which I have heard 
enumerated a* thoufand times, and whic^iy 
^ ala&! I can do nothing to ri^lieve. 

My dear aunt \ I am afhajmed to confeft. 
that I felt fo fretfully impatient, the unhap- 
py Lady difcovered, by my reftleffnefs and 
inattention, my wearinefa of the fubjeft*. 

A piteous look, atid JieaVy ligh, betray- 
ed the deep anguifh I had thoughtlefsly in-i 
flifted. Your image, ftood before me^ 
confounded and abaflied, I dared not to lift 
my eyes, whilft, in terms to this ejffeft me- 
thought yon adiHonilhed youi feiXJ^vj ^vcV 
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* To liften. to the complaints of the lin- 

* fortunate, is a far more difficult talk 

* than to relieve their neceffities ; yet this 

* is a facrifice humanity requires from us. 
^ To all, our alms cannot extend: but 

* fympathy and attention may be afforded 

* to all ; and thofe whom the former can- 

* not relieve, the latter may confole.* 
Like many others of the human race, 

I hope, by confeflion, to merit abfolution ; 
but I know, to obtain this from my ghoft- 
ly mother, I muft drive, by my future con- 
duft, to make atonement for my paft of- 
fence. This is my fincere refolution 

* Praife virtue, and it will encreafe/ A 
woid to the wife— you underftand me ? 

In order to do penance for my fin, I 
vifited to-day the fnarling couple at Wood- 
fort^ To be always of the fame opinion, 
I am convinced, wouW be the greateft of 
all misfortunes to married people. How 
could the uniform tenor of the marriage 
ftate be fupported, were it not for thofe 
infpiriting varieties of temper and humour 
-to which wedlock gives free fcope ? A lit- 
tle gentle oppofition whets one's wits ; 
a lively altercation braces the nerves ; and 
-a briik difpute gives an unfpeakable zeft 
to the fweets of the matrimonial banquet. 
Were it not fo, fliould we fee thefe univer* 
fally pradifed from Adam and Eve, Abra- 
ham and Sarah, Socrates aad X.^\v\.v^'^e^ 



42 MISS GREVILLE. 

down to the prefent hour? But though 
fuch varieties may be very falutary to the 
parties concerned, they certainly afford but 
indifferent entertainment to their guefts, 
and ought therefore to be refcrved for the 
delegable hours of privacy. 

Heavens I my dear aunt ! and is this the 
fweet paffion of Love, of which fq much 
has been fung and faid ? The joy of youth, 
—the folace of age — the only bufmefs of 
life ! The effence of fentiment — the foul 
of heroifm — the bond of the univerfel 
Poffeft of which, we are rich in midft of 
poverty, and happy in fpite of nature; 
but without which, all the treafures ho- 
nours, and delights, on this terreftrial baB, 
; are nothing i ' 

Let me be poor, or rich, — ^honoured, 
or defpifed ; — ^but never— K)h ! never let it 
be my fate — to marry for love I 

I have juft received a flighty epiflle from 
coufm Harley, filled with love, efleem, 
admiration, and eternal regard I have 
paid two (hillings for poftage and the con- 
tents, moderately fpeaking, are not worth 
a farthing. I pardon him, on confidera- 
tion that he will foon reach France, where 
he will lean better manners than to remem- 
ber his abfent friends. Farewell ! I mud 
drefs, to attend the wedding of an old com- 
panion^ Nothing, my dear aunt, is fo dull 
as to folemnize. happinefs. Pleafure is of 
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too volatile 2t nature, to bear being expof- 
cd to view. It refides in the heart ; and 
thofe ebullitions of it which can beexpref- 
fed by the tongue, fly off in, a moment : 
So will not the lively gratitude and firicere 
affeftion of your 

Lucy HiRBEUT, 



LETTER X. 

Mrs. Helen-Maria Stanley to Mi/s Lucy 
Herbert. 

Stanley Farm. 

: Y^ U luperfedie^v^ ne-^g^, ctf :^5^^ ^f 
reprehenfion, my dear gfrJ; by your frank 
confeffion of your fault, and fincere refolu- 
tion of amendment. Long — long may it 
be, ere experience teach you to know the 
whole weight of your offence, by the feel- 
ings of unpitied calamity. Alas ! that any 
of ^ the human race fliould add unkindnefs 
to ^ffliftion, or, by contempt, embitter the 
anguifh of the defpondent heart ! 

For the future, on fuch occafions as that 
you mention, let us imitate the example of 
our Heavenly Father, who, though well 
acquainted with all our wants- and infirmi- 
ties, invites us to pour out our hearts be- 
fore him; becaufe he hath fo conftiiMi^^ 



i 
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the human mind, that, in complaint, it 6nds 
fenfible relief. Alas, my Lucy, how differ- 
ent is our condudt ! We tire of liftening to 
a detail of misfortunes, which can admit of 
no other alleviation but fympathy, and in 
which we ourfelves may be involved before 
the dawn of another day. 

The Angular diflreffes in which poor 
Mrs. Dale has been plunged, not through 
her own, but the fault of others, have given 
rife this morning to many ferious refleftions 
on our ignorance of the great and inexpli- 
cable, yet, doubtlefs, juft and good plan of 
Divine providence. Some thoughts of 
Bifhop King's on this fubjeft, which ap- 
peared very ingenious, occurring to my 
memory, I (hall endeavour to communi- 
cate them to, though not in his own words^ 
as I have not his book by me. 

* When we difcourfe of the wifdom, 

^ power, and juftice of God, it is probable 

• * that our conceptions bear no nearer re-- 

* femblance to thefe attributes of the Deity, 

* than the ftrokes ®n a map, to the moun- 

* tains, cities, and rivers, which they are 

* meant to reprefent. 

^ And were we to place a map before a 

* favagc, and, pointing to a fet of irregular 

* black ftrokes, call them by the names of 

* the hills, lakes, or favannahs, which have 
> been long familiar to his eye, he would 

* be aftomfhed at our folly, till fcience had 
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1^ *inftruQ:ed him to comprehend our mean* 
j^ ' * irig, and adopt our language.* 
!^^ ^ I rejoice to hear that Mifs Somerville has 

^^j . loft nodiing by her late journies to Pamaf- 
y^^ fus. I hope you did not attempt to leflen 
I that felf-complacencyi which muft confole 
po^Jt her under the many mortifications (he will 
^upjrl probably encounter in the dangerous path 
iyTm fl^e has chofen. 

Oils m There is a wide diflferencej my Lucy, 

^U. m ^^^^^^^ flattering the weaknefles of our 
0/ ■ fellow-creatures, and wounding their felf- 
:y£ m love,* by treating their opinions with con- 
tempt, and oppofing their prejudices with 
violence. 

The firft is the deteftable art of a little 
mind ; the fecond, the humane forbear- 
ance of a benevolent heart. 

The vivacity of our coufin Harley's ima- 
gination, will fubjed him to fevere difap- 
poiiitments. He is one of thofe ' children 

* of hope, who extract evil, both from what 

* they gain, and what they lofe ; fince the 

* good they obtain, is always found to be 

* lefs than expeftation ; and that of which 

* they are difappointed, they fuppofe. 

* would have been greater.' 
To make tip in Tome meafure the lofs 

you have lately fuftained, I fend my dear 
girl, a pair of diamond ear-rings, which 
were the gift of that amiable friend you 
have often beard me lament, Icowfe-feitk 
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with intention to improve, as well as adorn 
you, that I make you this prefent. It was 
ner cuftom to annex to every little orna- 
ment, the name of fome virtue which fhe 
was particularly defirous of attaining, or 
^ by which thofe friends from whom me re- 
ceived them were diftinguiftied. The 
words, candour, modefty, humility, and 
charity, were infcribed on her various trin- 
kets, in cyphers underftood only by herfelf : 
"And by means of this ingenious invention, 
thofe ornaments which minifter to the va- 
nity of other young people, ferved with 
her not only as a defence againft folly, but 
as a conftant monitor to virtue. 
I continue as ufual, 

* Along the cool fcqiicfter'd vale of life, 

* To liold the nolfelefe tenor of my way.' 

As we advance in our journey, my dear 
Lucy! felf becomes ourchief and moil" in- 
terefting ftudy. Happy for us when it 
yields us pleafure ! Happy, in no inconfi- 
derable degree, when the retrofpeft of the 
paft, fuppH^s us with new vigour in form- 
ing good refohitions with regard to the 
future! 

Adieu ! — ^Let neither the allurements of 
pleafure feduce you from the path of duty, 
nor its difficulties relax your perfeverance. 
Remember, our prefent ftate refembles that 
of a manfwimming againftaftTouecurrent : 



MISS GREVILLE. 4^ 

Whilft he continues his exertions, he will 

certainly advance j but if for one moment 

he relaxes his diligence, he will be forcibly 

carried back, and perhaps, by all his ftrug- 

gles, will never again recover what he has 

loft. We muft prefs towards the goal ;— ^ 

to be ftationary, is to be undone. 

Your ever afFeftionate aunt, 

Helen-Maria Stanley. 
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Mifs Lucy Herbert to Mr's. Heteii-Maria 

Stanley. < 

London, 

I A M in fo melancholy a mood to-night-, 
Aat I am fit for nothing but making my 
^ill ;^and I think I cannot do better, for 
*ani expiring with vexation. 

* Your will! What, in the name of afto- 
* Uifhment, have you got to difpofe of ?* 
Several articles, my good aunt! of which 
y^\x ftand in much need ; but which, I 
^^Ubt, I fhall never part with as long as I 
^^ye. For inftange, a tolerable fliare of va- 
nilry — ^a large portion of loquacity — and 
^t^vmdance of fpirit, which miftaken friends 
^^^"in levity. — But, to return to my grievan- 
^^s, this ftrange mortal^ this Sc^vme ^o- 
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mervillc, has taken it into his head to M 
in love witli me, or rather with my father, 
who has undertaken to convince me, that 
I cannot have one reafonable objedkion to 
the man. 

. My dear aunt ! I have a hundred and fif- 
ty ; but to a woman of your fenfe, one will 
fuffice. I don't love him — I never will. 

Surely he gives a very flender proof ei- 
ther of his prudence, or difcernment, in 
choofing fuch a mate ; but j I promife you, 
I have^no ambition to become Lady of 
Somerville manor. 

They really teaze me with their impor- 
tunity. I wifh fathers would remember 
they were once young ; and that,^ however 
willingly children would obey their com- 
mands on other occafions, it is impoffible 
to marry ' by particular defire.* 

I entreat you to join me in foliciting per- 
miffion to return for fome time to Stanley 
farm. I am quite fick of thi^ London. 
The mafquerade gave me a difgufl: for 
public amufements ; and this impertinent 
Somerville has deftroyed all my domeftic 
pleafurcs. 

Pray, my dear aunt ! find fome pretence 
for inviting me to the country : I am real- 
ly mortified to fee that my uncle can fo 
long exift without his favourite niece. I 
wifh to amufe him, efpecially as I imagine 
there is no chance of the troops being re- 
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tailed from America this feafon, and he 
mud have many an anxious hour on Mar- 
ty's account. Pray, when did you, hear 
from him ? 

I never was lefs difpofed to write than at 
prefent. I am ftupid, peevifti, fplenetic, 
and would give the world for a good pre- 
tence to cry. You will tell me/ that the 
world will farnifli me with a thoufand. 

But, left I fhould infeO: you with my bad 
humour, I will bid you adieu, with a lim- 
bic truth, which is worth a million of com- 
pliments, that, in every fituation, I am 

Your grateful and affefticnate 

Lucy Herbert. 



LETTER XIL 

'^rs. Helen-Maria Stanley to Mifs Lucy 
Herbert. 

Stanley Farm. 

CONSCIOUS of the influence my 
1-ucy has over me, I muft weigh both fide$ 
pf the queftion, before I determine to join 
ji^ a requeft v/hich the profped of again en- 
joying her fociety would readily induce me 
^omake* 

iTie fame poU which conveyed your laft 
letter, brought me one from '^oux iutXv^ 

Vol, L C -axA 
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and another from Maria j both of which 
contained fuch a charader of Somerville, 
and pointed out fo many advantages that 
would accrue to your family from an al- 
liance with him, that it would be incoh- 
fiftent with my fteady regard to your inte- 
Teft, to join with you in oppofmg the wiflies 
of your father. At leaft I cannot confent 
to do fo, till you have made me acquainted 
with your hundred and fifty reafonableob- 
jeftions to Mr* Somerville. 

That you do not yet love him, I cannot 
admit^s one of thefe, fince you have not had 
time to be fufficiently acquainted with that 
merit he is generally allowed to poflefs. 
That you never will love him, is a refolu- 
lion founded in humour and caprice, not 
an objeftion ; — a refolution which is un- 
worthy of your good fenfe, and which, I 
doubt not, you may in a, little tjme be 
brought to abandon. 

But, come, my Lucy ! let us be more fe- 
rious. There is only one, which I will allow 
to be not only a reafonable, but an ;unfur- 
mountable objeftion ; and much do I mif- 
take, if the ftile of your letter does not im- 
ply that this objeftion ?iQ:ually does fubfift, 
though it is perhaps the only one you dare ^ 
not adduce in defence of your refolution. 

Say, then, my dear child ! is not your 
heart already prepoffeffed in favour of ano- 
ther ? Affure me oii\>f , tWi ^ovir favourite 
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ia" worthy of fuch a treafure, and I will in* 
[ftantly become not only your convert, but 
; advocate. — ^I remain ever 

Your affectionate aunt, 

Helen-Maria Stanley. 



' 



LETTER Xni. 

Mifs Lucy Herbert to Mrs. Hekn-Maria 
Stanley. 

London. 

ON certain occafibns, dear aunt! we 

poor women ^refemble prifoners, furround- 

ed and difarmed by their enemies,— neither 

able to fly, nor defend themfelves. Allow 

' me to tell you a ftory. 

A young friend of mine was long en- 
gaged to a Gentleman fhe has fince mar- 
ried ; but family-reafons required th?it the 
tfair fliould be kept a profound fecret. 

An impertinent goffip aiked her one 
day, in prefence of her mother, whether 
fce was not foon to be the wife of Mr, B. ? 
Inftead of returning an anfwer, the little 
Jefuit exclaimed in a feeming rage, ' I 
^ wifh to Heaven Mr. B. were married, 

* for I (hall never know peace till then !' 
Away went the tattling Lady, and^ affured 
the whole world, * that (lie had it from 

* Mifs «-*& own mouth, that tbete vi^% 

^nota word of truth in the reporl.* 

C 2 ^^JTVx-^x. 
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What have, you done, my cruel mont 
trefs ? You have laid a fnare for me, from 
which it is impoflible to efcape. Surely 
your eyes, if not as bright^ are at leaft as 
penetrating as thofe of your namefake He- 
len, of mifchlevous memory. Hitherto 
none has dared to hint a fufpicion (owing 
doubtlefs to my pad difGretian).of my being 
capable of fuch folly, as to attach myfelf to 
a man who has nothing but merit ; btfl 
ou have furnifhed me with a key, whict 
as opened to me a heart I never before 
was at pains to examine, confcious thai 
it contained nothing but'lumber. 

Well, then ; what if I have difcovered * 
poor little blind urchin lurking in a fecrei 
•corner, into which he has flily ftolenundeJ 
the name of efteem, friendfhip, or fom^ 
other of the various mafks beneath which 
he (helter^ himfelf — ^Would you have th>^ 
barbarity to turn him out,- and expofe hitf 
to the chill blafts of contempt and indiffe- 
rence ; and, ftill worfe, to the derifion oi 
all the great and gay world,, who never in 
their lifebeheld the poor child? — You could 
not furely be fo cruel. 

But, as you fay, * to be ferious,* I cer- 
tainly have feen men, or if you will, i 
man, whom I not only prefer to Mr. So 
merville, but to all his fex. 

You farther demand to know, whethe 
this man be worthy oi m^\\^^3:x.1— Komtj 

ON 
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ous queftion enough, from a fenfible aunt- 
of fifty, tp a flippant girl of eighteen ! 

Can you believe I would have beftowed 
k (m him, if I had not thought he deferv- 
ed it? Gr, do you fuppofe it poflible, 
that having once beftowed it^ I fhould either 
have eyes to fee' his imperfefticms, or a 
' tongue to acknowledge them ? 
•* But, to be ftill more ferious, has not 
^e ^ife Author of Nature implanted in the 
heart of man, certain kind and fociai^ 
affeftions, which he evidently intended 
(hould be indulged', as he has fupplied him 
widi fuitable and correfpondent obje^s? 
^ Aye; but thefe afFeftions, though not 

* culpable in their own. nature, may be- 

* come fo, by being wrong direOied, or 
^ over-indulged/— — Granted. But are 
we not led, by the diflrates of right reafon 
to proportion our affbfltion to the merit of 
its objeft? And if I have found a man 
fuperior in merit to all other men, ought 
I iK)t to love him more than all the world 
befides? — I know not what fuch learned 
cafuifts as you may think of my reafoning, 
buty in riiy opinion, i have deduced the 
inference from the premifes, in a very Lady- 
like and logical manner. 

Refleft, my dear aunt ! that it is I, not 

my family, that muft marry Mr. Somer- 

ville; and confequently that I alone ought 

to deteraiine this affair, even m\ivou\. \i^- 

G 3; vu^ 
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ing obliged to produce all my * re 
* able objeftions.* 

Thefe I can confide to you, but 
other perfon alive. My prepoffeffi 
founded on a conviftion that it is mu 
but as my favourite has never told me 
may be deceived ; if he even had, hei 
prove inconftant : You know they cor 
the ficklenefs of the female mind to ^ 
and waves ; but not being able to fi 
hature, any thing analogous to th< 
price of men, they let all comparifbn a 

I ftand at prefent on very unfirm grc 
Let it fatisfy my beft niend— -my 
fecond mother,— to be affured, tha 
afteftions are not beftowed cMtt an ui 
thy objeft : But let her be affured 
that, till that ohjeQt become lefs dcfei 
they are irrevocably fixed. 

Time, and happier circtrmftances, 
enable me to be moi^c explicit : at pr 
let us drop the fubjeft. Whenever I < 
to have no referves with my dear at 
wiH have none.*— For I am, fincerelj 
dutiful and affedionate niece, 

Lucy Herj 
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LETTER XIV. 

Mrs. Helen-Maria Stanley to Mi/s Lucy 
Herbert. 

Stanley Farm. 

BEING abfent two day on a vifit, I 
fear my dear Lucy nmft liave been anxious 
about the fete of her letter, which did not 
reach me till this morning : I will not de- 
lay a moment to affure my dear girl that I 
am perfeftly fatisfied witn her ingenuous 
confefEon. Banifli all anxiety, I befeech 
you; your father's only objeft is the hap- 
pinefs of hi3 children, and he will eafily be 
perfuaded to leave you at full liberty^ 

Be eafy, then; and believe that your fe- 
cret is not more fafe in your own bread, 
than in that of your truly affeftionate aunt, 

Helen-Maria Stanley. 



LETTER XV. 

Mj/i Lucy Herbert to Mrs. Heleri'Maria 
Stanley* 

London. 

I DINED yefterday at Michem, and 
returned home full of good fpirits, and a^ . 
lively prefentiment that a letter awaited 
me. On my arrival, I tripped into the 
C 4 ^^\\o>3>x> 
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parlour, looked all routid for my treafure, 
and found difappointment ! — ^I reafoned 
down Expeftation, chid Difappointment 
our of doors, and lent the little blue devils 
to their father Belzebub ; but the urchins 
contrived to make their w^ay back under 
cover of night, and tormented me m the 
fhape of fevers, fore throats, broken bones,. 
&c. &c. 

In this dilemma, I called on the giant 
Reafon ; but no fooner did he beat them 
out of one quarter, than they got in at 
another. I then invited Fancy to aflift me j, 
but this treacherous alley, by deferting ta 
the enemy, increafed their lorce, and re- 
doubled my perplexity. Religion (our for- 
lorn, hope) alone remained ; but I had fa 
often flighted her aid, that I was aflaamed 
to invoke it* At that moment, *the poft-. 
man*s knock was heard : Daniel entered! 
with your letter ; and the little talifmaa 
was no fooner applied to my heart, than 
every demon of them was exorcifed in a 
twinkling. 

I cannot defcribe my perplexity, on re* 
ceivmg no anfwer to my letter by return 
of poft. My imagination was hard at work 
all the night in forming conjefturcs con- 
cerning its fate. 

The lofs of the letter was her text : the 
bands into which it might have fallen, the 
firft head of difcourfe j and the confequen- 
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ces thence refulting, the favourite topic, 
which Ihe divided, fubdivided, and infifted 
upon at greater length than did any of the 
cafuifts of the laft century, on the celebrat- 
ed queftion of liberty and neceflity ; and„ 
like them too, left the matter juft as fhe 
found it. 

Your little billet has fet my mind at reft, 
I rely on youn influence with my father; 
and hope you will ever do fo on the lively 
\ gratitude of your dutifiil and affeftionate 

I Lucy Herbert^ 



E E T T E R XVI. 

Mi/s Herbert to Mijs GreviHe.- 

London. 

rHAVE expefted a letter from my. 
ffiend for feveral weeks, with the moft- 
^ous impatience 5 but I am refolved to 
'^nder my conviftion fubfervient to -my 
^flies, and to believe that any thing rather 
Aan lofs of health, or want of aflFeftion to 
your friend, has occafioned your filence. 

It will give pleafure to your benevolent 
feart, to hear of the keen relifh with which 
our lively Lucy (hares in the public amufe- 
Hients. So few things in life continue long 
^ give us pleafure, that it feera^ ciMdt^{^ 
C5; v^ 
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to debar young people ^rom the moderate 
enjoyment of fudh as are innocent, whUft 
their chearful and unbroken fpirits qualify 
them for relifhing fuch entertainment as 
public diverfions can afford. 

You ufed to congratulate me on the op- 
portunities my prefent fituation would fusk 
ply, of acquiring knowledge of the world; 
but as I efteem all knowledge vain that 
contributes neither to happinefs nor virtue* 
I cannot felicitate myfelf on what I fliaU 
acquire, by living in a metropolis where 
licentioufnefs prevails in a degree hardly 
to be imagined. 

Vice, whether the confequence of error 
or depravity, muft always render human 
nature unamiable. Convinced that hither- 
to I have feen mankind in tha feireft poiul 
of view, I could now wifli to fhut my eyes, 
and exclude every ray that would ferve to 
point out errors, which, alas ! by feeing, I 
cannotamendr 

But, however averfe I am to a town life, 
I ftrive, in imitation of my beft friend, to 
cultivate that benevolence and content* 
ment, which, in every fituation, is a fpring 
of the moft conftant and pure enjoyment, 

Poffeffed of health and competence, bow 
cautious ought we to be, of voluntarily 
renouncing that peace which Heavoi has 
intimately conneded with thefe bleiSngs, 
but which weak and ^yilful man fo often 
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disjoins from them ! — ^Hitherto, my life has 
been a life of indulgence. I know that we 
are not fent into the world merely to en- 
joy, but to aft, and even to fuflfer, in order 
to a friture retribution. Ought we thctt 
to repine, becaufe every deli re is not gra-^ 
tified, Bor every wife fulfilled? — Ahl 
ought we not rather to rejoice, that thofe 
we prefumptuoufly and ignorantly form, 
;|re often in raercy difappointed ? 

I entreat my deareft Julia to acquaint 
I9ie, without delay, with the caufe of her 
filence j for, though I ftrive to account fpr 
it by every circumftance which reafofi cank 
fogged, I confefs reafon is not always a 
matcl^ for feeling, in the heart of 

Yowaffeftionate friend, 
"^ Maria Herbert^- 



L E T T E R XVir. 

Mdi/s Lucy Herbert to Mrs. Helen-Maria 
Stanley. 

London. 



r 



I A M perfuaded, my dear aunt ! that. 
in compounding the clay of which Maria,^ 
and I were formed. Dame Nature commit • 
ted fome miftake in the diftribution of the 
j^iaterials; allotted the feveral portions: 

\vithaut 
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without rule ormeafure,, andtofled in the^ 
good qualities and failings at random. 
How elfe fliould Maria, without any indut 
try of her own, become poffeffed of every 
virtue which I . have laboured fo long in 
vain to acquire ? — Patience, iir this regiot^ 
of folly, is of all others mod rcquifite fof^ \ 
me; but had I poffeffed that of Job, »^ 
muft haye been exhaufted this night. 

I had devoted the whole evening to yoUj 
refolved to evince my gratitudie lor you^ 
kindnefs, by endeavotiring to amufe yoa - 
But the devil, as envious of a correfpoix-' 
dence which employs thofe hours tha^ 
might otherwife be fpent in bis fervice, ha^ 
haunted me fmce tea, with two fffttefal^ 
fiends in the fliape of fine -Ladies, who hav^ 
exhaufted the whole court-calendar oflfean-- - 
dal, ftunned me withnoife, and hardly left ^ 
me in poffeffion of a fihgle idea, but whaC^ 
relates to flowers, flounces, and feathers*- 
Indeed the outfide frippery of their heads,, 
feems an exafl: epitome of the furniture 
within. Heavens ! what a purgatory muft 
it be, to pafs one*s life in fuch company ! 

I flew to my harpfichord the moment 
they were gone, but my foul was out of 
tune ; for although reading a^d mufic are. 
now become my chief amufements, one 
requires to be in better temper than I was 
miftrefs of, to relifli either. 

Since my laft, I have paffed fome days 
[moll agreeably with out ftieivAs ^iMAsix^m. 



MISS GREVILLK 6i 

They inhabit Ae very houfe that Sir Walter- 
ft&leigh inhabited, before bis rjelifli of life 
Tvas embittered- by the feverity of Eliza* 
beth^ whom he bad ferved mth fidelity,, 
and the-perfidy 6f court fiends, who envi- 
ed his glory, aud triumphed in hi& ruin. 
*4^^ Is there not fomething elevating to the 
:Qimd, in contemplating the ftenes of great 
a9:ions, and vifiting thcTefidences of great 
men ? For. my part, t felt an inch taller 
„ t'other day, «n paffing Runny-Mede * ; and 
tafted a fublime melancholy^ irvviewing,, 
Jat Batterfea, the defolate manfion, 

Wherp, noblj penfivejr^ St. John Ta^, and thought. 

We were accompanied to Hampton- 
Court, by your acquaintance Mr. Carey 
and his family : It,w,as diverting to fee their 
different charaacts difplayed in the feveral 
obje<5t8 of thejF'adriiiration. The noble 
mirrours attra^dMrs. CSrey's attention >► 
Jiiid'the tarniflied gold jwid filvertiffue fiir- 
niture, excited the aftonilhment of MifSr 
The young Sqiiire thought it incfimbenr. 
^ to have a tafte,' and affefting the virtuo- 
ib, pronounced on the merits of the feveral 

Eiftures, in a manner that delighted him-. 
*lf, an4 fdandahzed^ all the company: 
"Whilft %, with looks of pleafed felf-impor-^ 

* Where Magna Charta wai "obtained from King 
Jpbn by the JBarons.. 
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tance, aflced our guide (or rather mafter of 
ceremonies, who had all the politenefs of-^ 
courtier of fixty), ' whether fuch a couix- 
tenance was not thought uncommonly esc-* 
preffive ; fuch ail attitude lliff and luigrace-r 
ftil ; fudi colouring, too high i and &u:h ^ 
group, finely difpofed ? 

The old gentleman looked at me with at- 
tention, and told me 'he fuppofed I haii 
been abroad.' I pardoned his miftake mc^ 
readily, and anfwered, * I wa* from Scot— 

* land.* The Scotch, Madam, have always 

* been celebrated for litcrature^and love o^ 

* tlie fine arts/-!-' Few Englifh, like you^ 
' Sir,* replied I widi a low curtfy, ' are fcp* 

* juft as to allow them their due praife ;; 

* but liberality of fejitiment ever accompa*^ 
^ nies fuperior judgment..' — ^The old cour- 
tieir bowed profoundly, and we parted ifV 
high good humour withi:^m*felves and eack^ 
other* C V 

It is, methinks, by fuch littJe compdiaoen- 
cies as thefe, which cherifh benevol^ice^ 
Wthout doing violence to ingenuity, that 
we fhould mutually fweetej^h^ cup of life, 
Biftead of minglifiig it wkli the fournefs of 
^leen, or bitteriiefa of contempt. 

In the evening, we had a d^ightful fait 
to Twickenham, the fcene which give birth 
to the fineft poems, and afForded a retreat 
to one of the moff diftinguiflied authors our 
nation has yetproduced* I no longer won* 
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der, however, that rural fubjefts were fa 
ieldom ihe themes of this admirable poet* 
It is amidft the fequeftered hamits of iim« 
pie nature, we are to look for thofecompo- 
litions, of which adifpiayof thetender paf- 
fions makes a chief and interefting part. 
The banks of the Thames were fuited to the 
Effays of Pope, for there he couki ftudy 
mankdnd : But thofe of the Sylvan Tweed^ 
acco|rd hx better with the Seafons t>f Tbom- 
fon, fince, to paint men fuch as he wiihed^ 
k was nectary fometimes to forget what 
Aeyare. 

hi the gard^is, there is a monament of 
Pope's filial piety, which pleafed mt greatly*, 
ft is an obeli& in a grove of trees, with an 
iiifcription in I^atin to this efied : 

* Ah! Editha! beft of mothers — mofl 
* affeftionate of women, farewell!' 

The language of nalure is ever pi^betic* 
Tliat of my heart, is, that I loye you entire* 
ly ; and wifli to repay your maternal care, 
fey^ daily becoming more worthy of your 

Lucy Hekj5er:T.^ 



I.IL'X;^ 
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LETTER XVIIL 

Mrs Helen-Maria Stanley to Mifs Lucf 
Herbert. 

Stanley-Farm*- 

r CONTESS, my Lucy, it gives me 
peculiar pleafure to learn that reading and' 
mufic ''are now become your favourite- 
amufement»» 

I am convinced, that as we advance in^ 
the journey of life, and objefts of fenfe lofe 
with their novdty^ the power of pleafiAg, 
it behoves us to cultivate a tafte for fecial, 
ratipnal, and intelleftual pleafures ; left 
finding nothing in this world to hope or 
enjoy, we grow impatient under the bur- 
den of life, and weary of the way. ' 

I went this mornirfg to vifit an old Lady, . 
who, from diftike of that drcumftance, is 
out of humour with herfelf and the whole 
world. She is ever contrafting her prd^it 
retired— or as fhe terms it, neglected andr. 
forlorn fituation, -with thofe happy times . 
when youth and beauty <lrew around her 
a circle of admirers. Thefe times are 
gone: And having neglefted to cultivate 
thofe virtues proper to create refpeft, flie 
finds nothing to fupply that empty adula- 
tion which formerly conftituted her enjoy- - 
ment.« 
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, It requites a peculiar ftrength of mind 
to grow old widi a good grace, efpecially 
after having been an objeft of admiration j, 
and this art, like all others, to be perfeft,, 

fnauft be acquired in youth. 
To cherifli the defohting thought of our 
o>^n infignificance, is to be miferable. We 
i^ever can become entirely fo, but by our 
^VTi fault r And however felf-love tnay 
clothe this complaint in the garb of hu- 
*nility, it ufually fprmgs from the two 
'^oft bitter roots of human corruption^ 
pride and difcontent. 

I hear that a much celebrated philofo- 
I P^^J" IS juft quitting life ^ and though he 
- ^etrays no concern about the fate of his, 
^ul^ whofe future exifterice }\e has ever 
P^ofeffed to diftelieve, he is extremely anx- 
*ous about his literary fame, which he fears 
'^ay be injured by fome of his contempo- 
^^Ty writers. — ^Had I been prefent when he 
^^reffed thefe fears, I would have repeat- 
ed' to him the words of Marcus Antoninus, 
^ho, being a heathen, would Have com*, 
^^^nded fome attention. 
^ * Thofe who purfue a furviving fame, 
^ cio not confider that pofterity will be juft 
^ fuch as our contemporaries, whofe man- 
^ xiers we fcarcely can bear ; and that they 
too will be mortal.* 

Perhaps my dear girl imagines that the 
^^^ Lad/ is a ipecies of womeiv ouVj lo b^ 
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»und in London? You are miflaken; I 
tad a vifit this morning from as fine a 
ILady as ever glittered as St. Jjlmes's. The 
5 flighty nothingnefs of her converfation, 
I was truly diverting: Fortunately Ihe took 
I it all upon herfelf ; for your grave old aunt^ 
I "was not able to keep pace with her fudden. 
r tranfitions from grief to joy, and joy to^ 
I grief; nor could I tenderly fympatnize in- 
I ner various difappointments, occaiionedby 
p drunken drivers, infolent footmen, e3ctrava'^ 
gant cooks, and aukward chamber-maids* 
in former times, I might have been mar« 
tified by being obliged to maintain fo long 
a fiknce : But I was fatisfied, that, bv 
liftening to her foolifh grievances, I afford- 
ed n?y gueft more fatisfaflion than I pot 
libly could have done by haranguing to 1 
with the eloquence of a Cfcero^ 

I do not wonder that you covet patien^ 
efpecially in a fcene where it is fo 

quently required. ^Humility, too, 

Lucy, ought ever to be its attendant. Pri 
fwells the mind, as wind does the 
with the appearance of health, but briJ 
no nourilhmejgit to the fprings of lifg 
Humility is like the dew of Heaven, 
fialls unperceived on the tender plants,^ 
nouriflies them till they attain to thei 
mod perfedion. 

How various are the taftes of the h| 
race ! and how uncandid are we ic 
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denming tfaofe which do ndt accord with 
our own ! Often fmce I have enjoyed the 
pleafure of uninterrupted quiet, I have 
been tempted to think half the world luna- 
tic: And yet, did not Providence wifely 
diverfify the purfuits of mankind, what 
endlefs competitions, what deftrudive 
quarrels, would continually difturb the 
peace and order of fociety ! 

After having jiriged, by your own ex* 
perienc^, my Lucy, of die fhort-Iived pka- 
iures ariTmg from a life of £iihionable 
amufement, I truft you will be betjter qua* 
lified for partaking in thofe fober ones 
which retirement fuppUes to 

Your did, but not ill-natured aunt, 

Helen-Maria Stanley* ' 



LETTER Xn. 

Mifs Grevilk ta Mifs Herbert 

Harwood. 

I HAVE pradifed no fmall degree of 
lelf-^enial, Maria, in fo long forbearing to 
Bddrefs you; but the blank occafioned 
here by your abfence, has thrown a gloom 
over my mind which I cannot fliaEe oflF. 
My hours are become tedious, my amufe- 
ments infipid; and I wander through the 
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delightful fhades of Harwood \^ithout'pe^^ 
Geivmg their beauty, or being foothed ^^ 
peace by their filence and folitude. 

I confefs that it feems ungenerous ^^ 
your friend, to repine at an event that gi^^^^^ 
fatisfaftion tor all conneded with your wc^^^" 
thy father. His Tate appointment is inde^^J^ 
highly advantageous to thfe interefts of fc::::^^^ 
family ; but, in«^ excufe for my felfifli r" ^^ 
grets, allow me to exprefs my fears, th ^t 
after being accuftomed in the country ^*<J 
fine* air, exercife,, and a regular mode ^^f 
living, the health of my dearefl friend mj^/ 
be endangered by the neceffity flie will b>^ 
under (from Sir William's public characr* 
ter) of complying wjth fafhionable; hour^^ 
and fafhionable manners,^ however unna* 
tural and difagreeable. 

That beft of fathers, too, muft, at his 
advanced year&, fufFer much inconvenience 
from that clofe attention to bulinefs which 
his important office dfemands. His life is 
too valuable tso be facrificed, either to 
views of private emolument, or public ad- 
vantage: But,^ is it thus I fhall merit for- 
givenefs, by committing new offences 
ag^nft friendfliip ? and, ihftead of arming 
my gentle Maria with the courage requi- 
fite for engaging at nineteen j in the cares 
df a family, and hurry of public life, to 
alarm her already too apprehenfive mind, 
with fancied dangers, and ^offvble evils? — 
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IPardon a conduft fo unworthy of your 
ftriend. Whatever fituation Providence 
allots us, is undoubtedly beft calculated 
for our ufefulnefs in this fhort life, as welt 
as our preparation for that which fhall # 
laiow no period. v 

We are all prone, Maria, to forget the 
nature of our prefent ftate, and the purpofe 
for which it was appointed. Inftead of 
training our riiinds to a chearful acquief- 
cence in the determinations of Infinite 
Wifdom, we are continually laying fchemes 
for imaginary happinefs, feeking reft amidft 
afcene of toil, and grafping at pleafure, 
which our blind exceffes convert into pain. 
We fpurn temperate enjoyments, which 
alone are fuited to our nature and fituation ; 
and by our vain efforts to obtain thofe that - 
are exquifite, defti^oy that balance of the 
mind on which both its peace and fafety 
depend. 

Thus hath experience taught your Julia . 
to reafon ; but oh ! what experience will 
teach us aright to feel ? , 

Not even to you, the friend of my fe- 
cret foul, have I yet unburdened all my 
woes. Thofe which v/e cannot remember 
without anguifh, we hope to banifh by fi- 
lence. Vain expeftation ! Every moment 
of quiet, they claim as their own; and 
the reftraint we impofe on ourfelves, only 
leaves Memory more leilut^ to c^tiE^> 
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multitude of difmal r^fledions (which the 
various occupations of life had a whiti 
diifipated) to overwhelm the mind with 
redoubled violence. 

You have feen me ftrugffling to fupport 
one loved parent, under the sdfliftion oc- 
cafioned by the unkind negleft and ex- 
travagance of another. You have witneffed 
the care with which I have laboured to 
conceal my father's mifcondu^ from the 
world ; and beheld me turning away my 
eyes from faults too apparent to efcape 
cither the obfervation or blame of others. 

But, ah Maria ! you have not known, 
that amidft fuch accumulated forrows, one 
wound more deep, more painful than all 
the reft, rankled unfeeh in the inmoft re- 
ceffes of my heart, and poifoned every en- 
joyment. For human fraikies we can fiiid 
a thoufand excufes, efpically when duty 
aids compafiion, in throwing a veil over 
them : But alas ] what charity can cxcufe, 
what veil conceal, what fympathy relieve, 
the heart-piercing wounds of treachery and 
ingratitude? — ^Fain would I lay open thefe 
wounds to my friend ; but the fliame of 
having teen deceived— of having impofed 
on myfelf — of fooliftily believing the hearts 
. of others as fmcere as my own~»Oh Ma- 
ria ! how mortifying is the confeffion of 
an error of which either vanity or credu- 
Utj 18 the iburce 1 how polgnaiLt the ^a- 
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gulfli infliaed by deceit ! how lafting the. 
regrets it occafions ! — One day, perhaps, 
my friend will know all :— one day I may 
find courage ;— at prefent, I muft drop my 
pen, and give vent to thofe forrbws for 
which alone I ought to blufli. — ^Farewell, 
deareft Maria ! Never— oh ! never — ^may 
anguifli like mine deftroy the peace of my 
amiable friend ! 

Julia Grevillb, 



LETTER XX. 

J^s Herbert to Mifs Grevilk. 

London* 

YOUR melancholy letter afBifted, but 
did not furprife me. During my laft vifit 
atrHarwood, I remarked with pain, the 
extreme depreffion of your fpirits ;— a de- 
preflion, for vi^hich even your domeftic in- 
quietudes could not account. However 
affixing thofe forrows may be, which have 
nolhiiig of tendernefs connefted with them, 
cuftom brings the mind to be fo far recon- 
ciled to theril, as to bear them with pati- 
ence and fubmiffion ; and as we naturally 
uicline to fly from what is difagreeable, 
we feek in abfence, bufinefs or amufement, 
to bury the remembrance oi ui^foixxme^^ 
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which are at once bitter and irremcdiabie* 
—-Not fo the tender forrows of the heart. 
Qn thefe we dwell delighted: thefe we 
cherifli with jealous care ; nor can we be 
brought to abandon them^ for all that the 
world calls pleafure. 

Though delicacy has hitherto prevented 
every enquiry, you, who know th^ ardour 
of my attachment, cannot wonder that mj 
curiofity fhould be excited, by obferving 
jour deep and fettled melancholy; but ma- 
ny other circumftances co;icurred to awakec 
it, and confirm my fufpicion, that youl 
confidence in me was not unbotmded. 

Of this, however, I had no right tc 
complain : that with which you hionbured 
me, was far fuperior to my defert ; and. 
even in friendfhip, there may be cafei 
where concealment becomes a virtue. — ^Th( 
firft thing that roufed my attention, wa? 
an occurrence very trifling in itfelf, but con 
fequently more flriking, from the effeft h 
had on you. 

. We were walking together in the garden. 
On entering a little arbour near the fide ol 
the river, you left me to go in fearch of 2 
linnet's neft you had difcovered there th^ 
preceding evening, l.rofe t^i follow you, 
when obferving, at a fmall diflance, a beau- 
tiful young laurel inclofed with a hedge oi 
thorn, I flopped to pull a fprig of it, which, 
Ibon aiter, without thinkiiv^^ I tbx^^ lute 
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th? water. Jbe moment you perceived 
this, you changed colour; and reaching 
acrofs the river, with fome rilk, by the 
help of a branch from a neighbouring tr^e, 
ifecovered the fprig, which yo^ put in your 
bofoni, repeating, with , a low voice, and 
a deep figh, 'Alas! ill-fated emblem.' 
All this, you imagined, had pafled unre-» 
garded, as I was returning towards the ar- 
bour. I prefently joined you, but took no : 
f ^ notice of what I hadobferved, 

. A$ foon as we entered the parlour, your - 
father, who was^ reading the- news-papers^ 
^layd to your mother, flopped to afk her- 
^h^ther Lord Cleveland's youngeft fon did 
^ot belong to one of the regiments engag- 
^^ad at the fiege of Charles-town ? On her, 
^xafweringin the affirmative, yoi^ turned paley 
"^ death, and inftantly quitted the room, r 
-^ut youT father continuing to read the 
^^Jccount of the fiege, no one except myfelf, 
Paid any attention to what had pafled. 

I: iFrequently obferved that you watched 
^liearriyal'of the news-papers, ^nd eager- 
ly glanced them oyer at a window^ Tyl^en 
1 sJone was .in the parlour ; but al-vs^ys 
ftunned being prefent when they were read,- 
aloud : That you never aflced any q^efti- 
^ns concerning affairs in America, and 
fceined,qviit:p ^i^eafy and apprehenfiv-e when ; 
' Aev i^^can^, d^f JfUl^je^ of conycrfatipn. 
fiuf iyhat %^ nie nxc^, was yo^T beW^ , 
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viour one morning, i\4ien a -Gentleman 
having mentioned that feveral regiments 
were ordered home, yoxi feemed to forget 
that any one was prefent, and eagerly ex- , 
claimed, * 'Good Heavens ! ■ can Lorci j 
'' ]Vt--s he of that number ?' Tlien oWetV-^^'- 
ing your iather^ ey^ fuddenly turned tb-\ '^ 
wards you,! faw you overwhelmed yith i 
confufion, which was vifibly increafed by '^j 
his anfwering in the affirmativer I 

Suchj, my Julia, are Ae circunfftances ' 
to which I referred^ and you may imagine 
what are the conjeftures to which they un- 
avoidably, lead. Were I not invited by the 
conclufion of your letter, to demand that 
fhare of your fecret griefs to which the moft 
faithful amity entitles me, far rather would 
I be denied the delightful pleafure of alle- > 
viating them by my fympathy, that ren^w^ 
or increafe theijr violence, by leading you 
to the mournful repetition. But f will 
hope, that, by dividing, you will, leflfen the 
burden of your forrows. Hafte, then^ be- j 
loved friend of my heaft, ahd p6ur them. I 
iAto'that cc^mpaffionate bpfom, which w^II ] 
hol3 inoft facred the precious depofit ; 
whith will conceal from an unfefeliilig 'world, 
thofe fentiments the fons of Inteml deem 
romance, and the votaries of PISafiite* en- . 
thufiaifm ' ; but which Ae * uHcof rupted, 
children of Nature t!kpirien6i t6 be h«ippi-^ 
iidsi For,; is there rii&t'^a'joyUii^ ^^ 
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'^ when peace dwells in the, foul of the 

^ mourner ?' — -a joy more exquifite, more 

^?efin^, more ennobling, than all that 

Luxury can invent, or Fortune bef^ow ? 

^Iller^isjmy Julia: A114 ???? J^^tyi^g open 

• 'your-hf art -^a m^ without referye,,you wiU 

7;feeftow that joy on ycmr faithful, fympathiz- 

Maria Herbert* 
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LETTER XXL 

\M7/s Grevi/le to Mifs Herbert. 

Ilarwood. . 

YES, Mg^ia ! memory, ever kind and 
faithful, has treafured up every dear re- 
membrance connefted with the fecret of 
my heart. Yes, I j*ecolle£l each circum- 
ftance you mention, though then umioted 
by all as I imagined, except her whofe 
Jove and grief rendered them important. 

But,, let me unfold the fad ftory with 
' -which they are connefted. ' About three 
years ago. Lord Cleveland, whofe fine feat, 
the Grove, is only a mile from hence, c^me 
with his family to refide there during the 
fummer. My father, as his neareft neigh. 
bour waited on him foon jifter his arrival ; 
and my Lord, with much politenefs^ re- 

D 2 WXXTVS:^ 
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turned the vifit immediately ; expreflihg 
at the fame time, an obliging defire that 
the younger part of the two families fhould 
lay afide ceremony, and, like good neigh- 
bours, be much together. Nothing could 
have befen mor*^ agreeable to' my nfifothei' 
and rtie, than this kind intimatibn of-hte' 
wifhes : But, alas ! they were fruftrated hf 
One whofe name it pains me to mention 
ivith difrefpeft. 

The charafterof my father, and the li- 
centious company with whom his houfe 
was cotiftantly crouded, had undoubtedly 
prevented Lord Cleveland from, cultivating 
any further acquaintance with him. , In- 
deed he fo plainly (hunned it, that it put it 
out of my mother's power to introduce her 
daughter into a family, whofe known worth, 
and amiable manners, promifed her thofe 

"advantages in the way of fociety, to which 
her birth entitled her ; but of which fhe 
was deprived by her unfortunate circum- 
flances. Denied the comfort of domeftic 
enjoyment, arid imable always to fupport 
the affliftion of a mother I fondly loved, I 
ufed frequently to amufe myfelf with riding 
round the neighbouring eftates, which pre- 
ifent an aflfemblage of natural beauties 
fcarcely to be equalled in any part of this 
kingdom. Ever paffionately fond of fuch 
fcenes, when 1 met with any particularly 

jflriking, 1 ufed to alight, wd fending the 
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fervant andhorfes a little way before me> 
take my folitary ramble as fancy or chance 
dire^fted, and indulge withour reftraiat my 
melancholy refleftions. . One day whei^ 
engaged in an excurfion of this kii).(^^ my 
thoughts being wholly occupied by the dlf- 
trefles in which my father's mifconduft WcS 
daily more and more involving us, my 
horjfe quitting the road, flruck plFintoa 
path fliaded with fine oaks, round which, 
eglantine, and other odoriferous^ fhrubs, 
winded in great profufion, and enriched , 
the air with the mod delicious perfume* 
This circumftance led me to conjefture, 
that we were near the houfe of Lord Cleve- 
land ; but, on the fervant alluring me that 
the Grove was at leaft a mile diftant^ and 
it being then very early, I continued my 
courfe through the wood. At the end of 
it, I found my progrefs interrupted by a 
river that appeared too deep to ford, but 
over which fome planks were laid for the 
convenience of foot paflengers. On the 
pppoiite fide arofe feveral ridges of rocks 
beautifully diverfified, and towering one 
above another in the form of pyramids. 
The banks were covered with variety of 
trees, among which the glowing berries of 
the mountain-afh formed a charming con- 
trafl: with the verdant leaves; and the 
^hole fcene wore an afpeft fo romantically 
-^'M, that I could not refift. wvj ^d\x^ vc^ 
D 3 ^c^^ 
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take a nearer- funrcy of it. Accordingly, 
having left the hbrfes and fervant, ,witBc 
fome difficulty I made my way acrofs the 
planks, and entered a naffow patl^, -which 
"could only admit one perfon at a time, and 
winded among •the rocks aijd trees, till it 
landed me on a. height, commanding one 
of tke grandeft prQ%)efts I ever beheld. I v 
ftoptto contemplate it: iwas never weary 
of gazing ; but i loft part of my enjoyment, 
by having n© body to whom I conld conr- 
municate the delightful emotions it excit- 
ed. I tl^ought niyftlf in fairy-land ; and 
the folitude ajound mfe gave a feeling of 
fecurity la my mind, that made m^ iiifen- 
fibly iudulgiTTny meditations longer thaft 
iifuaL The want of a living companion^ 
led me to apply to otieof thofe filent de- 
lightful friends, with whom I was accuf* 
tonied to travel. Recollefting, at that mo- 
ment, tliat Thomfoli'is Poem of the Seafon^ , 
had beeA my ftudy the preceding evening',. 
I pulled" it out of my pocket, and fouhd 
there a lively defcriptioii of the whole fur- 
rounding fcenery. 

Retiring into* a hermitage in a more 
fhaded part of the wood, which was. cover- 
ed with mbfs, and adorned with antic roots 
of trees, I fat, down, and clofmg my book,, 
refigned mylelf to * the dream tonfufed of 
' carelefs folitude.* From this, however, 
/ was Suddenly roufed, \y^. \.\v^ tc^^e^tance 
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df a Gentleif an who cajipe out from ano* 
ther part of the wood, and on feeing m^, 
ftoodftill, as if afraid of difturBing me.. ,1 
ftartejd up in the greateft confufion; and^ 
on recollefting the foliiarinefs of the place^ . 
felt my furprife and agitatign increafed by' 
my fean I Haftily turned, back towards 
ibe narrow path, v/hic|;il,jhad fome diffi- 
culty in jfinding ; and t.He fteepnefs of* the 
defcent added fo much to the tremor which 
had feized me, that 1 wag almoii afraid to 
venture acrofs the planks. I m^de the 
attempt however j but my head growing 
giddy before I reached the oppofite fide, 
my. foot flipt, and I fell into* the water,-— 
The firft tiling I recolleft, was waking as 
from a dream, and finding myfelf uipport- 
ed in thearmsof aftranger, who gazed on 
me with an earneftnefs that exceedingly 
difconcerted me, and an aftonifhment at 
lead equal to my own, I trembled fo vio-^ 
lently, that I could npt atteinpt rifing. He 
poKtely withdrew to a little dlftance, beg- 
ged me to be compofed, and untreated to 
know how he could be farther fervkeabld ; 
exjH-^ffed the moft tender regret for the 
accident which he feared his intrufion had 
occafioned, and with that anxious, curiofity 
which politen^fs reftramed, but could not 
conquer, hinted his furprife at finding a 
perfon of my appearance, at fo early an 
hour^ -v^pthout any attendant, m -si ^W^ fci 
y^queflered. 

D4 \^v$^ 
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I did not afFeft concealment ; but fimply 
told him, that I had left home earlier than 
ufual ; and, invited by the ferenity of the 
morning, and the beauty of that fpot where 
he firft law me, had been induced to tret 
pafs againft good manners perhaps, by a ^ 
miftake of my fervant, who had affured 
me I was more than a mile from the Grovcr 

* The fervant is right, Madam,* replied 
Mr. Rivers, (for it was Lord Cleveland's 
youngeft fon that now fpoke to me); ' This 
' place is feldom vilited by any of the fa- 

* mily, becaufe of its diftance from the 
' houfe ; but for that very reafon is my fa- 
' vourite haunt, when I incline to prefer 

* my own thoughts to the conv^rfation of 

* others/ — After thanking Mr. Rivers for 
that humanity to which I was indebted for 
jny prefervation, I attempted to rife ; but 
had the mortification to feel that I had 
fprained my ancle fo violently, that I could 
not put my foot to the ground without ex- 
treme pain. Mr. Rivers, in a tone of the 
kindeft compaffion, expreifed his grief for 
the accident, and fears for my fafety ; and 
after again fearing n>e gently on the ground, 
begged permiffion to difpatch my fervant 
for a carriage to the Grove, it being two 
miles nearer than Ilarwood. 

To this I would by no means confent ; 
but being entirely difabled from riding, I 
ordered Robert to make 2^s \xvjvcb hafte 
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liome as poffible,and, without alarming 
the family, to bring the coach for me. It 
now occurring to Mr. Rivers that the game- 
keeper^s houfe flood at a little diftance, he 
defired the feryant to call there, and order 
the mafter of it to bring out a chair for me,, 
i;vithout a moment's delay. 

In vain did I remonftrate againft giving' 
fo much trouble. The chair came ; and 
.Mr. Rivers prevailed on me, infpiteofmy 
reluftance, to allow him and honeft Wil- 
liani to convey me to his cottage. Having 
ordered his wife to make fome proper ap- 
plication to my ancle, which was much 
Iwelled, and to perfuade me to put on fome 
.dry cloaths, he retired into another apart- 
ment, and left me at leifure to recolleO: 
what had palTed, and the ftrange accident 
which had brought us acquainted withi 
each other. 

, . After having fatisfied the curiofity of the^ 
good woman with regard to my difafter, 
and been accommodated with what was 
neceflary, I aiked her if (he knew the Genr 
tlemanrwho had juft left us ?• — ^ JCnow him,. 

* Madam l^ replied Qie, 'Aye, that I do ; 
^ and love him too, better than any body 
' in the world, except my hufband. Why,, 

* for that matter. Madam, if it had not 

^ been for yoimg Mafter, as I always calls 

*' liim, becaufe I was his wet nurfe, both 

^ "William and I, and all our childrenV 

D 5 "^ ^QNsXli^ 
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* would have been this blefled daywirfi 

* a bit.of 4!^ead ta^eat: for yoiiiig L 

* Rivers is quite another fort of man, ; 

* waftted to have us all turned out, : 

* his own fertant made game-keej 
^ whofe pretty wife, they fay, is no be 

* than fhe (hould be. Well, Ma'am, ; 

* was a going to tell your La'fhip, he wj 

* ed his own mail made game-keeper, 1 

* William has beeti on the grounds tl 

* twenty years. But when I told the fl 

* to young Mafter,— -Nurfe, fays 'he, wl 

* I live, you fliall never want ; and it 
^ than that, fays he, I will talk over 

* mi^tter with my brother, and you r 
^ not makeyourfelf une^fy, fays he/ I 
Kurfe Was interrupted^ in her narrative 
the entrance of Mr. Rivers, whofe 
countenance, and elegant form, I was i 
at leifure to obferve. Indeed they iiot c 
drew my attention, but excited my ac 
ration; and increafed that; complace 
which gratitude ftr his tender exprefl 
of concern infpired.. 

Fortunately it was. not neceflary to 
prife my mother of the accident -^ fo 
the coach came without any perfon ii 
Mr. Rivers begged permiffion to attenc 
home ; and even during that fhort fpa< 
time, difcovered fuch a fund of good ft 
joined with fuch engaging modefty an 
fability, that I forgot the pain occafic 
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by tHe accident, inthe pleafure his conver- 
fation afforded me. C}n our arrival, hav-- 
ing affifted in conveying me from the car- 
riage to the parlour, he politely took hia 
leave, requefting permiffionof «iy mother 
to call next morning,, and enquire after 
jny liealth. 

Having given her a ihort account of the 
accident, we joined in encomiums oh the 
young ftranger, whofe image from that 
hour took poffeffion of the heart of your 
friend.— Ah Maria ! how natural, in fuch 
a heart) is the tranfition from gratitude to 
ac^iration, and from admiration to love ! 
How natural to admit without fufpicion, 
fentiments which claim to be^the genuine 
offspring of virtue, and which charm at 
once and elevate the foul !-^But I will dif- 
patch this letter, left you fhould again be- 
come anxious on account of my healthy 
which is better than might be expefted.^ 
But, however that may vary, my friendfhip 
for you will, I truft, know no change. 

Adieu ! Your 

Julia Greville- 
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LETTER XXir. 

Mifs Greville to Mifs Herbert. 
V . Harwoody 

A S I doubt not that my friend's curio* 
fity IS fufEciently excited by my laft letter, 
I will proceed with my narrative without 
further preamble.-r-Under the fanftion of 
gratitude to^ man who had faved my life 
at the riik of his own, I fearlefsly indulged 
the firft rifings of that fweet, but delufive 
tendernefs, which will for ever embitter 
my future days. O happy men ! wh5, in 
bidding adieu to the objeft of their ever- 
changing affeftions, can fliake ofFthat^fe- 
verifh train of hopes and fears, which we, 
too fond and faithful, carry with us to the 
grave f 

I arofe next morning ; when, the pain 
and fwelling occafioned by my fprain be- 
ing both abated, I found niyfelf able to 
walk with a little affiftance. For the firfl 
time in my life, I will confefs to my friend, 
I fpent near an hour at my toilette, making 
trial of fuch pieces of drefs as I thought 
would be mofl becoming. My complexion 
was heightened by the glow of expedla- 
lion ; and the confufion into which I was- 
thrown by every little noife, might have 
/i/ffiqently explained to me the real flate. 
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my heart, had I been at pains to en- 
ire. 

At laft Mr. Rivers was announced. He 
tercd the room with a flianner fo grace* 
1 and dignified, that I felt abafhed at his 
^fence ; and whilfl he was paying his 
tnpliments to my father and mother, I 
Lild not help contrafting in my mind, 
I ftriking difference between his manner, 
i t|?«t of the licentious companions of my 
hel^' with whom, however reluftantly, 
ms often obliged to affociate. He, too, 
)ugh in a morning drefs, appeared with 

the advantages which a fine forni rea- 
ves from adventitious aids. He ap^ 
cached me with a look of mingled re- 
.0: and folicitude; enquired anxioufly 
3ut my health ; fat down by .me, and 
iverfed witb./etrfe and vivacity on a va^ 
ty of topics. ^€)urmutt?al defire of pleaf- 
y, rendered us mutually agreeable. He 
id till it was late ; and when he took his 
ive, ' r hope. Madam,* faid he, ' wheii 
ou are lb ^ell as to go; abi^ad again, 
ou will permit me to have the honour 
>f efcorting you to fome fcenes in this 
leighhburhood, highly worthy the atten- 
ion or one, whofe juft tafte leads her to 
>refer the fimple andfublime originals of 
Mature, to the puerile and infipid imita^ 
ions of Art.* I bowed affent, and he 
de us adieu*. 
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For fome time, he continued to vifit 
Harwood every day, under pretence of en- 
quiring after my health ; and wheh that 
pretence no longer fubfifted, he contrived a 
thoufand errands, alike attentive and - ob- 
liging. Sometimes he brought me fruit 
tind flowers, of which he knew I was ex- 
tremely fond ; at bthersj fuch books as he 
thought would fuit my tafte. Whenever 
1 rode out, he' begged permiflion to attend 
me, and ccwiduft me to a thoufand •beaiiti* 
fut romantic fcenee, which were rendered 
doubly pleafing, by the exquifite pleafurc 
he feemed to derive from the admiration 
they excited in me^ a^d the artlefs^praifes I 
beftcwed on them. — »-Ah Maria ! how haU 
lowed by memory is the fceile 1 how en* 
deared to tbe heatt, the objeft which firft 
awakens our fehfibility t Till the moment 
ive love, we fcarf?e*perceiive that we exift* 
Days, months, and years, paft away unno- 
ticed; Nature but half unfolds her charms 
to the carelefs eye, and but flightly touches 
the infenfiWe heart : But the Jirfl: impref*- 
fion of that elegant, tender, delightful 
paffion, feems not only to aroufe its dor- 
mant poweris, but to reanimate aU nature 
with a new foul. We no longer exilft for 
ourfelves; our pleafiires, our purfuits*, 
our very inquietudes, all refer to the ob^ 
je£t of our afFeftions y and become exqui- 
£/€> or otherwife, juft in proportion as 
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they ate intereftihg to that^ beloved objetft- 
Thk delightful intercottrfe was foon in^ 
termpted by my father, whoy l&e many 
men of libertine principles and licentious 
lives, entertained the ftrifteft notions with 
tefped to the propriety of fetnak conduft. 
He told me^ that as it was evident Lord 
Cleveland fliunned intimacy with him, he 
haSl .too much pride to confent that his 
daughter fliould receive the vifits of a man 
who Wtiuld be taught to defpife hcf father j 
an(l Aeref6re required mre, on patn of his 
difplfeafute, to avoid every occafion of fee- 
itig Mr, Rivers; This blow, my dear 
Maria! was alike cruel and uriforefeen, i 
could not then divine the real motives 
which influenced my father to impofe fo 
Arbitrary and unreafonable a command ;-*- 
Alftd ! they became too foon apparent. 

The behaviour of Mn Rivers had ferr- 
ed daily to confirm my opinion of the fu"- 
pefior elegance both of his Mind and man- 
neK8. Wholly ignorant of the world and 
its maxims, I apprehended no danger from 
an intercburfe fuch as ours, nor even ima- 
gined there could be any impropriety in 
continuing it. I fiibftituted inclination 
&i the pla?e of prudence ; and felt it im- 
poflible to condemn as improper, what con» 
ftituted my Whole enjoyment. Tho* no- 
thing particular had yet paffed between us, 
^st thoufahd circumftancesj too mmxxv^ ^^t 
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repetition, had convinced me, that to brestk 
off our prefent intimacy, would bie as pain- 
ful to him as to myfelf : I knew not on 
what pretence to do fo. Befides, I felt, 
that though from a fenfe of duty I might 
fubmit to be unhappy myfelf, to fee Rivers 
unhappy, would be altogether unfupporta- 
- ble. ^ ^^ - 

The perplexity and irrefolution into 
which my father's commajids had thrown 
me, gave me fuch an air of dejeftion on 
my next interview with Mr. Rivers, that 
he immediately perceived it, and tenderly 
enquired the caufe. This increafed my 
embarraffment ; and occafioned a reftraint 
between us, that poifoned the delightful 
freedom with which we ufed to converfe. 
-At parting Jie ftopt his horfe, and faid in a 
low voice, ' I fear to enquire the caufe of 

* your uneafinefs, which I anxioufly wilh 
> to Ihare : I greatly fear, that I have 

* done fometfeing to offend you y^-^tty. 
^ Heaven is my witnefs! I would die fooner 
^ than give you pain,' 

The fervant was too near to admit of 
my making any reply, and I fuffered him 
to retire with a fimple adieu. 

The inquietude I faw him fuffer, now 
redoubled my own. No forrow pierces fo 
deep, as that which reaches ours^ through 
the bofom of thofe we love : No anguifh 
is fo keen, as that of beholding them fuf- 
-fer on our account. 
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The neitt evening, I declined riding, as 
the only way to avoid meeting Mr. Rivers. 
The following day, he called ; but was 
received fo coldly by my father, that he 
made but a very fliort vifit. — In the even- 
ing, a billet was brought me by his nurfe, 
and fortunately delivered to me 'without 
witneffes. . 

To Mifs Greville. 

Grovcr 

* Two days ago I was the happieft of 
mankind, in the converfation and tender 
ftiendlhip of Mifs Grevillej what! have 
done to forfeit thefe bleffings, I am en- 
tirely ignorant. I know you are incapa- 
ble of harbouring unjuft refentmentj 
yet it is plain, both from the coldnefs 
of your's and Mr. Greville's manner, 
that fomething I am unable to divine has 
difpleafed you. I cannot exift in this 
painful fiifpence ; and as I do not choofe 
to intrude upon you again at Harwood, 
mod eameftly entreat a few lines, to ex- 
plain a myftery, which overwhelms with 
concern and inquietude, 
' Your mofl refpedful humble fervant,~ 

' George Rivers.* 

I was utterly at a lofs what anfwer to 
^sike to this letter, I abhorred e^trj ^^e- 
^^^s of art or duplicity ; yet found \x.>no>A^ 



90 M'l S a .G Jl E V rtj L E. 

be impoffible to behave to Mjj^ Rivers in 
the manner my father required, without 
either wounding m)qpride, by a mortifying 
confeffiojr of the- real caufe of my conduft, 
or my ingenuity, by affigning a falfe on^. 
Ta avoid both of thele^ I confined my re- 
ply to a note, which contained only thefe 
few words :-?*- - 

, * M^. RivER^ can never fuppofe his 
**^frierids capable of fuch injuftice, as to 
*. be offended with him without a caufe j 
*; and his owtf heaij will acquit bioi of any 
^ intention td offeniis Be gdTured, Sir, 
* . with nefpe^ tq yo»a> efteem and grati- 
*. tude ate the fentiments which fhajfl al* 
* ways poffefs-your obliged 

* Julia Greville^* 

Next morning, X wis met as ufual by 
Mr- Rivers, about a mile from Harwood. 
The prefence of our attendants prevented 
the poffibility of any particular c^nverfati- 
on; but my dejetftion being ftilLvifibk. 
Mr. Rivers prefTed fo eameftly to kijow tht 
caufe, that I was obliged to promife hiis 
the fetisfaftion hfe r'equired, whenever I 
convenient opportunity fliould ofFen . H< 
eagerly laid hold of this promife ; anc 
urged me, in the moft earnefl manner, tc 
meet him that evening at the bottom of th( 
garden, from whence the houfe was dividec 
by a thick grove. I Ml \i\e uitcvoft. tdvic 
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taiice to con^Iy with -thk propplal, from 
the clandeftine appeafance it affumed. But, 
itflefting that thi$ was the onlyVay I could 
hope to cohyerfe with Mr. Rivets, with^^ 
out fear of cenfure or interruption, and 
grieved to think of the. ungrateful and caip 
pricious light in whicK my cohduft muft 
appear to him, I at length agreed to an in- 
terview, the imprudence of which nothinj; 
could excufe. I felt all that uneafy itrefo- 
. lution, which accompanies, in an ingenu- 
ous mind, every doubtful affion, I oftea 
determined to open my heart- to' the moft 
aifeftionate of mothers, and afkher advice 
with regard to my conduft ; but was with- 
held J^y^ tjje fear diat it might not coincide 
with my wifties ; or if it did, that it would 
fubjed her to the refentment of my fathar. 
The evening being arrived, I (et out at the 
appointed hoiir, with a heavy and anxious 
heart.*- The firftftep towards error, is ev&t 
the ihoft difficult : It is attended, with a ti-" 
midity and confcioufnefs inexpreflibly pain- 
ful, which are'foon conquered by habit. 
Heaven itfelf feem? to place obftacles in 
our ^y, to check us m the very beginning; 
of our career of folly ; and oblige us to 
ftop, to refleft, to return. But, headftrong 
and impetuous, if we fcorn thefe reftraints,. 
and perfevere ih furmoun'ting* thefe obfta- 
cles', th6y infenfibly dhniniffej' the path of 
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Vuin becomes fmooth before, us, aiid fooJi 
^terminates in hopelefs deftrudion, 
- The train of melancholy refleftions which 
croud to my mind, obliges me to lay down 
my pen. ' I will foon refume it. — ^Mean 
time, let me thank my generous friend, 
for the lively intereft (he takes in all my 
concerns ; and affure her, that he]**s will 
ever engage the warmeft, beft wiflies of her 

Julia Grkviue. 
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LETTER XXUL 

Mifs GrevUle to Mifs Herbert. 

.-» HarwooA 

I NEEDED not the affiirances- convey- 
ed in your laft, of your tender anxiety on 
•my account, and your impatience for^the 
, reft of my narrative, which I fhallnow re- 
. fume. 

The advice of parents, my dear Maria! 
ought ever to be held facrei I certainly 
did wrong to encourage an intimacy with 
Mr. Rivers, after my father's exprefs pro- 
hibition. Had I obferved it, I (hould have 
efcaped many a heart -ach, which my im- 
prudence and difobedience have fince oc- 
cafioned. — Mr. Rivers was waiting: for me 
ill the little alco\e ^.t. i\\^ ^xXt^mitY of 
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L the garden. He flew to meet me, with. 

^.looks of unaflfeded joy ; and . taking my 
liand, which he preffed to his lips, * Per-- 

s./. mit me, my deareft Mifs Greville,' faid 
the, * to exprefs fome part of the lively 
ingratitude I feel for this condefcending 
Vgoodnefs. I really felt life a burden, un* 
I ' der the weight of your difpleafure ; but 
; *• I flatter myfelf, if I have offended, I read 
, * my pardon in thefe mild forgiving eyes.* 
Iwdl not pretend to repeat all that pafl 
.at this interefting meeting. Suffice it to 
fay, that finding it impoilible longer to con- 
ceal the real caufe of my uneafmefs, which 
my father's imprudence already led him to 
Aifpeft, he fpared me the painful relation 

f of my inquietudes, by Ihewing me that 

[ they were already known to him; and by 
the moft infmuating tepdernefs and fym- 
pathy, leffened the bitternefs of thofe for- 
rows, which he flole infenfibly from my 
heart, while expreffing the generous com- 
paflion of his own. 

A friend to fhare in my affliftion, was 
a blefling hitherto denied me; forced to 
€onceai my own, for fear of adding to my 
mother's diftrefs, the relief I felt from com- 
municating that which preyed on my foul, 
^as inexprefTible. It feemed to me, as if 
Heaven, in compaffion for my fufferings, 
and in approbation of my patient fubmiffi- 
on to them, had fent Kivers, like fome 
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meffenger of peace, to confole and fuppo 
rbe. In his good fenfe, and agreeable co] 
verfation, I found fudi j-efdCrces as oft( 
led me for a while to forget my diftxeffes 
-^nd when they returned with ridbnble 
violence, they only ferved to irnpel isi| 1 
the afylum I found in his tender mendftiij 

To the lively compaffion my. diftre; 
awakened in the bofom of River^ he ai 
tributedthe ftill mote delightful, more an 
mated tendernefs he felt for mij^hill 
gratitude cm my part, combined v|| ad 
miration, to fecupe him the entire |)offeffi 
on of my heart, long before I fufpected h 
had made any impreffion bn it. Withou 
enquiring into the nature of thofe fenti 
ments which poffefled our whole fouls 
we enjoyed that delicious and refined plea 
fyre, which flows from the mingled eiuio 
fions of love, efteem, and fympathy. 

Our ignorance of the real itate of o\i 
own hearts' pfeferved us free from apprehec 
fion and inquietude ; whilft the fecrec 
we were obliged to obferve, gave a^oij 
nant relifh to this tender intetcourle, 
was foon interrupted, however, in a mai 
ntr that put a period to that, and .all m 
hopes of earthly happinefs. 

One day having met me as ufual c 
horfeback, without any attendant of h 
own, he begged permiflion to fend my fe 

vant a mcmge to a town aboi 

three miles diftaut-, aadidVm^Vam th; 
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he would takd care lo convey Mifs Greville 
to Harwoodj^ defired liiinto deliver the, an- 
fwer to nieliHL his return. I eafily faw this 

* was piAy a pretence to get rid of tbjp fer- 
vant; but I did iiot difapprove of a con- 
A|^V**^Wch my wifhes might have fuggeft- 
c^, "btlt '^hich I never fliould have had cou- 
rse to propofe, though my heart fickened 
for an . opportunity of unburdening its 
griefe to ^i\y Idnd fympathizing friend. 

.^^^ late exceffes of my latfier^ had fo 
gr^^j^ involved- his aflfairs, and i»uiued his 
temper, dut our doineftic comfort was ut- 
terly deftroyed. My fpirits that day were 
imufually depr^Hed ; and I felt fo weak and 
languid, from diftrefs of mind, and want 

_0f reft, that I could hardly fit upright. — 
Mr. Rivers perceived my extreme laffi- 
tiide', and upon reaching the path that 
ffruck into the wood where we had firfl: 
met, entreated me to difmount, and fufFer 
him to lead our horfes till we fliould reach 
die fide of the river ; where th^ freflinefs 
of the air would revive me, and where I 
might reft a while, till I fliould feel myfelf 
fomewhat recruited. I did fo, and having 
tied our horfes to a tree, we fat down on 
the veiy fpot, where his humanity refcued 
me from the fate which threatened to over- 
whelm me. 

My exceflive dejeftion awakened in his 
bofom the moft affefting fympathy. Com-r 
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paflion is ever fbothing^ but ina flate of^ 
mind fo depreffing and hopelefs as* I then 
experienced, it becomes peculiarly refrefli- 
ing and delightful to the foul.' The' ten-; 
dernefs of his expreffions, dilTolyed mine i|ir 
a fweetand mournful gratitude. I filei^fY 
contrafted the gentlenefs of his -manner, 
with the harfhnefs with which I was ufually 
treated by him, whom Nature defigned my 
friend and protedor, as well as parent* 

My tears flowed, in fpite of every effort 
to reftrain them ; and the exertions I made 
for that purpofe, only added force to the- 
fighs which burft from my afflifted bofom. 

Mn Rivers beheld me with emotions al- 
moft too painful to be fupported. He re- 
fpeftfuUy took my hand, which be preffed 
to his bread ; he foothed, he remonftrated^ 
he confoled me. ' Deareft Mifs Greville,' 
faid he, ' reftrain, I conjure you, this ex- 

* ceflive forrow, which will deflroy your 

* tender frame, unlefs you would make him 

* completely miferable, who would die to 

* make you happy. — Ah I why, why,' con- 
tinued he paffionately, * was I permitted 
^ by Heaven to fave a life a thoufand times 
^ more dear, more valuable than my own, 

* unlefs permitted alfo, by devoting every 

* future hour of mine, to her whofe affec- 

* tion can alone endear it ?' — ^Here he pauf-. 
fed as if unable to proceed. — * Indeed,* 
interrupted I, * I could almoft regret that ' 

* Kuma- 
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*iumamty, "w^hich prolonged my life, only 

*lo prolong my wretcbednefs/ — ^ Oh fay 

f^aotfo!* rejJied he; 'is it poffible y6u 

r* can thus repay the moft tender friend- 

*iQ%i, the moft ardent paffion that ever 

^•marmed 2L human breaft ?-~Pardon this 

^tbnfeffion, lovelieft of ti^omen! — the 

t^' place, the circumftances . have forced it 

^from me. Let it not oflfend my Julia,* 

continued he, raifing his fine eyes to my 

fece, which was cpvered with bluflies, * xf 

^the friend fhe has honoured with her 

* efteem and confidence, afpire toihare in 
Vthe tendereft afFeftions of the deareft, 

* gentleft^ beft of hearts I' 

My filence and confufion left tio room 
for Mr. Rivers to doubt of the reception 
this declaration met with. Not contented, 
however, with a filent aflent, he contrived 
to.draw from me, before \\ e parted, a con- 
feffion of that mutual tendernefs which had 
long poflefled my heart. As feveral coun^ 
^y people paffed by, he had prevailed on 
me, during our interefting conyerfation, td 
crofs the river., and retire into the Herihi- 
tage, to avoid the poffibility of being x>b- 
ferved;,and at the very moment when 
tranfported with my hefitating and half- 
pronounced coi>feffion, he feized my hand^ 
yWch he eagerly kiffed, a favourite dog cf 
Lord. Cleveland's came running throu£h 
the wood, and the next moijveultSiie^^xV. 
Vol. L E ^ \vvKv- 
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himfelf appeared in view. He ftopt, on 
feeing us. Shame and ftirprife, a3ded to 
the perturbation of my mind during our 
whole converfation, fo entirely we" 
nly weak fpirits, that I remained for 
moments like one ilupified. Lord CI 
land approached, and kindly afTifteB^:' 
fon in recovering me. When my reeoUeo- 1 
tion returned, I felt my confiilion increrf- 
ed4)y the earneftnefs and aftonifhment with ' 
which he feemed to furvey me ; but utter-r 
ly unable to frame any excufe for my pre- 
fent fituation,'and abhorring the meannefs 
ef an attempt to diffemble, I remained' 
filent, confounded, and abafhed. * * 

Mr. Rivers having informed his father 
of my name, the Early politely, though 
coldlyj made offer of his coach to convey 
me home. I thanked him; but added, I 
believed I ftiould now be able to mount ray 
own horfe, which waited for me. He re- 
tired, and left me to the care of his fon. 

How fhall I attempt to exprefs to my 
friend, the violent and diftrafting paffions 
that now overwhelmed me ? Not all the 
tender eloquence of Rivers could footh or 
alleviate them.-^In judging of our own 
adions, we feldom confider the light in 
which they will appear to thofe who are ig- 
norant of the motives that gave them birth, 
and circumftances that determine their na- 
ture. Partiality and idiAoN^ ^"^^^^ft ^ 
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thoufaad . excufes for thofe we reckon 
doubtlul, and which the world, viewing 
with the cockeye of reafon, h^fitates not to 

fouounge culpable. To be feen by Lord 
(kdand in this fequeftered fpot, without 
l^'^ttendant or companion but his fon^ 
wfefe manner, at th^ moment he difcover* 
'€d ug., too plainly betrayed the nature of 
4ofe fentimeats which it was impoffible 
liow to attempt concealing ; and of which 
* "^e dared not to hope his approbation ;— 
*^Ut mutual filence and confufion, — my fa- 
ther's licentious principles, and ruined for- 
t:une,-*— the company with whom I was ac- 
'cuftomed to converfe,— all, all mull con- 
vince Lord Cleveland, that I was an artful 
^efigning girl, who was fcheming to draw 
liis fon into a clandefline and ruinous con- 
nexion. 

Such were the mortifj^ing ideas that took 
pofTeflion of my mind : the more painful 
and infupportable, becaufe of that very in- 
genuity of which I was probably believed 
incapable, at the very time I was fecretly 
refolving, that the reftitude of my future 
conduft Ihould. juftify to the world, the 
preference with which Rivers had honoured 
me. I hefitated noj: about communicating 
my appr^henfions to him. He drove to 
make me eafy, by afluring me, that there 
was nothing fo very particular in the cir- 
cumibuce of our being fceaXog^\\\et ^vxlic^^ 
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Hermitage, as our own • confcience made 
us believe. * If, however,* continued he, 
' my father fliould fufped; the nature of 

* our attachment, I will make no hefitatidft 
^ to avow mine ^ and endeavour to procUKrt 
^ his approbation of thofe fentiments, ifhiA 

* not even his difpleafuie fliall tempt rtielii 

* renounce.* 

The depreffion of my fpirits was to« 
great, to admit of continuing this afFeftiftg 
converfation: I propofed returning hom^5 
and juft as we left the wood, we obferv^ 
his nurfe croffing the road with her milk- 
ing-pail, who feeing me look faint and e^- 
haufted, begged me to ftep in, and take a , 
little refrefhment ; at that inllanf a heavy \ 
fliower of rain falling, I had no choice left* [ 
Mr. Rivers joined his entreaties to her's# 
Iconfented; but was not a little difcon- 
certed by the innocent fimplicity of my 
kind hoftefs. .'^'■' 

After reminding me of the accident 
Vi^hich firft brought me to her cottage, (he 
added, ' I warrant your La*fhip and young 
Mafter are better acquainted now ? But,^ 
' lack-a-day ! you* look fo pale and ,forrow- 
"^ fill, one would think you had fallen into 
' the river again-. Heaven blefs you both ! 

* you are both fo good, and fo handfome, 
'' that I doubt not I fhall fee a wedding at 
^ the Grove before it be long.* 

Mr. RivtrSy who favr ttv^ coiAifion^ en- 
deavoured to reliey^ Vt^ \3>f ^S«axv^ \v>^VL^ 
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er his little gbd-fon. The child, was 
)ught, and, with much good nature, Mr. 
vers re-echoed the praifes beftowcd on it 
it« happy mother. Aft^r thanking her 
'her kind hofpitality, the rain ceafing, 
fejUde her adieu, apd prepared to return 
tie, ^. ^ .4 

rhe fervant rejoining us at a fmall dif- 
ce from Harwopd, we parted ; Mr. 
^ers promifirLg to meet jne in the eve^- 
, and inform me of what fliould pafs; 
ween him .and the Earl.. ' . 
^ever had I before experienced luch a 
lefs and difturbed ftatc of iiiind. Doubt-* 
of the propriety of the part I ha4 afted, 
more irrefolute than ever with refpeft 
[latlought topurfue, my thoughts were 
confufion. When die path of duty is 
irly marked out, we can exert all our re- 
ttion, and follow it with whatever diffi-^ 
:ies it may be attended : But when un-. 
:ain which way to turn, the fufpence in 
ch reafon is held, becomes altogether 
rafting. 

rhough difpofed to liften to the dictates 
liclination, in continuing my intimacy 
[i Mr. Rivers, I refolved never to violate 
fe of honour, by entering into any en- 
ement with him, without the fanftion 
bofe who have a right to direft us in the 
[I important aftion of our lives. 
dy parents had gone to pa^ ?l \\J\\. A\rt- 
mj abfeiice, and not returnm^^ \!T\\\aX^«> 
E 3 X^'sj^ 
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I was left at Kbgrty tqlndi^e, without in- 
terruption, the train of glooqay jefleSions, 
to which, as by fome leci^t prefentiment 
of my approaching misfortunes, my mind 
now gave unbounded fcope; 

The evening arrivei} ; we met: but how 
great was my furprife tb learn, that though 
Lord Cleveland had dined at home, and 
there was «o 4:ompany prefent, he bad 
taken no notic^to his fon of what had paf- 
■fed in the Morning 1^ 

With the-ardour natural to youth, and 
the hope* aHied to love, we ventured to 
draw the mofl. flattering prefages fromthi^ 
filence; and,';b<caufe the obftacles to o^BT" 
. wiflies were a whilS^obfcured by our paP^ 
. fion, raflily concluded that they no longel^ 
exifted. 

The two following days, we were pre-^ 
vented from meetings by the. arrival or 
company at the Grove ; and oif the even- 
ing of the third, being told that a country 
woman defired to fpeak with me, 1 ftept 
dpwn ftairs, where I found nurfe, who de- 
livered me the following billef, and pre- 
fently retired. *''..'! 

' Come to me this moment, my beloved 
* Julia ! I wait for you at the Alcove/ 

I entered the garden with trembling 
fteps : Pfaw Rivers ; but Gracious Hea- 
ven ! how changed ! Inftead of flying to 
meet me,- he ftood ftiW 2l\. rcv^ ^^^\o^ch ^ 
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a palenefs lite i^at of death, gverfpread his 
countenance, and his eyes were rivetted 
16 the grotm^jjTjpifter a few moments of 
mournful and Siftrafting filence, he grafp- 
ed nyy hand. ' Julia ! lovelieft,. beft of 
women!' faid he, ' why cannot I be 
unhappy algne ? . ^hy muft my hard de^ 
ftiny involve ^n my affliftion, that heart 
whofe peace is dearer, far dearer than 
my own ? Why did my /a|K tongue be- 
tray that ardent, that enthufjaftic paflion^ 
whi(ih prudence^ generafity, nay love it- 
^ felf, fhould have induced nie to confine 
^ within my. own bofom ? Oh Heaven 1* 
Sontinu^d he, fixing his ijiqurnful eyes on 
ime, with ^a look which pierced my foul, 
_"which I fhall never, never forget, ' I hafe 
• ruined the peace of her I love !* 

I was fo greatly affeded with this pathe- 

jtic difcourfe,' that.I h^d not courage for 

. fome tifi^e to demand an explanation of it. 

, At lengtn I recovered compofure enough 

to beg he would relieve me from a fufpence 

a thoufand times more intolerable than the 

mofl fatapntelllgence. 

UAable to fpeak,* he took a letter from 
hk pocket, which he defired me to read ; 
it was from his father, and contained thefe 
Words : . 

' My dear George^ 

* I know you are incapable of a bafe or 
^ dl/hpnourable aftion; y$tl\vetov:^V\oxJ\\v 

E 4 ^ NN^V^ 
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to my apartment — takfe out your pifture— ^ 
contemplate it with melancholy pleafure— 
teach it to fpeak the, language of niy 
wiflies — ^whilft my heart replies to it with 

grateful glowing affedion, ^Nor is this 

ideal intercourle barren either of delight 
or improvement, . It is impoflible to think 
of your attachment, without gratitude to 
Heaven ; or of your amiable virtues, with- 
out wifhing to refemble you. 

What can L fay to you, on th€ moft 
painful, the moft delicate of all fubjefts ? 
Nothing is fo diftrefling to me, as the re- 
fleftion that you are denied the prefence 
of a friend, to fupport you under the cruel 
fufferings inflifted bj him whom Nature 
intended your earliefl: and fureft friend. — 
Moft loved of the human race ! let not 
your heart fink under the fevere mortifi- 
cation occafioned by this circumftance, — ^ 
Though others prove unjuft to your merits 
and indifferent to your happinefs, think, 

think of the efteem, the love, the adr 
miration of him^ to whom yours is, and- 
ever will be, dearer than th'elitmoft ener- 
gy of language can exprei's ; and whofe 
exiftence, as well as happinefs, is wrapped 
up in yours ! — Cherifh, for both our fakes, 

1 conjure you, thofe prefentiments which . 
mitigate the feverity of feparation. Ah,; 
Julia ! why ftiould we ever be feparated ? 

I Hepped into a cottage this morning, to 
/hun a violent ihower •, tYiete 1 ^o\xxv^ vsNcy 
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^ fortune, Lknow you too well to believe 

tihat you would wifh to purchafe a much 

larger oni^, at fuch a price. [ ^ * 

* On yourfell, therefore, muft be your 

future dependence ; and your choice of 

^the army feems to have been peculiarly 

fortunate, as my old friend Lord M — ^ 

is juft fetting oiff to join the regiment, in 

^ order to embark for America. He has 

prefented you with a cominiffion, and ge* 

neroufly promifed to ufe his whole inte* 

reft in your behalE 

^ '. As the troops embark next week, it 

*^ will be neceffary for you to fet out to- 

^ morrow morning with his Lordfliip, in 

* order to have yourfelf properly equipt at 
.* London, 

^ Your chearful compliance with this 
^- plan, will give pleafure to your affec- 

* tionate father, 

' Cleveland/ 

»^ , You, Maria ! will better imagfne than I 
candefcribe, the feelings occafioned by this 
letter. We gave way 'to the violence of 
our emotions, without reftraint. Having 
indulged them till we were both afhamed, 
I rofe ; and with all the fortitude and com- 
pofure I could comniand, ' Rivers!' faidi, 
' the fufeft way to happinefs, is to defervc 

* being happy. Go,* continued I, ' go 
^ and obey the dictates of honour and 

E. 5, ^ ^ 
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* of duty. Secure in my efteem — ^my unal- 
^ terable afFedion — let us hope that atina^ 

* may y^t arrive, when Heaven will r^^ 
/ ward our prefent facrifioe, iuid blefs m^-^ 

* with power to make you tfuly bleft.* 
V He gazed ^on me for fome^monxenK^^ 

*with delight sjid aftbniflipient j knd clafprrrH 
iilg m^ to his bofom, ' Moft noble/ mol ^'^ 

* angelic of wom^n !* cried he, ' ma^ — J 
' Heaven no longer preferve my life, thas^::^-^ 

* whilft it is fuftained by that dear d^^^' 

* lightful hope I* 

As the evening was far fpent, we wer- '^ 
forced t^'^paf t. After mutual vows of [ 
violable fidelity, and mutual promifes 
conftaxjt Qorrefpondence, Rivers taking ^ 
fprig of laurel from a neighbouring tree 
placed it on the ground, at the fpot wher 
you faw it growing. . Julia !^ faid he, ': le^^ 

* this remind you of yottr abfent Rivers --*- 

* Cherifli it with care, my gentleft Love ^ 

* it (hall either cro\vn him with honour^r 

* or be fcattered on his grave.' 

■JTiis folemn fentence uttered, he fixei 
his eyes on me, with a look of unutterable^ 
tendernefs ; tlien clafping his hands, and 
raifing them to Heaven, * Powerful Pro- 

* teSor of virtue and innocence 1' cried he, 

* preferve this thy choiceft blefling from 

* danger! — Reftore us to happinefs and 
^ each other, or let us meet no more !* 

Again he gazed on me with fond afFec- 
tlon : again fupplic2Lted He^N^ii \.o \iVLv 
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me : again preffed me to his throbbing bo- 
fom ; and at length, with a feultering voice, 
pronounced the laft, lingering, cruel fare- 
well ! <v • ^ 

He left the Grove next morning, but 
wrote to me by every opportunity. So far 
'from abating the ardour of his affeftion 
during the fijft year of his abfence, time 
Teemed to encreafe both his love and his 
hopei: His letters were my Me fupport un* 
der the burden of my domeftic inquietudes^ 
•v^hich were aggi^avated by the addyefTes 
^f Mr. Melvill, a coulin of my own, and 
^ man of confiderable fortune^ Upon my 
pofitively rejecting this match, my father 
treated me with redouble feverity, and 
threw out fome fufpicions with regard to 
my attachment to Rivers, that greatly 
farmed me. But*^8 he did not queftion 
me on the fubjeft, I was happily relieved 
from the cruel neceflity of prai^ifing that 
diffimulation, which was utterly repugnant 
to my nature ; and which the beft of mo- 
thers had early taught me to fhun, as the 
fir ft fatal ftep that leads direftly from error 
to vice^ 

The noble ingenuity, and fenfibility of 
heart, by which Mr. Rivers was diftin- 
guifhed, induced me to lay open mine to 
him, without referve. His letters, of which 
I fliall inclofe a few, difpbyed at once the 
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elegance of his mind, and die ardour of 
his affeftion. But, ah, Maria ! to whom 
ought we to confide our peace, on whom 
depend for happinefs, in a world full of 
deceit and ingratitude ; and where nothing 
is certain, but perpetual viciffitude ? 

Two years, two lingering joyldTs years 
have elapfed, without bringing mealmgle 
letter ; notwithftanding mv having repeat- 
edly written, requefting, m the moft ear- 
neft manner, to know the caufe of this 
killing negleft, Alas, Maria ! there tan 
be none, except that levity and inconftancy 
inherent in his fex, of which we are affur- 
ed, from our earlieft infancy ; but which 
we rejeft, like other unpleafing truths, till 
we are forced to affent to them by painful 
experience^ 

I have learned, by different accidents, 
that Lord Cleveland receives letters from 
his fon by every opportunity ; that he isi 
umverfally beloved; and, oii account of his. 
gallant behaviour at the fiege of Charles- 
town, has been advanced to the rank of 
Colonel. 

In vain has my fond heart framed a 
thoufand excufes for his negligence : that 
heart can no longer deceive me. The veil 
is withdrawn, with which paffion too long 
hoodwinked mv reafon. I fee — I feel— his 
indifference — his coiitempt ! — ^Ah ! would 
to Hca\xn I could retuiuitl Uivyift. Ri- 
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vers ! what have I done to deferve it ? Is 
it pofSble thou canft hate me, for loving 
thee ; defpife me, for confiding in thee ; 
betray me, for believing thee ? — ^Help me, 
Maria ! help me to fubdue this rebellious 
heart* Bring my pride- — my reafon — ^my 
injured love to my aid ; and if they can- 
not reftdre my loft happinefs^ O teach the^i 
to reftore my peace ! Peace is all my foul 
afpires after, in this tranfitory, changeable, 
unfatisfjring world. Alas ! I fear, I greatly 
fear, it will for ever be a ft ranger to the 
wounded bofom of your affeftionate, but 
much afflided friend^ 

Julia Greville* 

Letters inclofed in the preceding. 
L E T T E R I. 

Mr. Rivers to Mifs Greville^ 

I HAVE been abfent from you only three 
days ; v^t, ah Julia! after fo conftant, fo 
delightful an intercourfe, how tedious, 
how^ joylefs^ve they proved ! You have 
never been abfent from my thoughts. I 
meet you in every moment of retirement : 
t fancy 1 fee you ftrolling down the honey- 
fuckle walk, to wait^ for me at the accuf- 
tomed hour in the Alcove, When the 
clock ftrikes feven, my heart fickens with 
recoUeftion of the delightful p^Slv \ x^xxa^ 
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to my apartment — takfe out your pidture— ^ 
contemplate it with melancholy pleafure— 
teach it to fpeak th^ language of niy 
wiflies — ^whilft my heart replies to it with 

grateful glowing aflfedion. ^Nor is this 

ideal intercourfe barren either of delight 
or improvement, , It is impojflible to think 
of your attachment, without gratitude to 
Heaven ; or of your amiable virtues, with- 
out wifliing to refemble you. 

What can I fay to you, on the moft 
painfuly the moft delicate of all fubjefts ? 
Nothing is fo diftreffing to me, as the re- 
fleftion that you are denied the prefence 
of a friend, to fupport you under the cruel 
fufferings inflicted by him whom Nature 
intended your earlieft and fureft friend. — 
Moft loved of the human race ! let not 
your heart fink under the fevere mortifi- 
cation occafioned by this circumftance. — 
Though others prove unjuft to your merit, 
and indifferent to your happinefs, think, 

think of the efteem, the love, the adr 
miration of him^ to whom yours is, and- 
ever will be, dearer than th^ utmoft ener- 
gy of language can exprel's ; and whofe 
exiftence, as well as happinefs, is wrapped 
up in yours ! — Cherifh, for both our fakes, 

1 conjure you, thofe prefentiments which , 
mitigate the feverity of feparation. Ah,; 
Julia ! why fhould we ever be feparated ? 

J flepped into a cottage this morning, to 
Jhun a vioUnt Ihower •, t\iet^ \ louue^^ \?«ci 
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Seceftt looking peafants feated at their 
homely meal, and furrounded by eight 
fmiling countenances, in which pleafure, 
peace, and plenty, were written in legible 
charafters. At fight of this happy group, 
I could not help fighing to myfelf. ' Why 
^ fhould I leave my Julia, when fo little Can 
* fatisfy the neceffities of human beings ?* 
The God of nature, with^ liberal hand, 
fupplies the wants of all his creatures,: 
Shall we fpum his proffered bounty, and 
lofe the precious tranfient feafon of youth, 
in the purfuit of that which only ferves, 
with the generality of our fpccies, to cre- 
ate imaginary wants, not fupply thofe that 
are real ? * 

How can I be otherwife than happy, 
•when you affure me that you live by the 
hope of making me fa ? How can I be 
carelefs of a life, which you tell me gives 
all its value to yours? — ^Julia ! mod gene- _ 
rous, moft amiable of women ! how can I 
ever be capable of wounding a heart thus 
tendefly endeared ? 

Supported by mutual aflfurances of each 
other's attachment, let us often anticipate 
that blifsful day, when patience fliall be 
rewarded with tranfport, and peace exalted 
to happinefs. My abfent, yet ever prefent 
Love, adieu ! Continue to repeat to me 
the delightful aflurance, that yoti love me 
fincerely— that you will love me ^.l^^.^^- 
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It is the moft invaluable of all trutlis to 
your faithful, grateful, and admiring , « 

George Rivers. 

LETTER IL ; 

The flight fever which prevented me 
from writing laft port, was occafioned by 
the violence of my efforts, to con<::eal from 
you that anguifli which almoft overcame 
my refolution, at the cniel moment of our 
feparation. — ^Julia ! you are my fuperior in 
every thing ; even in that fortitude which 
our lex arrogantly claina as their own; 

Denied the pleafure of beholding you, 
your letters were my whole comfort.—*- 
While I eagerly perufed every delightful 
fentence, rhey infenfibly transferred the 
throbbing of my head to my heart. There, 
it was pain — ^here, it is tranfport !— Deareft 
Julia! what can I not endure with refolu- 
tion, while fupported by the affurance of 
your tender affeftion ? 

I am now free from every complaint, 
except fuch as are neceffajily occafioned by" 
your abfence. Such may be quieted, but 

cannot be eradicated. -Yet, fliould you 

tire of hearing them, to effe^ my cure, 
you have only to fay- — * I love you no 
' longer.* / 

* I love you no longer !'• — ^Heavens ! my 
Jatia ! how I fhudder at the bare idea of 
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fuch mHSery ! Let me fiy from it, as from 
*the worft of evHs. 

Love has been faid to give courage to 
thefearfiil; I have not found it fo. When 
I refleft on the number of miles that now 
divide us, fear affumes every fhape of dan- 
ger to torment me. Oh Julia ! my heart 
dies within me, when I think what ravages, 
time, abfence, ficknefs, and death, make 
ill human affairs. Againft the influence of 
the two former, I truft we are both proof; 
but, what human (kill can defend us from 
the aflfaults of the latter? 

And is this the office of Reafon, to de- 
prive us of prefent comfort, and fubftitute 
in its place, vain and criminal apprehen- 
fion ? Surely no. Rather let me believe 
' that I liflen to her dictates, when fqme- 
* thing whifpers me — ^yet a year, or two 
years more, and the fame cares fhall oc* 
cupy, the fame pleafures delight, the fame 
roof protect two Lovers, who will know 
no care, no pleafure, but that of making 
each other happy. 

But'believe ftie, tho' love haS foftened, it 
lias not enervated my mind. On the con- 
trary, I purfue every plan likely to pro- 
mote my future advancement, with unac- 
cuftomed alacrity. It were flrange indeed 
if my activity could fleep, while a future 
independence, in which you are to fhare, 
is my objefl: } or if my am^bitiotv tov^ld t^ 
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main unm6ved with the hope bf that fame, 
which might one day foothe the ear of my 
Love! 

'^ In continuation. 

I was interrupted whilft writing to you, 
by the only perfon on earth I could for- 
give for fuch an intrufion. My furprife 
indeed couid only be equalled by my plea- 
fure, when my door opened, and Harry 
Stanley flew to embrace me. At the time 
I left England, his regiment \^fias ordered 
for jhe Eaft Indies, and I had not l^atned 
the chapg^ made in its deftination^ which 
will be produftive of fo much fatisfaftion 
to me; ' ^ ''^ . 

We have been long and iiilimately] ac- 
quainted. His char after is that of a man 
of fenfej honour, and fpitit j but the mod 
confpicuous of all his good qualities, is 
that humanity whichr is ev^r conneSed 
with true courage, and adds peculiar lullre 
to the profeflian of arihs. ' 

In his breaft I can confide every thought 
of mine. He is well qualified to fliare in 
all my an:^ieties, by a\i attachment to a 
young Lady, of wh6fe fentiments he is ftill 
Ignorant, and from whom, want of fortune 
has neceflarily fepaAted him. You may 
believe the fociety of fuch a friend muu 
be an invaluable acquifition, at a tiifie 
when 1 am forced to forego the charms of 
vour conrerfation* 



MISS GREVILLE. ii^ 

This morning your letter reached me— • 
the firft of yoiiFs that ever gave me pain ! 
The moment I broke the feal, my eye 
i'aught the dreaded name of Melvill 5 Ihy 
blood grew chill, and my heart throbbed 
with apprehenfion; On your fidelity, my 
only Love ! my reliance is unfliaken, as 
my tru ft in Heaven t But you know not— 
Oh Julia ! you can never kiiow^the thou- 
fand' pangs connedted with the name of 
Rival! What will not ^oVe, merit, and 
perfeVeran€e efFeft! — But begone, torment- 
ing unworthy f^irs ! ye have Melvill 4>nly 
for yoiu- objeft :— Do not my h6pe8 rtefton 
Julia C?r€fville? ' 

X^MT It^tters are my "only comforters: 
You know iitot how efficacious is the baltn 
they beftcHv. -Ij^^^ to tell you how wel- 
come, how ineftimable th.ey are' to me^ 
leijt^ you fhduld be tempted to facrifice your 
duty to my indulgence. Heaven knows, 
Lwifli it not to come in competition with 
the comfort of your amiable afflifted mo- 
^ Ihei-, whofe whole 'confelation flows from 
yolir tendernels : I never wiifli to fee the 
ties of love wea^kenf thof6 of ^indred or 
^ friendlhip, in that gentle bofom where fevery . 
'virtue irefides. 

I am diffatisfied v^th myfelf, for having 
allowed tM days to elapfe without writing 
t6 you. .It was not like the friend, the 
lover Tl^ho/n your' fancy b^^ Y^&wxe.^ ?iJ\ 
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kindnefs and unceifing attention to your 
happinefs ; and who ought to have broke 
througlj.all the obftacles fatigue and duty 
thre>^ in his way, rather than difappoint 
one expeftation of that heart, which he 
knows by his own cheriflies them with a 
fondjjefs that cannot be defcribed. 

But Jet nw not wound the bofom of 
my Love, by thus accufing myfelf. Ratjber 
let me iofe die remembrance of my faiikf 
in that heavenly complacency I feel in flie 
confcioufnefs of being able to give her 
pleafure. . -^ 

Your love^ xny Julia ! not only makes 
all.my happinefs ; but, by giving me dig- 
nity in my own eyes, will defend me from 
every mean, every culpable aftion. — O it 
will do infinitely! more ! it will teach me to 
deferve you; it will raife me to honour, 
by infpiring me with virtue. 

Can we doubt, my amiable friend, that 
oRe great purpofe of the God of nature, 
in transferring through the human breafl 
fuch tendernefs as we cherifh for each 
other, is to increafe our deteftation of what 
is bafe and. unworthy, and to animate our 
purfuit of what is laudable and excellent ? 

As in the prefence of a beloved friend, 

to whom we unbofom purfelvesr without 

referve, fecure that none of our affairs are 

uninterefting to him, the day infenfibly 

p^ITes awayy and we behold the approach of 
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' 'if' * 
Ikcetit looking peafants feated at their 

homely meal., and furrounded by eight 

fmiling countenances, in which pleafure» 

peace, and plenty, were written in legible? 

charafkers. At fight of this happy group, 

I could not help fighing to myfelf, ' Why 

* fhould I leave my Julia, when fo little Can 

* fatisfy the neceffities of human beings ?* 
The God of nature, with^ liberal hand, 
fupplies the wants of all his creatures,: 
Shall we fpum his proffered bounty, and 
lofe the precious tranfient feafon of youth, 
in the purfuit of that which only ferves, 
with the generality of our fpecies, to cre- 
ate imaginary wants, not fupply thofe that 
are real ? * 

How can I be otherwife than happy, 
when you affure me that you live by the 
hope of making me fo ? How can I be 
carelefs of a life, which you tell me gives 
all its value to yours?— Julia ! mod gene- _ 
rous, moft amiable of women ! how can I 
ever be capable of wounding a heart thus 
tendefly endeared ? 

Supported by mutual aflfurances of each 
other's attachment, let us often anticipate 
that blifsful day, when patience fliall be 
rewarded with tranfport, and peace exalted 
to happinefs. My abfent, yet ever prefent 
Love, adieu! Continue to repeat to me 
the delightful aflurance, that yoti love me 
fmcerel/ — ^that you will love me ^.I^^.n[«- 
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betray me, I dared not truft myfelf toread 
it in their prefence. Their converfation, 
at no time very interefting, became itito- 
lerably irkfome. ^I f^und a pretence to 
retire ; and now. ihut in iny»y||||ment, fe- 
cure from every interruptionV'ffiy whole 
foul diffplves in tenderneJTs at 'the m^ltinr 
expreffions of your's. Julia! ligj^am 
joy of my life] whofe peace to mc i ^^ 
pine&l why (hould I vainly attem| 
icribingto you, what I felt, while 
by you that my letter had difpelled tha 
gloomy apprehen%jns with which you were 
.overwhelmed on n^y account, and had re* 
.ftored peace and# comfort to your deSir 
bofom ? Search tlSere, my Lov-e ! Recoiled 
, the ddight with which the happii^fe cff 
your Rivers has expanded it, and you will 
find the only image that can juftly exprefs 
the feelings of mine. 

How affefting is the concern you exprefs 
for my fafety, and unworthy were I of your 
folicitude, were I not grateful for that af-_ 
feftion from which it originates, and atten-* 
tive even to your flighteft wifh ! 

You reproach me with being rafh, and 
expofing myfelf to unneceffary danger. Be 
affured this is not the cafe. The fame ho- 
nour that leads me to embrace every occafi^ 
on of juftifying your partiality, by difcharg* 
ing my duty, commands me to guard- 
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.a life which derives its value from your af- 
fedion, and its happinefs from the hope of 
one day contributing to your's; Julia! 
can this trai^ortiijig h^pe fail to animate 
me vittyjt<si|defire of riiing by merit to 
diftiuftllH? ' 

Bajiifti, 1 conjure you, all unneceffary 
Jpar|i,Tpr my fafety, and oh be greatly care* 
*4ll,<rf your own ! Think it is the whole 
^jMimiefs— the life of your Rivers^ "^tb^t he 
Jimnelf entreats you to preferve, v ' ii 
« What ftrange transformations does love 
produce ! Wealth, fo. jyi^pg defpifed, is now 
become the objeft of my conftant purfuit. 
And why (hould it nx>^be fo? Wealth, 
\irhen employedinadminftering to the com- 
fort (tf the indigent, 'and encouragement 
of theanduftrious, nuy be defircd without 
avarice, an4 enjoyed with -innocence. But 
(hould Heaven deny u5 the power which 
affluence fupplies, we Ihatl feel, that a fin- 
cere wilh to do good, accompanied with a 
prudent ceconomy, will enable us to be li- 
beral and beneficent, even with a con- 
trafted fortune. 

In one wifh may I be indulged, which 
rifes fpontaneoufly, which glows ardently, 
which will not be repreffed ; that of foon^ 
very foon, being reftored to my friends, my 
country — and, oh ! far dearer than all, 
to my tenderly beloved Julia ! 
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L e.t;t e f IV. 

. It is midnight ;«N-i.filence an^ fltep Teigt9^ 
around me. The intrufive cu^of i£i^^ 
day no longer force my mii^^bni thc^^ 
dear objefl: of its fondeft hopes, nor inte rs-** 
rupt an ideal intercourfe, whic^ now, sjasi^" 
forms all my enjoyment. Stflf, ftill I fee^»- 
I liftea to my Julia ; — ftill gSiZQ on the^=^ 
mi]|t luftreof |ier eyes ; their gentle beamsp 
ftill penetrate my ininoft foul, atid conveys — 
to my heart thofe ^xpredions of tendern^^ 
which no eloquence can defcribe. But^ 
alas! this fweet Ulufion is of fhort dura — 
tion. Imagination foon yields to the do^— 
minion of fenfe, and leaves me widi an— 
giiifh to perceive, that I am alone, nd lair 
diftant from her in whofe fociety I loolc 
for all the happinefs I hope to enjoy in this 
world ; and without whofe participation, 
I can fcarce form an idea of felicity in the 
next. 

Nor is it only in the hours of folitudsi 
that Fancy prefents me with the image of 
my Love. You are not only my earl!eft 
and my lateft thought, but you accompany 
me through every period or the day ; and 
every incident that occurs, infenfibly leads 
me to think of you. 

If I am exhaufted with toil, I confider 
it as a ilight tribute xhzx mud be paid for 
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^e happinefs to which all my hopes are 
Pointed. If I am^n company with women 
Mticommpnly annable and accomplifhed, I 
^^ult iii tiie liiperiority of my J^lia, If at 
9iiy tim^ ^i treated with attention and 
f^4^a,¥^egret'that flie is not prefent, to 
etyoy my importance. If I perceive any 
oaarks df n^glefl: in thofe I converfe witfr^ 
[ think of ber ineftimable . affefkion, and 
1-oHi the h^igfet to which that has raifed 
:xie, I look d6wn on them, not with indig- - 
laticwn, btft contem^: I fee— I hear— -I 
s»joy but for you. Whatever is endear* 
ing in fociety,^ facred^ia- retirement, imu. 
proving in fcience, ennobling in virtue, 
all, all 1 ftrive to tre^fur^ up, in the hope 
of onc'day tendering myfelf more worthy 
of the; bed of Heaven's bleffings, your 
gentle,' your faithful heart. 

Mine bleeds for the forrows that prey 
on tile peace of its deareft partner. Rely 
on all the relief which fympathy and 
Iboundlefs afFeftion can fupply ; and look 
ifii^ard to that period, when you fhall 
f§j"get the harfli unkindnefs of a feather, 
in the tendernefs of a grateful affefkionatc 
Ikilband. 
' The fliip which is to convey this, is al- 
ready under fail ; joy fitsfmiling on every 
countenance. How I envy their lot, who 
are permitted to revifit th«fe they love ! 

Vol. L F OX 
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Oh, Julia! how long ^all my heart 
/icken with that expedlation! How long 
ihall it be, ere you Ihall be.reftored tathe 
fondeft of all lovers — the faithfulleft of all 
friends ! 

Geouge Rive|;% 

L E T T E R V. # 

At length, moft beloved of my fouH 
•4he objeft To anxioufly, fo ardently defiredj 
appears in view ; and Heaven, that wit- 
neffes the fmcerity of my affeftion, gives 
me the near profpeft of that independence, 
which, by fharing with you, cannot fail to 
^confer happinefs on your Rivers. 

Judge with what tranfport I received this 
morning, from the hands of Lord M-^- — ^ 
a Colonel's commiflion, which he gene- 
Toufly termed the reward of valour; but 
which' I could hardly have deferved, for 
endeavouring to difcharge my duty, 

O Julia ! on this occafion, how fenfibly 
do I feel the difmtereftednefs of that en- 
nobling fentiment which poffeffes my whole 
foul ! It is for you — ^for you alone, I afpire 
to diftinftion, and- covet independence ; 
nor would I wifli to obtain either, but by 
means of that merit which might juftify 
your preference, and my afpiring hopes. 

Already a thoufand fmiling images-r 
a thoufand fceues of Vi^ipYV^^^^ '^'^^ \^X 
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prefent' then^lves to my glowing imagi- 
nation. Already, the feas that divide us,^ 
are paffed. Already, I am in England, 
I behold my Julia, and read in her intelli- 
gent eyes, that her heart fympathizes ia 
: ^very delightful emotion I experience, 
Deareft objeft of my. higheft, moft con- 
firmed efteem, as well as of my whole . 
fond afFeftion ! what pleafure can fame, 

• wealthy honour confer, compared with that 
which every approving word of your*s in- 
ftifes into my grateful heart ? 

To-morrow, the laft month of that win- 
ter commences, which appeared fo formi- 
dable in profped. Thus, imperceptibly, 
ftall the feveral portions of time pafs away,' 
that muft flill divide me from my Love; 
^hilft every, reftlefs wilh, and fickly hope, 
and anxious care, fhall ferve, by contraft, 
to heighten the tranfport of mutual love, 
2ttid boundlefs confidence. ^ . 

It is thus I ftrive to foothe thofe appre- 
lienfions, which, in fpite of me, are for 
ever fpringing up in my heart. Oh Julia ! 
pity its divided feelings, and try to render 
thent more fubmiffive to reafon, more con- 

• fiftent with each other. By your exam- 
ple, teach me fortitude, and banifli my 
anxieties by your tendemefs. 

You fay, ' Let me live in your memory.' 
My admired miftrefs ! my chofen friend ! 
you Jive in my Jieart — you m\\ es^x \\n^> 
Acre. 

Fa ^VwJA 



,^ 
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' Should Heaven unite our* Ski aS clofe 

\y as. our afFe£Uon$, ten theufand proofa^^ 
will convince yOu, that you are the deare flu:^ 
^f all human beings to ypur feithfiil ani^M 
(devx^ted '^ 

Georse Rivers—^ . 

.. ^ » , i ;- ,r^-;^ 

• , - • . - — .'■ '.» 

X. E T.T E R XXIV. 

Mi/s Herbert to Mi/s Greville. \ 
" ■ * ' XiOndon. 

COULD my Julia behold the tear^ 
^ith which her laft letter is bedewed, ftbe?ic_ 
would then judge of the tendernefs of that 
iympathy, which her misfortunes hav^ 
awakened in the bofom of her friemj,, 

O why is pity all we have to beffow oa ^ 
affliaion — ^why is it fo unavailing toward^ . 
the relief of thofe we love ? 

At this moment my h^rt overflows with 
grief and compaflSon ; yet I am unablf to 
fuggeft one word of comfort to you. I 
am bewildered in a variety of conjedures, 
a»d know not what to think. I fear to 
flatter you with hopes, the difappointm^nt 
of which may prove deftrudbive of that 
peace you fo ard^tly wifla to regain j ajid 
jtfemble alike at the idea of being unjuft . 
tQ Rivcr^ and unkind to -you, ; 



Ah JuUa^! is it thea poflible that ttvo» 

fhoTt years fhould produce fo aftonifliiBg a 

cbange, in the fentimenta of a heart fo uit- 

<:orrupfed ? Is it poflible, at fo early aa age^. 

that the humaiHchara^er qan: be eavclop- 

•^d'with fuch deep difguifes ? Or eould the 

tender, paiBonate, generouA Ri veri^, in one 

foment, forget all ties.iitlman and divinc^^ 

%enoiince his vows, forfeit- his honbur^, 

"^nadly forego his own happicefa, and cruelly 

tjrftroy the peace of her whofe whole en-» 

joyment was- deriSred from his affedion? 

Oij the Qther hand, to^ write regularly to 

his father, yet for tl^o years to omit an- 

fweaiig your letters ; to be fuccefsful in? 

the army, yet.fpurn that felicity to which 

alfhis hopc«^ feemeij direded j to pitv and* 

yet grieve you ; to love, and yet injure 

you ; tp admire, efteem, adore, and yet 

lorget you ? ■ ■ ■ » ■ ■ 

Julia ! there is no room for doubt.--f' 
Rivers is unworthy of the treafure he too 
Jong poffefled. Would to Heaven I could 
frame one excufe for a conduft fo incon* 
fiftent,' or to fave you the anguifh of con^ 
demning him you loved! But my pcrfeft 
knowledge of your worth, fo greatly ag- 
gravates his offences, that I find this im« 
prafticable. What then remains, my be- 
loved friend, but to abandon him to the 
iconfequences of his own folly and ingrati- 
tude; and quit for ever ^ lu\%&.^ ItcrKv 
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'which my Julia cto derive nothing bui 
forrow ; a forrow which may fometimefl 
be banifbed, by fharing in the fatisfaftiona 
of others ; but which can neither be alle- 
viated by nefleftion, ncK foothed by hope ? 

How various are the pangs that pierct 
the human heart t how neceffary the con- 
viftion that a futwe ftate of perfcftion 
and felicity awaits us, when all the feem- 
ing diforderd of this (hall be re£tified! 
Were our trials here to arife folely froi 

our own errors or vices, one (hould ima- 

gine that we might fubmit with patience^^ 
to the penalties we have voluntarily in*- — • 
curted,- But when our keeneft fufferings^- 
proceed from the indulgence of our mote:-' 
virtuous affeftions, what can fuftain us int 
the dreadful conflift, but the ftedfaft coa-^ 
viction, that thefe, by conftitutin^iyut ne- 
ceffary difcipline, will iffue in our everlaffi*- 
iftg happinefs ? 

May the calm fatisfaftion of confciou^ 
t^ftitude, fupport you under all the cala^ * 
mities of this life ; and may you, fre- 
quently enabled to look beyond it, anti- 
cipiate, that glorious reward which awaits 
you in a better.: — I am^ with ever-increaf- 
mg efteem. 

Your affeftionate friend', 

MaHIA HERBERTi, 



l.^-^^ 



\ 
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L E T r T E R XXV. 
Mifs Greville to Mifs Herbert. 

liarwood. 

THERE is no fituation/ my belovecf 
Maria, in which the human heart does not 
derive relief from fympathy. Your's is 
foothing to mine ; yet I fear I am not fuf- 
ficiently grateful, fufReiently fenfible of the 
yakie of your ineftimable friendfhip. Ah 
my friend ! could the conviftion of the un^ • 
derftanding filence- the murmurs of the 
beart, my day» would not be clouded with 
forrow, nor my reflexions embittered by 
vain, perhaps criminal regrets. I fliould 
then coniidei: as a blefTmg, what I have 
hithektQ*regarded as the heavieft calamity ; • 
and fee the fecret hand of Providence ref- 
cuing me from mifery, and reftoring me to 
fafcty, by the difappointment of my fond- 
eft, but prefumptuous wifhes. 

Alas Maria ! why cannot I feel, as well 
as reafon aright ? why fhould I eherilh re- 
gret in that bofom tvhere hope no longer 
refides ? why fliould I fondly dwell on the 
remembrance of happinefs, which fliall no 
more return ; or continue to think with' 
tendernefs, of a man who has cruelly aban- 
doned me — ^who will never, never think of 
-me more? Yes, my kinded fikud^ xw^ 
F 4 \4\Ss&. 
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wifeft counfellor, yes, I will follow your 
advice ; I will * abandon him to tfe con- , 

• fequences of his own ingratitude; and 
^ quit for ever a fubjeft, from which I can 

• indeed derive nothing but forrow,.' 

Laft night I vifited your favourite Grove^ 
Defolate, folitary ; its feathered inhabitants 
aH banifhed by the tempeft which howled 
round my head, and ftrewed liiy path vdth 
leaves ; the melancholy fcene had M\ 
charms for me. ; it accorded with the tone 
of my mind, and favoured the train ofmy 
folemn fefleftions. 

But a few weeks are paft, fince your feet 
had trodden the fame path, your eyes behlpld 
the fame objefts, and your heart melted 
with the fame delightful tesderEtefe, with 
which I then thought^ of my aWent friend* 

How foothing, Maila, is that fecret^ 
filent intercourfe, to which an attachment 
Uke ouj's gives birth ! 

Often have you feen the cfouds of care 
and forrow difperfe from the brow of your 
Julia, as you liften^d to the recita! of her 
peculiar griefs, and in fighs expreffed that 
pity which was all the painful fubjeft could 
admit of. Often has your prefence diffufed 
a gleam of funfhine through her font, and 
banifhed a while thofe vexing inquietudes 
that preyed upon her heart. You have feen 
this ; and oh ! how fweet mutt the convic- 
tjon Aave proved, tll^.t >;6\\ 'NNex^>fo\vtva% 
balm into my wovinded totoY>Lv\ 
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. Thofe blifsftiJ momchtt are paft } butaCr 
furedly they Ihall return. Yes, Maria^, 
they ihall return, and I fhall yet tafte the 
reward of doing my duty, in the approba* 
tion of her who will never regard my ac- 
tions through any other medium, thaathaat 
whidi troth and tendernefs fupply. , 

My mother came this m6mcnt into mf 

apartment, and folding me in her arms,., 

gave vent to the oppreffive forrow of her 

•heart. * Julia^* faid flie, * you muft fiip-- 

' port me ; you are indeed my only earth---; 

* ly comfort, I tenderly love, I revere my- 
^ ghild, for that patient fubmiffion witb> 

f which you bow under the road of your 
t Heavenly Father, who fuftains whilft he 
^chaftens, and will never fuffer us to (ink- 
^ under the wefght of neceffary correftion. . 
* O, myphild, that t could imitate you,. 

* who ought to have fet you: an example I 

* But harraffed for fo many years with con- 
' ftant diftrefSy and worn out with repeat- 
*-ed unkindnefs^ my refolution fails ; my 
' conftitution is broken under the weight 
*' of my misfortunes, and my hope of bet- 

* iter days has been fo long delayed, that 
^ my* heart is. fick— yes, Julia! fick to^ 
^death// 

Maria ! think what I felt on hearing thefe ; 
words from the lips of a mother. Yes, by 
the aid of Heaven, I will comfort, I Wl 
HiflRiiij I will never, iKevet «\e>j^ V^xV. 
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The thought of living to fupport my re- 
vered parent, infpires new ftrength intov 
my dejefted foul. If I can no longer hope' 
for happinefs myfelf, I thank God I may 
y«t contribute to th« reKef, the happmefs: 
of others. It is thus, that the Almighty in- 
fufes into the bitter cup of adverfity, thofe- 
falutary ingredients that prove it to be the 
gift of a Father, not impofed in wrath, but~ 
proffered in mercy. 

Continue to fupport my refolutions by 
your approbation. Write often, and think 
nothing in which you are concerned, either- 
unimportant, or uninterefting, to 

Your faithful friend, 

JUJLIA GREVILtJEi. 
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Mifs Herbert to Mtfs Grevil/e. 

London. 
M Y deareft Julia! we all experience,, 
that the human miad is fo conftituted, that' 
in fpite of e:?j:tre.iue inward . forrow, out- 
. ward objefts neceffarily engage our atten- 
tion ; and if they are new, for a while at 
leaft diffipate our thoughts. 
In the hope of diverting your's itbm the 
/?ai/2/u//ubjeft3 on wbic1il\ve>j>T^voo^i:o\x^ 
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lo dwell, I (hall give you an account of my 
laft week's rambles. 
' Having received a preffing invitation 

from Mr. , to accompany him to his 

feat at Richmond, my father, from motives^ 
of prudence, accepted, though' with no 
fmall reluftance ; and laft Monday, carried 
my fifter and me, to partake in the elegant 
pleafures of a table groaning under thi^ 
weight of viftuals, which made their ap-< 
pearance like his Majefty's life-guards, only 
to be looked at : to drag our weary limb ^ 
through the bewildering mazes of the tor- 
tured fpot which Mr. calls his garden: 

to wonder at the willows, which torn from 
the fide of their native Thames, now weep 
(as well as they may) over a legion of 
croaking frogs in a dirty pond, whofe fcan- 
ty fprings fcarce afford water to cover 
them :. and to admire the ingenuity of this 
rich relation, who has contrived at an im^ 
ihenfe expence, to exclude theprofpe£l of 
the Thames, by erefting a huge obferva- 
tory ; to fhut out Richmond hill, by raifing. 
a bank to keep in the water ; and by every 
whim which folly could fuggeft, and wealth' 
gratify, to render one of the fweeteft- fpots ^ 
in the world, deteftable. 

Perhaps it is rather a misfortune for" 
thofe whofe lot Providence hath affigned* 
among the bufy and aftive, rather than the^ 
jns&ied and. fpecuhtiwe^ to Yi^,\^ coxwNetl^ 
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©nly with people of cultivated tninds^ and 
elegant manners. 

Such perforis are fubjefl:edj by thei* re- 
finement, to conftant difguft -y and are tod 
apt to overlook the kind afFeftions of the 
heart, when unaccompanied with polite^ 
msdaners, and an improved undeihftanding*. 

I was both furprifcd and ftiocked with 
thie behaviour of my city relations- Their 
extravagant mirth ittuck me dumb. I was: 
terrified at their wit, overwhelmed with 
their breeding, aftoniftied at their igno- 
rance, and fickwith their vulgarity* Bui 
though forcibly (truck with the diflference 
between Mr. — ^s family, and thofe frienda; 
with whom I am accuftomed to converfe^. 
the difguft and contempt excited by low 
breeding, was fupprelTed by the gratitude: 
which kmdnefe and hofpitality awakened.,. 

When we difcover reat' beauties in k. 
piece, \^ Ought to turn our eyes from its. 
blemiflies ; and when we are affured the 
heart is good, wc ought resldily to Overt, 
look what is merely the defeft of the head; 

Of alV the fcenes lately prefaited to my 
view, none has afforded me fo rnueh plea- 
fure as Windfor foreft. ^ Is it that its wild* 
beauties refemble thofe favourite fcenes L 
have fo lately quitted, or that the unex- 
pe6Ved appearance of fuch rural obj^ds^, 
amidft a country fo populous and cultivat- 
ed^ /truck my imagmutioti -^VjXv ^^cxKm. 



wee ? Gertlin it isj whilfl: I. wandered in 
"^is enchanting folitude, whilft I reflected 
"^at evety ftep I ti'od waS on claflk ground,. 
J felt myfelf infpired; with that foft^ that 
fditiheft melancholy,* which wjraps the. 
^i6ul in a fweet delirium, sand leems toftdfe 
k above mortality* , 

On my return, I waited 6n Mrs. Sedley 
at Richmond. What a ftriking proof doe* 
flie exhibit of the infufficiency of wealtfe 
to procure happinefs*— nay of its frequent 
tendency to deftroy it I fihce there cannot 
be a greater misfortune than to have all" 
our wants fupplied, without exerting, eithei*: 
©ur own talents or induftry. 

I perfuaded her to take ati airing laft 
night 5 but could Hot prevail with her ta 
join our party on the water I'The dam|)9^ 
would give her a fore throat ; the h^at^ a 
fever ; a fudden fquall might overfet the 
boat J and at any rate, (he would expire^ 
%ith fear. 

Thus determined on death and deftrtic^ 
tion, it was hi' vain to difpute the matter*r 
The meadows of Ham and Twickenham 
were delightfully verdant ; buthow lifelefs 
are thofe pleafures in which no one feelingly: 
jprtakes with us? It is fympathy that re-.- 
doubles all our enjoyments* 

We drove through part of that wood,, 
* which nodding hangs o'er Harrington's. 
^jcetreat/ which is fragtaixt m^^^^tt<\s\fi^ 
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and rdfes, and appears as wild as thatiit 
Harwood. 

, Your favourite bard lies- buried amidft 
thofe charming fcenes, which his pen has^ 
rendered ftili more charming ; an8 they 
muft neither be lovers of nature, friends- 
to virtue, nor votaries of the mufes,— iiv 
fhort, they muft be abfolute ftrangers to the \ 
feelings of a Julia Greville, who can pafe j 
the grave of Thohifon without a figh. 

I fpent the remainder of the evening 
much to my fatisfaftion. My uncle came 
in, and found my father f^ted in his elbow 
chair, liftening with kind complacency, to 
a fong which he had juft declared I fung' 
better than his favourite Gabrielli herfelf. 
^ How like an Eaftern Monarch he looks !'' 
ericd my unele^ * I am indeed enjoying^ 
^ the higheft luxury this world now affords* 
^ me,* replied this fond parent, with an 
emphafis that at once fwelled and melted 
my heart. O my friend ! how bleft am I' 
in being able to give him .pleafure ! and 
how great is that I experience, in felefting^ 
thofe tender airs that I know are agreeable 
his tafte, and particularly thofe which my 
dear mother ufed to fing ; and in ftriving, 
by all the little arts I poflefe, to banifli at 
times the remembrance of tliat loved la- 
mented wife, and after the toils of public 
bufinefs, like her, to welcome him witlr 
fmiles, back to his cmkt \iom^\ 
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But this theme, my Julia, though de- 
lightful to me, is unhealthful to your peace^ 
^ATherefore I fhaH bid it, and my beloved 
^^nd, adieu. 

. • • Maria Herbert;. 



LETTER XXVII. 
^i/s Herbert to Mrs. Hekn-Mana Stanleys. 
My dear Aunt,. 

London^* 

A S the people with whom you aflbciate,- 
^e in general pofleffed of affluent fortunes,. 
I think you might render an important 
fervice to fociety, could you intereft them 
^ a fcheme which ha5 long occupied my; 
thoughts, and which was firft fuggefted to* 
^em by the following circumftance :— 

When my father carried me to vifit my" 

^iiends at S— , I went one morning with a- 

l^^rty of young companions, to play in the 

gardens belonging to the hofpitaL Tired 

^^ith romping, I threw myfelf down on the- 

%rafs, to tafte, at once, repofe and cool- 

^efs. My enjoyment, however, was foon' 

interrupted by the groans of a perfon in; 

great diftrefs. I ftarted up^ and beheld a. 

^oman clean and decently clothed, but 

jpah and emaciated, fitting 2iX..\iie. Icy^v 
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of ^ tf ee, ^gainft which fhe leSned for fop- 
port.. 

I approached her ; but fhe todk no node© 
of me* My companions began to crowd* 
around us ; their gaiety feemedan infult oi*- 
her diftrefs. I entreated, them, to witt— ' 
draw. . ^ 

I fat down by her, and anxioufly enquir^^ 
ed wh^t was the nature of her complaints - 
She lifted up her eyes, — the eloquence p^*^. 
mifefy was in them. She told me (he hac:=» 
been- afflifted* for feveral years with an in — ^' 
ternal diforder, attended with great paift anc r^ 
weaknefs ; - that fhe had been admitted intcrrrj 
the hofpital, where every remedy hadbeerrr^ 
tried without fuccefs ; and that (be wd^ x^^ 
be difmifled to-morrow as mcURA^Lfi ! 

This laft word, and the manner in whict» 
Ihe pronounced it^ pierced my heart. Ia^ 
curable I repeated I,, what then will bdcom^ ' 
of you? Can I do any thing for you? 
^ Alas ! my dear,' replied me, * Ood 
*; Almighty alone can help me ! I am un* 
' able to work for my br^ad y I have nei-- 

* ther the means of fubfiftence, thie hope 

* of recovery, nor the prD%e£l offudden 

* death to alleviate my mifery.' This was 
the firft time I had heard De^th mentioned" 
as an objedl: of defire ; I had hitherto con4 
fidered him as the king of terrors, and with^ 
fqual pity and aftoiiiuiinel&.t ikw him re*- 

yarded as a friends. . 



. M J S S O R E V I L L E. I37 

I empti^my pockets of the few half- 
pefi:ce they contaiiled ; promifed to enquire 
after this unhappy fufFerer ; '^^ent \fcom€, 
told my ftory— fighed for her mifery-^-^and 
forgot her. I was then under ten years 
of age. The number of her's I triift are 
long firice fummed up, ihd .fhe at reft in 
that landj * where there is nj^more forrow, 
nor pain, nor death/ 

But though my compaffion was fulpeiid- 
ed, it wa^s not extinguiflied. It has often^ 
been awakened by people in the fatne de* 
alofable circiimftances. Wjfrzrt faWed iii 
E^ngland, for humanity. Is it not aftonifh^ 
bag, that amongft HI 'Our public diteities^ 
there ihpuld t^c no afyluifipi provided fbr the 
iErtoft wret^ed bf tlienunKin fpecies ? Hope 
is-fbe cordiaUof life : how miferable muft 
btt! their lot to^%hom ' hope can ncvet 
** come ;* and who, though the vidims of 
xrant, and incurable difeafe, cannot find 
the refuge of the grave ! -<. 

1 have, often and anxioufly wifhed to le^ 
Tome plan ctocerted for their relief* Un- 
fortunately thofe^^ho are moft able to pro* 
mote it, are fartheft removed front' thofe 
fcenes of deep retired diftrefs, where the 
miferable require that aid they are unable 
to folicit;. Tke feelings of mankind muft 
^fce awakened in order to ftimulate them to 
aftian.^ \Yhat then muft be done? Def«« 
cription mud be fubftitutedrntiv^taoxc^otl 
obfetvation^ 
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My dear Aunt ! do not think me pre- 
fumptuous, if I ven|jpre to believe that 
two fuch obfcure people as you and I, mighf 
with propjer management, fet die wheels ill 
motion, which in time might complete 
the work* 

. I am not of Voltaire's opinion, who faysv 
' The Englifh refemble a barrel of ale ; 

* the top is all froth, the bottom dregs, 

* but the middle excellent/- I rather think 
we are like a calk of wine when properly 
refined, warm, found, and cordial to the 
laft drop. But to return to my fubjeft. — • 
The number of incurables is compj^ratively 
fmall ; the diet they require, mt)derat€ j 
the medical attendance they demand, not 
frequent, as the advantages to be deprived 
from mediciiKil aid, can only be of a pallia*^ 
tive nature. I am perfuaded, were a fub- 
fcription fet a-going, there is hardly a 
fchool-boy who would not facrifice a paif 
of filk (lockings, or a girl who would not 
forego a Sunday's cap, for the pleafure or 
vanity of feeing their names in the lift of 
thofe who profefs to be friends of alHiftion.- 

We have feveral fuch among the Great: 
Perhaps were the fcheme properly repre- 
fented, we might hope for afliftance even 
from the fovereign, who glories in being 
the Father of his people, and whofe do- 
meftic virtues in particular, endear him to 
tbeJr hcsLTts. 
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Thefe imperfeft hints I fubmit to. your 
cooler judgment ; ttajiwarmth of my heart 
often raifes a mift before mine. 

I am confcious many difficulties may 
arife to oppofe its execution ; but if there 
is a poffibility of fucceeding, let us not be 
idifcouraged. The feafoil of aftion is fhort j 
mere fpeculation, vain : let us not wafte 
the tranfient hours of life, in purfuits which 
neither tend to our own improvement, nor 
Ae benefit of others; but rather wifely 
ftrive to fill it up * with all the virtues we 
*• can crowd into it/ 

ShouW you begin to form the fame opi- 
nion of me, that the Curate did (on exa^ 
mining his library) of. his friend Don 
Quixote, even follow the prudent exam- 
ple of that honeft man ; throw this proof 
of my infanity into the fire ; and inftead 
of vainly ftriving^to reafon me out of my 
ptojeft, wait with patience, till a longer 
acquaintance with the world fhallhave con- 
vinced mcj that the wind-mills of Pleafure,^ 
the giant Intereft, and the enchanter Indo- 
knee,' are neither to be conquered nor ex- 
^rcifed by the feeble arm of a Mifs-erranti. 

Adieu ! your affeftionate Niece,, 

Maria Herbert*. 
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LETTER XXVIIL 

Mift Greville to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwooo. 

I thank: my kind Maria, for ber 
well-meant endeavours to divert the courfe 
of my melanchoty refleftions. • But misfo^ 
tunes prefs fo hard on every, fide, that 
i often fear I iJiall fink altogetfccii^ttidei: | 
the load. , 4 :^ * ^ 

To fubmit, and to exerf , are two thing* 
very different. I humbly hope, I jacquiefce 
in the will of *that Being who appoints all 
our trials, from a perfed conviction of the 
goodnefs and reSitude by which, he pro^ 
portions them to our ftrength, and intends 
them for oiir improvement : But it requires 
a force and vigour of mind far greater 
than I yet poflefs, to ftruggle againft mif» 
fortune^ which are daUy accumulatingi 
for which I know no remedy, and to which 
Ifee no».enct- 

My d^air good mother is faft declining* 
My unhappy father's preffing demands feeoi 
to render him defperate ; yet none of the 
plans of oeconomy which my mother pro- 
pofes for retrieving his affairs, meet with 
his approbation, or even a patient hearing. 
Ah ! why cannot I be filent on this cruel 
fiibjed:? ought not the f^.cl:edu.^mftoCFa- 
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Aar to be refpeQ:ed? would to ^Heaven, 
Maria, I could feel either refpeQ: or affefti- ' 
on for this unkind parent ! But I really 
fear his bafbarity to the gentleft, beft of 
tvives, and his unmerited feverity to my- 
felf, will at length entirely^eradicate the 
foitiments whieh nature planted in my bo- 
fom, but which unkindnefs has nipt in die 
bui 

His horfes, hounds, and finehoufe on the 
fetft^ have all been arretted by creditors. 
On diis occafion, my mother ventured, 
ftou^ in the gentleft terms, to fuggeft the 
neceffity of fome change in our manner 
of liying ; and propofed with the utmoft 
chearfulnefs^ to lay afide. the coach, and 
difinys our two upper female fervants. To 
ftis propo&l he readily agreed ; but the 
moment fhe hinted at difchargirig fome of 
his fupernumerary*domeftics, he became 
quite frantic with paffion ; and told my mo- 
4er with an air of ineffable contempt, that 
it did not become, a Lady even of her high 
birth, who brought nothing into his familj 
but pcide And poverty, to difpofe of his 
fowune, or dired his affairs* 

'I ought to explain this fpeech, by in- 
forming you, that my mother's fortune of 
L. 5000, was left by my grandfather Lord 
^Imont, in the power of his fon ; who 
^s fo dilpleafed with my mother's marri- 
f ^S^^ that he never would give \ifct otve fet- 
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thing. This harfti reproach was the ribrfc 
ungenerous, as my mother lately gave 
up her jointure, in hopes of accommodate 
ing matters between my father and his €K- 
<iitors. 

But this is not the whole of my. M^^^ 
diftrefs. Amongft the licentious circkwho 
frequent his table, my father lately inJt0 ; 
duced a Lol-d Rochdale, diftinguilhed froii 
His abandoned aflbciates, only by a more 
infinuating addrefs, a greater air of th6 
world, and a lefs fhocking manner of tent- 
ing thofe deteftable principles, by whict 
his conduft feems equally influenced. 



r could not help being alarmed by the ' 
attention with which he diftinguiflied ici^'i ' 
from the firft moment we met : I though^ 
too, I perceived my father watching nciy 
every movement that day, to difcover wb^ 
imprefEon my appearance made on t*-^ 
Lordfliip. This infpiredme with fo ftro J^& 
a feeling, of mingled fear and -averfic^^' 
that I could hardly conftrain myfelf to t^^' 
have to him with tolerable civility, fr^^ 
perceived my referve ; and had complai^" 
ed of it, I fuppofe, to my father, who, ^^^ 
finding me alone next morning in the p^^^. 
lour, affeded an air of greater tendern^^^ 
than ufual. ' Julia^ faid he, * you ^t^ 
' no ftranger to the lituation of my affai::^' 
*. Happily, an opportunity now offers, ^ 
^ retrieving them, -aud i^.Nmg^ m^> Lo^^ ^ 
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^ Rochdale loves you ; he is poffeft of a 

* fine fortune, and has immenfe profpeds. 
Seeing me look diftf aft, and ready to in- 
terrupt him, he refumed his ufual ftern- 
nefs, and continued thus : ' If you do not 
^ r^rd*your father's happinefs, confult 
^ at leaft your own intereft : your*s and 
y* your mother's ruin are as inevitable as 
*^^^ mine, (hould you decline the addrefles of 

* Lord Rochdale* Think twice before 
^ yon determine — another eftablifhment 

* like this, may probably never prefent it- 
^ felf.' On faying this he took up his hat, 
and without bidding me adieu, retired.; 
leaving me in a fituation fcarce to be con- 
ceived. I had no time for refleftion, or 
preparing myfelf for what followed ; the 
door opened, and Lord Rochdale was 
ufliered into the parlour. I ftrove to re- 
colled myfelf, and receive him with that 
politenefs, which good manners, and his 
rank, demanded : But the affured and info*- 
lent air with which he entered, and the im- 
pudent familiarity of his manner, threw 
me off my guard, and I treated him with 
all the haughtinefs and refentment of of- 
fended modefty. Fluflied with fecurity 
of fuccefs, he coloured violently on meet- 
ing with a rebuff, for which he was by no 
means prepared : but pride and meannefs 
are often allied; with moft confummate 
^Tt, he immedisLtely foftened Uis \ooVl ^vA 
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voice, and afluming a fuppliant and W 
ipeftful air, acknowledged his fault, eiw 
treated my forglvenrfs for his prefupiptipns 
and the boldnefs of thofe hopes, wMcb W» 
he faid, aloue occafion^l ; and 1«lfichl(»r^ 
he hc^ed^ would qne 4ay *tt94^|||l0^ ^ 
?xcufe. . ^ , ^ i**^ 

After pleading in vain the viofencs ||^^ 
liis paffion, he endfeavoured to dazzle rsi^] 
with enumerating the fplendid advantage? 
which I woi^d enjpy, in an union wim a 
perfon pj his rank and fortune,— He ^(as 
^ven ungenerous enou^ to hmt at the rui- 
nous fituatioii of royv^^itt^er, in order to 
gbrp weight to Ws arguments. 

Ah Maria! how uhable are fuch little 
ibutk to judge of thofe motives that influcpc^ 
noble and ingenuous minds, llie vot,v 
arguments he urged to obtain my comp& 
ance with his propofal, were thofe wHiph 
would forever opppfe my acceptance of 
it ; and which deejdy wounded my felf- 
love, by fliew&ig me, that he thought me 
capable of being influenced by motives that^ ^ 
could only weigh with the moft weak and 'J 
interefted of my fex. Tired out with his ^ 
difgufting importunity, 'I cannot h6lp 
' being greatly furprifed, my Lord,' faidl^ 
*.to hear you expatiate on the happinefs of 
^ the married ftate, when no longer than a 
* week ago, I heard your Lordfhip declare, 
^ tkan none but ioci^ ^ovM IxaJbmi lo he 
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^ Piackled ?'— ' My dear Mifs Greville/ 
replied he, afluming a fprightly air, ' are 
' you going to fet up for an Inquifitor, and 

* lean our tfioughts, and weigh our words ?* 
— * I believe my l^ord,* faid I, * to tak^ 
*t|^.(;harge of your LoMftiip*s, would 

* prove but a fevere and ufelefs penance, 
/perhaps fubjed me to more mortificatioii 
^ than I defire.' How fo ? replied he. Do 
you really fufpeft me of entertaining any 
thoughts relating to you, that would either 

- mortify or offend you ? ' Indeed, my Lord, 

* I have no intention of m^^king. your 
*' thoughts the fubjeft of my inquiry, as 

* your words are fufficient to determine my 

* condu3> And,*, continued I, in a gra- 
ver tone, * as t have ever regarded the 

^ marriage (late as the moft happy and re- ' 

"^ fpedablc of all others, your Lordfliip 

"* cannot be furprifed at my pofitively re- 

* jefting the addreffes of a peifon, whofe 
"• opinion on this important fubjeft, he has 
** himfelf declared, to be entirely inconfif- 
•* tent with my own.' 

' But you dear little Confeflbr,* conti- 
nued he, (familiarly taking hold of my 
hand, which I inftantly withdrew), * yoti 
^ forget that it is a part of yoiu* duty to ab- 
^ folve upon fincere repentance, and of 

* your chriftian charity, to make all poflible 

* allowance for me : now, though the 
•* fpeech in queftion was a little free^ it was 

Vol. i G "^ Tsva.^ 
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* made over the bottle, which you know is ;| 

* an excufe for every thing.' - ^ 

* With you I doubt not, my Lord ; biit 

* it is no part of my creed, that the com- 
^ iniflion of one fault makes atonement fpi: 

* a thoufand ; befides, you know, it is re^ 

* ceived as a maxim, that in wine thelfe k 
' truth.' 

I know not, Maria, how I found couragft 
to vent all this petulance ; I really did not 
think myfelf capable.^f doing fo : but my 
pride was wounded, and my temper irritat- 
ed, by the infolence of this daring liber- 
tine. 

Juft as I ended the lafl: fentence, my fa- 
ther returned, and feeing us bpth, as he 
fuppofed, in high good humour, never 
doubted that all things were in the train he 
wiflied. This miftake, which Lord Roch- 
dale's pride prevented him from reftifying, 
faved me all further altercation on the fub- 
jeft for three days; but as I carefully^ 
avoided Lord JRx)chdale, my father^s er- 
ror could not be of long duration. Yef- 
terday he was efFedually undeceived. — 
Happening to ftroU into the garden after 
*ea, I was obferved by Lord Rochdale, who 
immediately quitted his riotous compani- 
ons, and heated with wine, followed me 
into the arbour, where I was fitting alone, 
ruminating on my wretched fituation. He 
approached without ceremony, rallied me 
on my love of retirem^iit,^xvCimx\\\!cv^xw^^ 
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ifgufting familiarity, attempted killing my 
^d, whilft in a tone of paflionate impa- 
ience, he complained of my unmerited re- 
erve, my unkindly quitting the room the 
uoment dinner was over, and on every 
Kcafion, fliunning to meet or converfe 
mih him, 

* I have not the vanity, my Lord/ faid 
[,*to think my conversation can either 
' iiitereft or amufe you ; nor the difmge- 
• nuity to fay, that I find either pleafure or 
' inftruftion in your's/ — ^You certainly in- 
i tend me a very great favour,* continued 
5 ' in the offer you make me of your 
hand; my. gratitude is proportioned to 
the value of the obligation : But be af- 
fured, my I^ord, IJiave too juft a regard to 
my happmefs, to entruft it with one whom 
I fee^daily fporting away his own ; and 
for the fake of raifing a laugii, (amoiig 
thofe Whofe abufe of the little underftand- 
ing they poffefs, renders their applaufe 
the moll humiliating cenfure), fetting at 
defiance all laws human and divine, and 
undermining the very foundations of vir- 
tue and good order.' 

* Nobly preached, by Heaven, my little 
angel ! Why, if nothing elfe will induce 
you to- marry me, your own. principles 
ought ; the very love of that virtue and 
good order, to which your example would 
make me the fincereft of all coTiYcrt$. 

' G2 -^'■B€C\^N^ 
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* Bfelieve me, Julia, truths divine drop ho- 

* Her from that bewitchitig mouth, than 

* from any furplice or lawn-fleeyes in 

* chriftendom/ 

1 rofe to retire, when putting on a more 
ferious and determined air, * Yoti muft not 
' leave me, Mifs Greville,* faidlle, t can- 
^ not fupport your indifFerente, your con- 

* tempt. 

'My Lord,* I replied in th6 fame tone,, 
/ our affeftions are not in our own power ; 
' but i never will treat any perfon with 
' contempt, whom their condud dofes not 

* force me to defpife,* 

I again attempted leaving him ; but he 
feized my hand, and, with much reluftance. 
on my part, detained me till he had again 
repeated all he had formerly faid on the 
fubjeflted of his detefted paffion. ' ' 

I was heartily vext, and I fear rather 
rude ; for I told him, that he and his paf- 
fion were alike ofFenfive to me, and infift- 
ed on his never again prefuming to enter- 
tain me on the difagreeable fubjefl:. 

He looked very angrily at me for fome 
minutes ; then again foftening his Voice, 
'Can you really believe, Mifs Greville,'. 
faid he, ' that I Ihall fo eafily be brought 
' to abandon a Icheme on which I had built 
' my hopes of happinefs ?*— ' Yours and 
' mine, my Lord,' returned I, * are utterly 
^ incompdtibie Oft ^s occ^S\qu\ -sAxdif ^jmi^^ 
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' really love me as you profels, you will 

* generoufly forego a fcheirie which can 

* n^er be attended with any thing but dif- , 

* jqppoix^tment/ — ^ If I really love you, ^t 

* Julia !' exclaimed he, ga2;ing oh me in a 
m^nixer that quite terrified me, ' by Hea- 

* vens I love you fo paffionately, that I cai;- 
SHQt live without you.* — At this moment 
the audacious wretch had the bx)ldnefs to 
,cla§) his ^rms round me ; and it required 
all the force which, fear and refentment 
added to my ftrength, to break from him,' 
and hurry towards th^ houfe, whjich I did 
with the utmoft precipit^tioTi. Indeed^ 
Maria, the recolleftion of this horrid fcene, 
makes my h^art palpitate with terror at this 
moment. 

My father met me in the pafl%^| and 
perceiving my extreme agitatwn, eiaquired 
what occafioned it ? 

I burfi: into a flood of tears, and told him 
In what manner Lord Rochdale had infult- 
me. ^ Infulted you 1* cried he ; ' Do you 

* remember that you are a beggar? Do 

* you fuppofe that your heroic fentiments, 

* and exalted prudery, are to pafs current 

* in the world ? No, no, child ; it is time 
^ to l|ay afide romances, and think and talk 

* like other people. You muft refolve ei- 
' tlier to receive Lord Rochdale, as my 
^ friend, and ^our hufband, or provide 

* yourfelf lodgings elfewherc, for I ^ill 

G X ^\vxt- 
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* harbour no perfon under my roof, who 

* pretends to difpute my commands.' On 
faying this, he left me. I ftruggled to con- 
ceal my anguifli from my dear afFeSionate 
mother, whofe load of affliftion is already 
infupportable ; but entirely to conceal it, 
was impoflible : To prevent her from dis- 
covering the whole, I was obliged to reveal 
a part, and rfbquainted her with the propo- 
fals of Lord Rochdale, though not with 
his behaviour, nor my father's commex^^ 
upon it* 

' My deareft Julia!* faid this beft 
women, * let my fate be a warning to yc^^^ 

* Every fpecies of mifery may be fuppo:^^* 
' ed, but that which we bring upon ov^^^' 

* felves, by following headlong the impi ^ 

' ks of our blind pamons. ^ 

' Let no promifes of wealth or greatne^^^' 
' no.fears of poverty or negleft, feduceycr;^ 

* from the path of reditude. lb marr) 

* man you cannot efteem, is certain mifery 
^ A rake may be reformed ; but a libertirr^ 

* in principle never can. Why fhould : 

* beloved child run fo great a rifk, as 

* truft her happinefs * with either ? If n^ 

* wreck of your father's fortune (hall r^^' 
' main for your fupport, feek it, my Love^^ 

* from honefl induftry. In the difch^rg^^ 

* of your duty, expeft the bleffing of Hea — ' 

* ven, which alone can make you rich ; anc^ 

* without which, you ^\ll be ^joor in th^ 
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iidft of affluence, and wretched in the 
loft exalted ftation. Always remember, 
bat to poffefs, and to enjoy, are two 
lings extremely difFerent. Live, then, 
:) yourfelf, my child, and not to the 
^orld : — ^with that world our connexion 
)on muft end ; and even before that time, 
^e fhall be thoroughly convinced of the 
ifufficiency of ajl it can beftow, either to 
btain or fecure our happinefs/ 
in liftening to this revered parent, I feem 
liften to the voice of Heaven. Yes, 
ria ! I will treafure up her leflbns in my 
.rt; nothing fhall tempt me to act in 
itradiftion to its fentiments. Yes, 
•ugh its fondeft expeftations its deareft 
3fes, are no more — Ob Rivers ! though 
luft no longer live for thee, I never, 
rer will live for another ! Your's, 

Julia Greville. 



LETTER XXIX. 

Mifs Herbert to Mifs Greville. 



London. 



[HAVE received both your letters 

Julia ! for which I fmcerely thank you. 

Amidft a variety of diftreffing circum- 

fices^ what confolation ought it to carry 

G 4 ^^ 
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* harbour no perfon under my roof, who 

* pretends to difpute my commands.' Oa 
faying this, he left me. I ftruggled to con- 
ceal my anguifli from my dear afFeftionate 
mother, whofe load of affliftion is already 
infupportable ; but entirely to conceal it, 
was impoflible : To prevent her from dif- 
covering the whole, I was obliged to reveal 
a part, and rffcquainted her with the propo- 
fals of Lord Rochdale, though not with 
his behaviour, nor my father's comment 
upon it* 

'My deareft Julia!* faid this baft -of ^ 
women, * let my fate be a warning to you. 

* Every fpecies of mifery may be fupport* 
' ed, but that which we bring upon our- 

* felves, by following headlong the impuf- 
' fes of our blind pamons. ^ 

' Let no promifes of wealth or greatnefs, 

* no. fears of poverty cr negleft, feduce you 

* from the path of reditude. lb marry a 

* man you cannot efteem, is certain mifery : 

* A rake may be reformed ; but a libertine 

* in principle never can. Why fhould my 

* beloved child run fo great a rifk, as to 
' truft her happinefs * with either ? If no 

* wreck of your father's fortune fhall re- 

* main for your fupport, feek it, my Love, 

* Jrom honeft induftry. In the difch^rge 

* of your duty, expeft the bleffing of Hea- 

* ven, which alone can make you rich ; and 

* without which, you V\\\\>^ ^^oot m nW 
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* midft of affluence, and wretched In the 

* nioft exalted ftation. Always remember, 
' that to poffefs, and to enjoy, ' are two 

* thmgs extremely different. Live, then, 

* to yourfelf, my child, and not to the 

* world : — ^with that world our connexion 
^ foon mud end ; and even before that time, 

* we fliall be thoroughly convinced of the 
' infufficiency of ajl it can beftow, either to 
' obtain or fecure our bappinefs/ 

In liflening to this revered parent, I feem 
to liften to the voice of Heaven. Yes, 
. Maria I I will treafure up her leffons in my 
heart; nothing fhall tempt me to act in 
contradiftion to its fentiments. Yes, 
though its fondeft expeftations its deareft 
hopes, are no more— Oh Rivers! though 
I S^iifl: no longer live for thee, I never, 
ixever will live for another ! Your's, 

Julia Greville. 



LETTER XXIX. 

Mi/s Herbert to Mifs Greville. 



London. 



I HAVE received both your letters 
my Julia ! for which I fincerely thank you. 

Amidft a variety of diflrefling circum- 
ftances, what confolation ought it to carry 
G 4 \a 
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to the heart of my friend, that by her fiUal 
tendernefs, and virtuous conduft, fhe is 
Jeflening the weight of calamity, and footh- 
ing the inquietudes of a mother (he fondly 
loves ! 

To ftnooth the laft fcenes of declining 
life, is a gentle and benevolent employ^ 
ment, and peculiarly fuited to a temper lik^ 
your's. Like all other duties, it cstfries 
its ireward along with it, in thefweet com- 
placency it difFufes through the foul ; buC: 
when humanity is prompted by gratitude^ 
and endeared by affefHbn, the exercife o^ 
duty becomes the moft exquifite enjoyments 

I am highly gratified by your account o^ 
your fpirited behaviour to the infamous 
and contemptible Rochdale* Vice feldon^i 
fails to degrade, as much as Virtue enao^ 
bles the human mind : And it is happy for 
mankind, when it throws oflF all difguife, 
and appears as in Lord Rochdale, with alt 
its^ native meannefs and deformity. 

You pain my heart, by accufing yourfelf,. 
in your former letter, of impatience under 
your diftreffes. My amiable Julia ! iufl and 
indulgent to all befides, you are moft fevere, 
and unjuft to yourfelf. Heaven requires 
that we fhould acquiefce with humble re- 
fi gnat ion- in its decrees ; but it does not 
forbid us to wifh for the poffeffion of hap* 
pinefs it has denied, or to defire exemp«» 
ijon froni fufferings aha^ \iAV&.e.i. 
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The involuntary fhrinkings of nature, 
under the heavy preffure of amiflion, will 
never furely be imputed to us as criminal. 

You f^y, ' that you are grieved to dif- 
^ cover that misfortunes, inftead of blunt- 

* ing the edge of your feelings, have in- 

* creafed your fenfibility to a degree of 

* which you formerly had no conception/ 
Bui why ihould this afflid my friend ? 

, How infinitely fuperior is the love, the 
friendfhip, the gratitude, the devotion of 
an exquifitely feeling heart, to the languid 
emotions of a cold, phlegmatic, infenfible 
foul ? I grant, indeed, that a perfon endued 
with extreme fenfibility, is thereby expofed 
to peculiar pains ; but religion and philo- 
fophy will greatly mitigate them, and by 
checking the over-indulgenc^. of this dif- 
pofition, prevent" the dangerous efFefts it - 
might produce. We ought to remember 
too, that tlie fame conftitution of mind 
which expofes us to fevere fuffering, capa- 
citates us alfo for moft exqiiifite enjoyment. 
Indeed a ftagnation of feeling, feems of 
all others that ftate which the human mind 
feels moft difficulty in fupporting.. And fo 
intolerable is that apathy into which ex- 
treme diftrefs often plunges the children of 
misfortune, that (as Young perhaps too* 
flrongiy exprefles it) ' they would almoft 

* thanJk mifery for a change, though fad/ 

' G 5 ^H 
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-. My dearefl Julia, how happy do you 
make me by the affurance that my letters 
help to beguile your heavy hours ! May I 
live no longer than whilft I continue fen- 
fible of your merit, grateful for your ten- 
dernefs, and worthy of that preference by 
which you diftihguifh me ! which gives me 
importance iii my own eyes, vifill obtain 
for me the regard of others, and, through 
life,, add a relifli to all the enjoyments of 
your admiring grateful friend, 

Maria Herbert. 



LETTER XXX. 

Mifs Greville to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood^ 

THE ardour of your attachment, my 
dear Maria, merits a return far different 
from that which my languid heart is 
able to make to it. How fadly chang- 
ed is your friend, from what you once 
knew her ! How changed to me, alas ! the 
whole face of creation, the whole profpefts 
of life ! Wherever I turn my eyes, a dif- 
mal gloom inverts every fcene ; the very 
foul of Nature feems annihilated ; and of all 
thofe animated and beautiful objefts that 
mice delighted me, nothmg Wv vVia \v£ds.fe 
Aitdows now remain. 
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Though years are ftealing on apace, the 
cold hand of Time would not fo foon have 
extinguifhed. the ardent flame of youthful 
^nthufiam. Grief, Maria, has exhaufted 
the vigour of my foul, and like an untimely 
Jroft, blafted all thofe buds of hope and 
joy, which ought to have adorned the 
Summer, and enriched the Autumn of 
my days ! — ^How fevere i& my lot ! con- 
demned to look back with anguilh, and 
^with refpeft to this life) forward withoift 
hope: unable to intereft myfelf either in 
the pleafures or bufinefs of life, yet ex- 
pofed continually to its moft mortifying 
diftreflTes,. 

Much do I wifli habitually to confider 
-myfelf as a Pilgrim, whofe bufinefs is not 
-to feek reft or pleafure on the road, but 
diligently to haft en towards his hom.e ; who 
ought not to fink down under his burden, 
nor fufFey himfelf to be greatly difturbed, 
though incommoded, or even harraffed, on 
a journey, which is every hour drawing 
nearer to a clofet 

I write at prefent m the Alcove, the 
fcene of the- happieft and moft painful mo- 
ments of my life: the remembrance of 
the painful often returns, but the pleafing 
are gone for ever. With what exv^uifite 
forrow do I contemplate every furround- 
. irig objed, ftill, ftill affociated with the idea 
of the moft engaging, but moft faithlefs of 



mankind! Here, whilft I liftened with de- 
light to his vows of fond ^ffeftion I forgot 
that -any oiFthe human race could be un^ 
kindf Ah Rivers ! what killing anguifli, 
what endlefs regrets, have my own credur 
jity, and thy perfidy, treafured up for me 5 
I know, Maria, I might conceal my de^- 
plorable weaknefs from you ; * but tbo* 
^ with others it is fufficient to be fincerc, 

* in not appearing what we are not ; yet 
"• with our friends, we ought to throw aU 

* referv^ afide, and appear fuch as we real- 

* ly are.* 

Lord Rochdale continues to perfecutc: 
me with his odious addreffes. How Ilrajoigo^ 
how inconfiftentjis that haughty fex ! No- 
averfion can be more ftrongly marked^ 
than that I feel for him ; yet he ftill pro- 
feffes. love, extravagant love for ine ! He 
offends, he difgufts me every moment^ 
yet I ought to remember, thait a man en- 
tirely dcftitute of dplicacy and geincrofity^^ 
can have no idea of the degree in whicb 
thefe may fubfift in another; and confe- 
quently may deeply wound, where he doe?j 
not fo much as intend to hurt. 

How different a charafter is thajt of our 
old play-mate Sally Dormer! — ^I cannot 
exprefs to you how niuch I have been af- 
fefted this morning, by the fmgular gene- 
jofity and attachment of that excellent girl> 
whofe birth entitled her to a better Ilation^ 
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than that in which her misfortunes have 
placed her. 

Ever fince her father became bankrupt, 
ihe has lived here as maid to my mother f 
imt her goodfenfe, and fuperior education, 
pave made me treat her always as a conv 
panion^ 

Obferving her frequently of late in tears, 
and fearing (he might be apprehenfive of 
lofing a fmall fum which is in my father's, 
hands, I began this morning to aifure her, 
that whilft my mother lived, this fliould 
iipt be the dafe. She burft into a flood of 
tesa-^— ' Oh ! my dear Mifs Greville/ 
cried flie, ^ can you believe me capable 

* of bellowing a thought on myfelf, when 

* I fee your excellent mother in fuch afflic- 

* tion ? She told me we muft part, be- 

* 'caufe ftie cannot afford to keep fo many 

* fervants ; but I will do the work of two 

* fervants-^I will ferve for nothing— ^I ne^ 
*^ ver will leave her/ 

Then, graftimg wiy hand, fhe fobbed 
aloud. ' Oh pardon my prefupmtion] I 
' cannot /peak what I meant to fay — ^Have 

* the goodnefs to carry this to my dear 

* Lady : It is her own — indeed, indeed it 

* is : I received it all in gifts from her ; 

* and now fhe may want fomething — ^I re- 
^ quire nothing/ She ran out of the room, 
and left me with aftonifhment to take up 
herpurfe, which flie had let dio^ ^ivk^ 
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feet, and in which I found thirty guineas 
I would not pain a mind fo noble, by ah 
folutely refufing her gift; but inftantl^^ 
following her into her own apartment, J 
embraced her with tears of gratitude, anc:3 
told her I fhould keep her purfe, and nf5s^ 
it without fcruple, if ever our neceffities 
fliould require lis to dp fo. 

Ah, Maria ! what are the boafted and 
fo much coveted diftindions of power, 
rank, and affluence, compared with the 
poffeffion of a foul like Sally Dormer's ? 

Farewell, my kind, my fympathizing 
friend ! Your letters are my only amufe- 
ment, my only confolation. The expref- 
fions of your tender affeftion penetrate my 
foul ; like the breeze of Summer pn the ^ 
bofom of the lalce, they gently agitate with? 
out ruffling it ; the emotions they excite, 
are equally pleafing and healthful. -Fare- 
well ! I know it is as unneceflary to folicit 
the countinuance of your friendfliip, as to 
^ure you of the inviolab^dN attachment of 
your friend, 

Julia Greville* 



\.Y.T. 
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LETTER XXXI. 

Mlfs Lucy Herbert to Mrs. Helen-Maria 
Stanley^ 

My dear Aunt, 

London. 

THERE is a principle of liberty in 
Ttij nature, that cannot brook reftraint ; 
place what is ufually my greateft pleafure 
in the light of a duty, and in a twinkling 
inclination flies off at a tangent, as your 
learned parfon Parfnip would fay. 

Here has Lucy been dunning in my ears 

for eight days, write — ^write — ^writ^. Now 

xny dear aunt is not to learn, that writing 

is often as Httle in our power, as loving 

or hating, or any other mental operation. 

'But though I can turn a deaf ear to her re- 

mohftrances, Icannot bear your reproaches. 

—And can you indeed believe it poifi- 

TdIcj that I fhould ever forget — that I fhould 

ceafe to love you ? No ! by thefe prefents, 

I amrefolved to convince you — that ftill I 

love you— even in dulnefs love you. There 

are two ftiles of writing which at prefent I 

could adopt with equal eafe — the philofo- 

phic, and the frivolous. Were I to reply - 

to your laft in order, I muft neceflarily 

choofe the former ; but my natural bias to- 

wards the latter ^ is deteTmmeCL\>^ xJcve. -Jct- 
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rival of the old Countefs of S — — , who 
at once fupplies a fubjeft, and will affiftme 
ia handling it. 

I am out of aU patience with this anti- 
quated Dowager, who, without alking per- 
million of any one, has taken upon herfelf 
the office of Chaperon to the ignjorant 
country girls ; and fliaking with zeal^ like 
a mandarin or a mantle-piece, afliunes the 
whole direftion of our drefs, equipage, &c. 

Figure to yourfelf the pleafufe or being 
furveyed every day from top to toe by a 
pair of pig's eyes, fquinting from under a 
huge cape, like a tortoife out of its ihell j 
and ufliered into every public place, by a 
pair of fhoulders as high as the Alps, and 
crowned like them with a front of eternal 
(how.— But, in purfuance of your advicd, 
I ftrive tp find ' fome good in every thing,* 
and flattering ihyfelf that this old ever* 
green may ferve by contrail to heighten 
the charms of the rofes and lilies with 
which file is furrounded, I pay her aflidur 
ous attention. 

See what deference I fhew for your &* 
vourite virtue Prudence t But though I 
fcom to make a boail of my own merit,, 
I muft be bold to fay, my friendfliip fox her 
is purely difinterefted ; fmce, except on 
this occafion, I nev^r was indebted to her 
in my whole life.. 
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fter all, I cannc^t fee why being with- 
hundred and fifty degrees of kindred. 
Id give fools and impertinents, an in- 
itable right to torment one. 
Dr my part, I love no friends but fuch 
ave me miftrefs of my time, and have 
; to perceive that company cannot al- 
j be agreeable. 

was carried yefterday to view the Bri- 
Mufeum ; a title beftowed on a fine 
:e filled with broken jars, headlefe 
5, cracked urns, tattered parchments, 
5Led mummies, hunch-backed mon«- 
> toads, ferpents, and alligators. 
V€r fince viewing this ftrange medley 
lings mod extrordinary in nature, and 
irable in art, my neck and eyes have 
d, and my brain teemed with mon- 
• 

rom thence we adjourned to the exhi- 
►n of the Royal Academy, where I 
peculiarly delighted with the piftures 
^gelica KauflFman, who is certainly 
of the mod elegant artifts of this age j 
I am aflfured that the fame delicacy of 
d, and fenfibility of heart, which guide 
choice of fubjefts for her pencil, and 
ftrongly marked in the execution of 
1, appear both in her letters and con- 
ition. 

am really proud of the rank our fcx 
refent bold among l\ve ipvoi^^ot% oS. 



I 
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the fine arts.- — ^You, Ay dear aunt, poffefs 
one more valuable than the whole — the 
divine art of Contentment. And fuch is 
the engaging fwcetnefs of your temper, and 
■winning complacency oi your manners, 
that I may venture to affinr^, Ih a right 
Hibernian ftile, that if all old maids weie 
like you, there would be no old maids ait 
all. 

What an unredfonable world do we live 
in ! (I can moralize as well Maria}. Wis 
ever any thing more unjuft, than to affix 
a term of reproach on a woman, for what 
ihe has taken every lawful means^ to pre- 1 
vent — ^which fhe confiders as her greateft 
misfortune-7-and v/hkh, by malice itfetf, 5 

can never be conftrued into a fault? -' j 

When a few months longer refidencf ^her^ 1 
has qualified me to affume the airs of a 1 
womail of fafhion, I fhall certainly endea* 
vour to banifh from the world tfiat fpite- 
ful and unmeaning term Old Maid. For 
the term a!d^ indeed, I fee no ufe in the 
Englifii Vocabulary. You may fometimes 
meet an old woman- begging charity iA 
the ftreets ; but at the park, the play, the 
opera, all women, are alike young, all wear 
the lilies and rofes of fifteen. 

Farewell ! When mine decay, may their 
fading charms be fupplied by the moft beau- 
tiful of all ever-greens — Good-humour! 
Mean-time, to follow youi m^ituOLvcya.v'issii 
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praftife what you"*teach i)oth by precept 
and example, fhall be-the daily ftudy of 

Your affeftionate Niece, 

Lucy Herbert. 



Mrs. Helen-Maria Stanley to Mifs Lucy 
Herbert. 

Stanley Farm, 

I AM flattered moft agreeably, my 
deareft Lucy, by the reception you gave 
iriy former letters, as well as the earneft- 
nefs with which you urge me to continue 
our correfpondence. Your epiftles contri- 
bute greatly to my entertainment ; at the 
fam^ time, I am led to fufpeft, from the 
colouring which your imagination beflows 
on every objeft, that fancy ftill at times 
leads reafon aftray, and that yoli are ftill 
tempted to abufe that fine underftanding 
with which Heaven hath blefled you, by 
facrificing your humanity to^ your love of 
ridicule. 

Though I know my dear girl would rfi-*^ 
volt with horror from the idea of deliber- 
ately injuring a fellow-creature, yet (he is 
not aware how materially (he may do fo, 
by giving fcope to the flights of her lively 
imagination, and painting the infirmities 
of others 3 in a light fo ilrftaxv^ ^wvi\o.^v- 
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crous, as cannot fail to make a lailihg im^ 
preffion, and give fo unfavourable an idea 
of charafters, perhaps truly worthy, as can 
never afterwards be eradicated. 

Nothing but vice fhould be made the 
fubjeft of ridicule, and that with the view 
of rendering it contemptible. Againft vice, 
then, let the fharpeft arrows of fatire be 
pointed ; — there, to fee them wound deep- j 
ly, would give me fincere pleafure. ; 

It is to be lamented, that mankind in 
general ihew more contempt for folly^ than j 
indignation ag^nft vice. ■ . Y ^t the on^ ; 
ufually proceeds from weak intellects, and ' 
therefore is. chargeable only to Heaven ; 
the otlier often from the abufe of fuperior 
talents, and conf^quently readers us highly 
culpable ourfelves. 

The effefts of folly, too, are commoijy 
moft hurtful to -the foolifli themfelve$.»^ 
Thofe of vice are not only ruinous tp th^ 
vicious, but often, involve the innocent in 
extreme mifery, and extend far beyond the 
fphere of our limited knowledge. 

Fpr the future, then, my Lucy, pity an4 
conceal the frailties of your fpecies. De- 
fpife, deride, and even deteft their vices f 
but ever be it your care, by the exercife 
of love and charity, to promote the fpirit 
of true bei^evolence, and the happinefs of 
fpciety. 

I /hall conclude tliefe tlvoM^lvts^ thrown 
together at your xeque^L, mx\\ ^-^tx. ^^ t^ 
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difcourfe on Afli Wednefday, from tlie fen- 

fible intelligent Bifliop of . 

, * The beft Way to djifpofe ourfdves for 

* becoming what we ought to be, is to get 

* a elear idea of what we are. Forgetful 
*. of the motives which influenced them^ 

* we judge of our aftions by their fuccefs, 

* and often triumph when we ought to be 

* afhamed* 

' Self-love prompts us to fly from 

* every view of our charafter that would 
^ give us pain : But on whatever parts of 
^ it we feel greatefl: reluAance to dwell, 
** there we ought to make the ftrifteft 

* fcrutiny ; and there, that fcrutiny will be 

* moft likely to produce thofe penitential 
^ forrows, Whofe fruit is fincere repent- 
* ance/ 

Blfore quitting Sunday fvjbjefts, let me 
remind my dear Lucy of the promife fhe 
made me with regard to the approaching 
feftival. It is dangerous, on any pretence 
whatever, to negleft the celebration of 
the pofitive inftitutions of our holy reli- 
gipn. Careleflhefs and indifference grow 
upon the mind, in confequence of fuch 
omiflions j and the convidions of the un- 
der (landing will ever be found to have 
but a feeble influence on the conduft, un- 
lefs aided and confirmed by the affedions 
of the heart. The duties of religion have 
a powerful tendency to ftt u^ fox vV\^ ^>^- 
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tiiss of life ; and therefore a multiplicity of 
affairs furnifli the ftrongefl argumeats in 
favour of thofe facred inflitutions, by. 
which pious fentiments are awakened, ana ' 
moral obligation enforced. My dear good 
girl, farewell ! I need not tell you that you 
are beloved with all a mother's fondnefs, 
by your affectionate aunt, 

Helen-Maria Stanley. 



LETTER XXXIIL 

Colonel Rivers to Captain Stanley* 

Charleftovvn. 

HOW unfortunate for me is you|^ re- 
moval ! Never, Stanley, did I regret ydur 
abfence more fmcerely than at this crifis. 
How often have you envied me the happi- 
nefs of pofTefling the affeftlons of the per- 
fbn on earth fo dear to me. O my friend ! 
I am no longer an objeft of envy. A prey 
to the moft tormenting apprehenfions, ray 
mind is a fcene of frightful confufion. 

Thrice fmce you left Charleftown, have 
I written to my Julia, without receiving a 
fingle letter in return ; though mine to 
my father, fent by the fame conveyance, 
have been regularly anfwered. 
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Stanley ! what can I think — what ought 
1 tio believe ? In this dreadful fufpence, I 
can only fear. 

When I refleft on the fituation of my 
angel— of my diftance from her — of ten 
thoufand poffible — nay probable diftreffes 
in. ^hich at this moment fhe may be involv- 
ed, my heart is torn with the moft diftraft- 
ing apprehenfions. Why cannot I fly to 
her relief? What<:an this world afford me, 
if deprived of my Julia ? - 

From one fource of mifery I have been 
hitherto exempted, — ^from doubts of her 
fidelity, in whom my foul confides. But 
How — O Stanley ! what horrid fliapes does 
fancy affume to torment me ] 

It conftantly prefents to my q^es — ^a fe- 
^ere tyrannical fa|her, — a too fubmiiTive 
^^d iqpefolute mother, — a powerful infinu- 
^ting rival, — a timid friendlefs defponding 
^i<9:im. Gracious Heaven defend my Love! 
^^d grant mc relief from this torturing 
^^fpence! 

Write to your aunt, I entreat you, with- 
^^t a moment's delay, and try to obtain 
*^oni her fome information concerning 
J^e fituation of the family at Harwood. 
though the mifconduft of its poffeflbr 
places a bar between him and his moft re- 
*PeQ:able neighbours, yet as I remember 
^^ have feen your aunt there, flie may be 
^^le to give us the beft intelligence we wifli. 
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Farewell ! You know you are at all imi^ 
fccure of the cftecm and aieftion of 

George Rivers. 



LETTER XXXIV. 

Mrs. Helen-Maria Stanley to Capt. Stanley. 

YOUR letters, my dear nephew, are 
always received with pleafure ; and by the 
promptnefs of my reply to the la^, you 
may judge how defirous I am of the con- 
tinuance of your correfpondence. 

Were I inclined to profit by the occa- 
fion, you have laid yourfelf very open to 
my raillery, by the earneft mariner in 
ivhich you beg to be informed of^fevtry 
particular concerning the family at Har- 
wood. But an event which is foon to tdce 
place, has at once fo furprifed and grieved 
me, that nothing is more foreign to my 
thoughts at prefent than gaiety. 

I hope', my dear Harry, you have no 
nearer intereft in thefe inquiries, than what 
^rifes from humanity, and concern for an 
amiable and unfortunate girL Unfortu- 
nate I muft term her, whom any motives 
whatever can influence to purchafe rank 
and riches, at the expence of peat:e and 
bappitiefs j and furely Mifs Grevill^ muft 
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ferfeit both, the inftant flie enters into the 
-'tioft folemn of all engagements, with a 
^xian of fo abandoned a charafter as Lord 
*locbdale, 

I had frequently of late heard the report 
XDf this marriage ; but from the high opi- 
^^lipn r|^ve ever entertained of MLfe Gre- 
^yje, could not fiiffer myfelf to believe it 
^piW>le. Lad week, however, I was con- 
vinced of its truth. 

Having gon^ to call on Mrs. Grevillc, 
>ind not finding her daughter with her, I 
enquired after hpr, and learnt that {he was 
in the garden taking her evening walk. I 
was oblig^jl to return home foon, fo pro- 
;pofied to Join ,her there for a few minutes ; 
but by tne tinie I had reached the end of 
- one of the walks, I perceived her and Lord 
RocWbtle fitting in a little arbour, and en- 
:gaged in a very earnell converfation. , I 
immediately returned to Mrs. Greville, 
and was fcarce feated when her daughter 
entered, and on perceiving me, appeared 
in the greateft confufion. I took no notice 
of this, becauie nothing I think can be 
more rude or ill-tiined than raillery an 
fuch a fubje^. 

Next day your fatter dined at Mr. Lo- 
veirs, who you know is a near relation of 
Lord Rochdale's, and heard him affirm" 
.that he was to marry Mifs Gieville in lefs 
than a fortnight, 

VoL.L H ^o\i^^ 
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Nobody can be more furprifed at this 
.match than I am ; but fuch is my efteerxi 
of this amiable young creature, that I will 
not venture entirely to condemn hereon-- 
du£t, till I am better qualified to judge c:>f 
her motives, 

I am forry you do not approve of my talt^e 
in the choice of your feal ; the more fo si^s 
'1 had piqued myfelf on making Socrates ttx^ 
door-keeper of your thoughts. 

You alledge his ferious countenance will 
refltain ypur gaiety. Be affured I meaxit 
'not to put a feal on your gaiety, but to gi"%^ 
a fanftion to it ; fince I never kne^r ^ 
thought come from your heart,' even ini*^ I 
lighted moments, that would not have ob- 
tained the. approbation of that amiable pt^i- 
lofopher ; nor will you, I am perfuad^- ^5 
ever utter one in his company, thar woi:^^ 
make him aftiamed to (hew his face. H^^p- 
f>y were it for virtue and fcience, if tK-^^ 
notaries were at more pains to cultivate ^r:he 
focial feelings ; and if the innocent cher ^=^' , 
fulnefs of their manners fhewed that h:^^P' 
pinefs was the fruit of their feveral purfu ^^^^* 
* Glory at prefent is your*s ; may you 1^^ 
faccefsful, and give pride as well as pW^^* 
Xure, to the heart of 

• Your afFeftionate Aunt, 

Helen-Maria Stani ^y. 

■ J 
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LETTER XXXV. 

Mifs Herbert to Mifs Greville. 

WHY delays ray Julia to write to her 
friend ; the friend to whom (lie has fo long 
<^onfided every forrow of her heart ? Hea- 
^en knows how de^ly I feel them, how 
^xioufly I wifh to relieve them ! ' 

My friendfhip for you, my deareft Julia, 
is not (as Seed fays) ' a coid and fedentary 
^ principle/ Nor can I reft fatisfied with 
^he convidlioH that I am always efteemed, 
ind fometimes remember-ed by you. No : 
Hy heart requires fome kind of intercourfe 
vith thofe I love; fome pleafing inter- 
change of attentions ; feme mutual exprei^ 
ions of complacency, by which the facred 
lame of amity is nouriflied and kept alive. 

I am charmed with the Angular genero- 
ity of your excellent Sally. 

Mankind, my friend, are dazzled by the 
plendor of great aftions, and fuffer thofe 
xiat are good to pafe unnoted and unre- 
varded : But there is an eye that perceives 
lie motive of our adions ; there is a hand 
iliat regiftcrs the moff trivial of them ; and 
i day raft approaches^ when the fecrets of 
atll hearts will be revealed. At that grand, 
that eventful confummation, how different 
vrill be our judgments of what is now paf- 
Cn^ on this fhihing fcene I YIovj ftvi)^ ^n^ 
H 2 Clq?5>^\^^ 
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^efpife, as illufive (hadows, unworthy of 
ihe regatd of an immortal being, thoC^ 
empty honours, thofe dangerous riches 5 
thofe urifatisfying pleafures, which heir« 
^re fo eagerly purfued at the ex^eace of 
^verlafting felicity ! How Aall the luftre ^^f 
whiit men call great, fade before the iigt^ 
^{ \^hat <srod calls good ! 

Thefe impottant diftinftions are f amilia-^ 
to the penetrating thoughts of my Julia^ • 
With Angular, with fuperior goodnefs^ Srm^^ 
joins that fweetnefs and tnodeftv whic^T^ 
-Tfender it graceful and attraftive. The hm:^"^ 
guageofyouf life, my admirable frienc^H 
is more eloquent and petfuafive in the ca«^^ 
of virtue, than all th^ arguments that re ^^• 
fon can fupply : The latter carry conv^:=<* 
tion to the urtderftanding, but the ^rvc^^^ 
<leeply inteteft the heart.— -Forgive mc iH^^ 
pain your's, by thus unrefervedly expreffi^^^g 
what I feel. Yet, why pain you ? Has i^ks<^^ 
Heaven conftituted praife to be the rewa»--rd 
of virtue, and to have a powerful influei^»ce 
in ftimulating mards^ind to the pradice ^ 
it r Is not the generous foul confcious oi 
an elevating pleafure, whilft indiilgiiig -ft*- 
felf in offefring this tribute tb worth? A^^ 
would you deny me this pleafure, or ^0 
-^QM reckon me incapable of taftiug it ? 

Farewell, deareft Julia!— Let the /5^^- 
^uency of my letters convince you, %hai 
you coatinually occuyj m^ \iv<>\i^htsr--- 
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^ndthe tendemefe of my friendship obtain 
for me the continuance of your's, whkhu 
^ eftoemed the fiVft of bleffings by ' 
Your devoted 

Maria Herbert;. 



LETTER XXX VL 
C&kndMivers to Capfatn Skinky.' 

AT kngth, my Irfend^ ^11 my hopes of 
^appinefs in &is life are bMe4 for ever. 

Povrerful H«v^nl a»4 dal Ihe to tell 
jrou djat Julia Greviik, Uie idol of my^ 
doatiB^ im\r the fTie»4, tfie miftrefe to 
<lFK€»n every thought of miw vss eoufided, 
who fo tendtrijf feared--^Q fondly repaid 
my affeftiQ%. is ere this tim^ the wife of 
another. The wifr] O gtanley-^-r-I m\ 
diftraded t the wife of the infamoua Roch^ 
dalet , 

Ton, I know, will ftill affirm that it i$ 
impoffible. My friend-— it is true. This 
vexy morning the dreadful intelligence was 
conveyed to me by her infolent unpitying 
father, who not only affures me that the 
marriage is to take place, but that it is en- 
tirely a matter of free choice witli his 
daughter. 

H 3 ^c^qVx^-^^V 
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Rochdale ! the mean— the contemptible ] 
Rochdale — the choice of Julia ! It cannot J 
be. Or if it were really fo,- why ihould ] 
her father write to me? Why accufe me 
as the controuler of his daughter's inclina- 
lions ? O IJeavens ! it is too plain. I have 
no longer any interefl in her heart, elfeT 
our mutual fecret would never by her have 
been confided to a father^ whofe authority 
fhe well knew would immediately have 
been interpofed, to prohibit all intefcourfe 
between us. 

At times, my weaknefs i&^fuch that I 
diftruft the evidence of my fenfes. My 
foul catches at a bare poflibility, and for 
a moment I fancy I have been in a dream. 
I have even refolved a hundredv times tn 
throw up my commiffion, retuni:. to Eog«» 
land, and claim that hand which is mine^ 
'by the mofl: folemn engagements.. Claiitt 
her hand, whilft her faithlefe heart — ^in 
fpite of tendernefs unequalled — of vows >: 
awfully facred — ^is ungratefully alienated-^' . 
is bafely bellowed on another! No Sta^3 
ley ! my foul difdains the thought. ^ 

And can it really be, my friend ? Caff 

thofe eyes that beamed tendernefs— that 

heart which throbbed at my approach — » 

thofe lips which confirmed my happinofs, a 

thoufandthoufand times; can they be thus 

deceitful, thus perfidious ? O Stanley, it 

is — k is impoflible I Julia^ my injured a»- 

gel, forgive me l-^ — '• 

la 
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In continuation. 

After four hours paffed in agonies in-- 
^Hceivable, I fit down to tell my friend^, 
^'ith a more compofed, though moft un- 
^^ppy mind^ that I hara not now one doubt 
''^mainingr. 

^ The obftinate filence which Jiilia has fo-* 

^ong obferved, in fpite of my entreaties^ 

^nd moft tender remonftrances, fufficiently 

proves that increafmg indifference for me,^ 

^hich at length has been fucceeded by 

Reference for another,- Rank — fplendor 

— ^riches — (he has been unable to witb- 

:ftand» Unhappy Julia ! will thefe fill up" 

the frightful void whicK the abfence of love. 

will occafion. in your joy lefs foul ? 

When I refledtonthedefpicable charac*. 
ter'of him ftiehas diftihguifhed with her 
preference, L know I ought to bluft for' 
my tendemefs, and feel, every fentiment 
annihilated, in contempt for her choice ot 
my worthlefs rival! 

But ourfentiments, my friend, are not 
to be changed as fuddenly as our opinions^ 
Regret,, internal regret, mingle with my 
rcfentment. Refentment! perhaps flie is) 
more worthy of my pity ! — ^Perhaps (he is 
herfi^lf deceived in the charader of him Ihe 
is about to call hulband. O Stanley! 
every way I look, there is mifery. Would 
it were' permitted me to put a ^triod tOv 
thzt sLiid iny exiftence togetWil 

H 4 ^KVaX^ 
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What to me are all thofe fpkndid ad- 
vantages ; that fame, affluence, and diftinc- 
tion, fo fondly coveted, fo dearly poflfeffed? 
O ! what ate thefe to a heart fickening 
even to death with difappointment ? 

And why may not death be my refuge, 
when life is become infupportable ? 

Pardon, my frifend, the ravings of my 
diftrafted foul. I know, that Being; from 
whom my exiftencewas derived, and wbofe 
laws I was early taught to venerate,, can 
alone recall- the gift ne beftowed, and dif- 
mifs me from the ftation his wifdom has 
appointed. 

But nature cannot loftg fupport fuch 
agonising conflifts as thofe I faffer. A 
little while, and death, the refuge of the 
tiiiferable, xtrill for ever obliterate et^ry 
painful remembrance* 

Farewell, my friend! Excufe my tveak-' 
neft, and pity my fafferings ; for you can 
do nothing more to Relieve the wretched 

George Rivers. 

II II I 'I "liif • 
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Mifs Greville fo Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood. 

WHEN, Owhen Maria r flialllceafe 
to addrek you in ttie M\e. o? \vo^^kfe for- 
to w ? A las i I mul\ e\i\\^\' \:>e Wv^xm v^\\^ 
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r^urn for ail your generous pares to fpothe 
or 4iv^rt my thoughts, pverwhelm yoiif 
ge&ik heart with the ^upi^ration of evik, 
^hich every day increafe, and for whif^ 
there Appears np poiSbl^ remedy^ 

Xaft we^ my fadiier^s creditors firet j: 
md eoJRaged at bis ^onftaijit delays, agreerf 
en hrm^g bis eilate to an uBjpediale fale. 
One of the GejitJemra pr^fent jtpld the 
iseft, that a young jfri^nd of Ihs, who wa$ 
juft cjcwgie ^m his tray^ls, a^d had AiCf 
ee^ded Jp an iip^fienf^ fortune, wa# lopkr- 
teg oiKt for a purchafe, and wpuld probar 
hfy giv^ the pr:efer^e3:Ke to this nei^hbGur-.- 
hood, on ae<:punt of ks vicinity to the 
CJrove ; he having been formerly acquaintr 
ed with I^ord •Cleveland'^ family, and my 
Lord having been appointed one of bis 
guardians by his deceafed father/ This 
Gentleman accovdingly wrote to his friend, . 
whofe name is Sir Charles Mortimer, and \ 
who immediately fet out from London, iu 
order to take a furvey of Xiarwpod. 

When the two Gentlemen, arrived, my 
feth^r was abroad ; and njy de:^ mpther' 
b^iing mu^h indifpofed, I was 'obliged to 
recdfeve them^ OTtd do the ho^pur« oi* the 
boufei\ Never was- 1 lefe able to uncertakc 
the taft. My fpirits were fo exhaufted, that 
Lcpuld hardly Ipeakj and when I did fo,. 
my eyes filled with tearvS, and my heir; 
grew lb full, I was every moment iil dangei; 
tif betrayinj its c iirefs, bv m\ <imo\.\tu^ . 

H5, -^r- 
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• The ftrangers feemed ftfuck with my ap< 
pearancc ; and the melancholy filence with 1 1^ 
which Sir Charies in particular fegarded ^ 
me, increafed my confufion, by (hewing mt ^ 
that my attempts to conceal my affliSion e:^' 
had be«i ^nfuccefsful. To deliver myfelf ^^^ 
from this painful reftraint, and the burden ^f 
of fordng converfition, I propofed to ac- t4 
company the Gentlemen into the garden^ ^ 
from whence they could have a view of p 
the river, pleafure grounds, woods, &c.. ' ^ 
During our walk, my attention was roufcd ^ 

by the manner and convQrfatk>n of Sir c 

Charles, which accorded perfeSly with the i 

fingukir gracefulnefs of bis perfon, and a 
countenance impreffed with a ferious fweet* i 

nefs, that had fomething in it extremely 
interefting. 

A modeft felf-poffeilion, an elegant ad^ 
drefs, and a fuperior manner of treating 
the mod common fubjefts, convinced me: 
, that his underftanduig was excellent, and 
that he had bean accuftomed to affociate 
with none but the very bell company. Nor 
was our convexfation wholly confined to, 
general and indifferent topics : Sir Charles ; 
expatiated on the pleafuresand advantages 
of a country life, and on the charms of 
dome(Kc happinefs, and facial intercourfe 
in a manner fo judicious and animated, as. 
proved him to have a heart capable of re-^ 
iilhing their refined delights.. 
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^ It was late before my father returned ; 

yet I had no reafon to complain of the te- 
dioufnefs of the hours. The converfation 
of this Gentleman, fo fenfible, polite,, and 
every way different from that to which I 
was accviftomedy beguiled* my time fo- . 
agreeably, that I was furprifed when the 
tell ;rung for dinner.. When the conver- 
lation became general, I funk into my ufual- 
penfivenefsf I even* felt more fa^J than , 
ufual.— Ah Maria !" cannot you divine the 
caufeT The tender, the polite attentions 
of Sir Charles; the fighs that feemed to 
■fteal from his bofom as often as he looked 
at my dejeded countenance, the foftened 
tone of his voice when he addreffed mc, 
all recalled to my mind — ^what I ought for 
ever to have banifhed from it, butiJrive in 
vain to forget ! How hard is my fate, Ma- 
ria! Refolute in difcharging my duty, I 

' ft^^gg^^ v^P drive the unwortl^y caufe of 
my conihint inquietude from my thoughts ; 
but though in every other inflance, our 
exertions to become virtuous^ tfexid to make 
us not only mare virtuous, but more hap- 
py, in this, alas ! ' by ftruggling to forget, 
we only^more deeply rivet both our for- 
row and our wcaknofs. 

A^. foon as dinner was over, larofc to 
retire as ufual; but Sir Charles, who fat 

• nexttme, entreated me to favour thcni v/itTv 
my company a little longer, in fo eantell 
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a manner, that though I excufed ihyfelf o] 
account of my mother being aloAe, L 
added, that if the Gentlemen chofe coflfee, 
I ftiduld be very happy to meet them in the 
drawing-room. Thi& fpeech feeitied 
give great fatisfaftion to my father, who^.^^ 
contrary to his coiiftaiit praftice, abandon- 
ed his bottle, and attended the Geiitlemeil 
to the^kwing-room, about an hour aft6r — 
I left imm. TTiey then walked out to view 
the grounds, with which Sir Charles feena-*- 
ed quite charmed ; arid my father told me- 
that he had invited himfelf to dirie agaiJa. 
next day, in order to have fbme private con— 
verfation with him on the affair. Sir Char- 
les came very early; and as ray father- 
rides out every morriiiig, I was again call- 
Zed on to entertain him. My former opi- 
nion was confirmed, and my efteeni even 
increafed by this fecoiid interview. ITie 
\efpeftful attention with which he trea:ted: 
me, gave me a feeling of felf-fatisfeftioa. 
and importance, fo different from that of 
wounded delicacy, and mortified pride, t(h 
which I was accuftomed, that the. natural; 
chearfulnefs of my temper conquered in 
fome meafure the depVeffioii of my fpirits;; 
and though I could not entirely make off 
my uneafinefs, my converfatioii.was eafy 
and linembarraffed. 

On my father returning, Sir Charlea^ 
/;a/irei7 expreffed his regret, tiv^t bufinefs- 
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^^ a while muft take place of pleafure j; 

. b\it I will flatter myfelf, Mifs Greville,^ 

^id he, * that my good fortune to-day, 

in finding you difengaged, is only a pre-^ 

lude to many other agreeabte converfa- 

, tibhs,. with which, I hope, you will ho- 

Tiotxt me in tjlefe deligfitfol fcenes.' I 

^Mrtfied, and withdrew. 

Hie moment Sir Charles was gone, my 
^tbet came into my mother's apartment, 
"^th looks of the higheft fatisfadion, and 
^^Id her,. * thai Heaven had furely fent 
^^ fome good Angel tinder tfec form of this, 
^^ ftranger, for the prefervation of hhn and 
^ his family/ 

After many apologies for an inquiry,, 
"which Sir Charles affured my fedier was not 
^e eflFed of a rude or impertinent curio- 
lity,, he begged to be informed what was 
his real motive for parting wkhfo beautiful 
a place as Harwbod ? My father made no 
fcruple to ac^aint him with the embar- 
mlTed ftateof his affairs; when Sir Charl- 
ies, with a g^nerofity very Angular in one. 
entirely a ftranger, offered to lend him ten 
thoufand pounds to pay off his moft pref- 
fmg debts ;. and taking fecurity on the ef- 
tate, to let it remain ftill in his poffeffion, 
- provided that by a ftrifter oeconomy in fu- 
ture*^ he could contrive to live there com- 
fortably with his family. My father em- 
braced the offer with tranf^rt^ aivd Itv two. 
days the aixair waa coadudfed. 
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Is there not fomething wonderfully pen 

verfe in the human heart, Maria ?. A weel^^ 
ago, I thought Sir Charles one of the molt^ 
agreeable men I ever met \Vith; I converfeA 
.with him, with all the eafe of an old ac*— 
quaintance : Now, a painful fenfe of oblv-* 
Ration, an aukward referve, a timidity, a& 
appreheniion— Oh Maria ! pity the weak— 
nefs of your friend, fhe i& afliamed of ifc 
herfeK;- — ^yet this Sir Charles !r— Lwill la^f; 
down my pen.. 

Were it not that I think it an eflential' 
duty of friendftiip, to difcover my heart tt^' 
you in all its weatneft, I certainly would 
deftroyrthe.laftfentence. Is^ it not, Msu^ia^ 
like the foolifli and girlrffi vanity of fifteen^ 
to fufpefl: every man who treats you witlv 
attention, of having ferious defigns oa- 
your heart ? Thofe paid me by Sir Ghairles^ 
were probably the effeft of humanity alone ^ 
.at lead of that good-breeding, which lead^ - 
.men, when there is only one woman ii^ ' 
company, to diftinguifh her by more tha^. ' 
common civility.. 1 will l^ndeavour to * 
think ihus, for to think otherwife wouli ^ 
render me moft unhappy. 

Sir Charles has ju ft been here, and ia— 
.troduced to my dear mother, whofe coijir- 
jjlaints have fenfibly abated fince fhe fa>5^ 
my father look pleafed and happy. Pre?- 
pared by his. generous conduft to admire 
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Sir Charles, every moment feemed vto cpn-^ 
firm her firft impreflions of his charafter ; 
They converfed together; but a certain 
»ir of diffidence and reftraint, waa vifibleia 
the manner ©f my dear parent;. Some-?- 
thing was fpoken ofgenerofity-— ofobliga* 
tion 'y but Sir Charles inftantly. interrupted 
ler, ' To me. Madam,! faidhe^-* belongs 

* this, language ;: the frieridfliip of this fa- 
*- mily will a.thoufand . times repay any little 
'•fervice it may be in my power to rendec 
*- themv I' know of no advantages wealth 
' can beftow, if it: is not th'at of atoning for 
'the injUftice of fortune,.by rewarding real 

* merits or removing the inquietudes of 
^ thofe we efteemi Alas ! the worft calar 
.' mitiest are thofe which lie beyond, the 
*reacb of it« influence/ 

My heart, with a deep figh, aflented to 
the ti:uth of this obfervation ;. Sir Charles 
fixed his eyes on me with a look of tender 
compaflion, while painful confcioufnefs 
covered my. cheeks with bluihes. 

My mind is fomewhat eafier fince I was ' 
relie\»ed frpm the prefence of the odious 
X^ord Rochdale. ^ 

The death of an aunt, to whofe fortune 
he fixcc^eds, nas obliged him to leave the 
country, and fet out immediately for Lon- 
don ; it h a fcene much more fuitable to 
his tafte, and I fincerely hope will hav« 
^uch powerful attraftions for him, as will 
^rdvent his returning hither* 
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I thank you cordially for writing £o fre- 
quently. It is not alone for the ^ baniihed 
• lover or abfent maid* that Heaven has 
taught letters, and infpired man with the 
art of communicating his thoughts to dif- 
ferent nations and: distant ages* Surely 
^is invaluable gift wa$ aUotted him, ta 
expand the focial and benevolent feelings 
of his heart, to extend the influence of his 
own virtues to others, and derive plea&re 
and improvement from the cafitmu&ication 
of theirs :— ^vantages, which without the 
aid of letters, he neva: could have enjoyed. 

Improve, d)en, this valuable priiriiege,, 
my dear Maria!* Defer ibe tomeall y<>u 
hear, and fee, and think : Let me enjoy, the 
pleafing cxMividion, that neither noveky,, 
gaiety, nor grandeur ,^ have power to baniOi. 
from your heart, 

YoOT real — ^your faithful friend j. 

Julia Gr£ville. 
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Sir Charles Mortimer to Mr.. Bjelford. 

Grovew 

I CONFESS, Belford, you have r-ea^ 
fon to complain of my filence, though I> 
^m furc you are too juft, both to my ftie'nd^ 
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fliip aftd your own merit, to place it to the 
fcore of neglect. At once ta plead my 
excufe, and fecure yout pardon, let me 
confefs, that a fentiment more tender, mord 
powerful, even than that which from our 
aarlieft years has united us, now wholly 
engroffes a heart, which hitherto you alone 
have pofleffed. 

In my laft I informed ybu, that infteacf 
of purchafiiig the eftate I came here to fur- 
vey, I had the comfort, by a feafonable 
loan to Mr. Greville, to continue hinl in 
his poffeflion ; and by that means, I hope, 
to reftore peace to his amiable wife and 
daughter, whom his want of oeconomy, 
liad brought to the verge of ruin. 

That daughter, Belford ! that charming 
daughter^ has indeed rivalled you in my 
^eftions, though not driven you from my 
thoughts. The firft moment I beheld her, 
1 was ftruck with the modeft fimplicity of 
her manners, and ftill more hf a look of 
fettled fadnefs, that gave to her delicate 
features an expreflion which melted my 
very foul, and awakened there more tender 
complacence, than I had ever felt for.any 
perfon at firft fight. But what moft power- 
fully attraded me to this amiable young 
creature, Was the ftriking difference in her 
behaviour towards me, from that I have 
genet-ally remarked in girls of her age ; 
who. bt^at on conqueft, are e^e^^i vo ^\Wka:^ 
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all their charms and accomplifhments^and^ 
in their rage to be admired, overlook the 
important art of pleafmg, and thus baffle 
their own fhallow defigns. 

Think me not fevere in this obfervation* 
You know I am not ufually fo to that fex, 
whofe native fweetnefs and gentlenefs gives 
them an influence over us, and an impor- 
tance infociety, which none will deny, but 
fuch as are unworthy of being diftinguifhed, 
by their favour. I will confefs however 
to you, from whom I do not attempt con- 
cealing even my own foibles, that I have 
been greatly fhocked of late, by advancea 
made me by different ladies, whofe youth ^^ 
education, and fenfe of propriety, Fflattered 
jnyfelf would have prevented a conduft lo 
difgufting. It is really mortifying'to one's 
felf-love, as well as highly ofTenfive to one*&^ 
delicacy, to perceive,, that the addition of ' 
five thoufand a-year, renders one an.obje6fe 
of univerfal: attention, and enables the 
world to difcover in the poflfeffor, a thou- 
fand good qualities that were entirely ovex* 
looked in a man of fifteen hundred. 

Perhaps you may allege,, that I am too 
delicate m my notions of female conduft^ 
But let me afli, what happinefs can be ex- 
pefted'in the married ftate, without pofleC 
fing the whole affedions of that heart, ta 
which ours is tenderly united ?" and is this 
JjUely to be the cafe, \vl\txv fo ^oNN^vful a: 
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rival as avarice has already become mafter 
ofit? 

Biitto return to the lovely Julia. As I 
attributed her melancholy to the fcore of 
her father's mifcondud, and confequent 
embarraffm^nts, I made no doubt of feeing 
her fpirits inftantly recover, when thefe 
were fo unexpedledly removed. But 
though, with a modefty and grace, infe- ' 
parable from youth and innocence, and a 
delicacy which indicated a very fuperior 
underftanding, fhe expreffed the deepeft 
fenfe of her father's obligation to the gene- 
rofity of a ftranger, (as Ihe termed it), — * 
I faw with pain, that, in removing one load 
from her fpirits, I had only in part relieved 
the amiable fufferer ; who, I foon found, 
was finking under the daily increafing dan- 
ger and affliftion, of a nioft unhappy and 
deferving mother, to whom the ties of na-. 
tlire, were the lej^ft powerful of thofe that 
attached her. 

' In how amiable, how exalted a view did 
this conduQ: place her! Wholly forgetful 
of herfelf, and negledful of thofe charmd 
which entitled her to claim the admiration 
of that heart, which fhe could not but per- 
ceive fhe had already deeply interefted, fhp 
devoted her whole cares to her afllitted 
parent, and never feemed ^t eafe, but when 
contributhig either tq her comfort or 
aniufemeot.. . 
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As I was kindly admitted,' at all hourr, 
into the apartment of Mrs. Greville, I bad 
opportumty to obferve the moft minute ac- 
tions of this angelic young creature ; and^ 
with truth, can affirm, that through every 
one of thefe, the fpotlefe purity of a foul^ 
tincontaminated by commerce with the 
world, and the tendemcfs of a heart formed 
to be the abode of every generous and be* 
Aevolent afFedion, ihone with a mild luftrc^ 
that rendered their native charms a thou^ 
faad times more touching^ than if they bad 
been diiptayed with all the advantages c£ 
art. 

But, before quitt»ag a fubjedl on wfekK 
I could dwell for hours^ with mcreafing de?* 
Ught, I tnuft acquaint you with a chrcum-r^ 
ftanee that has juft come to my knowledge^ 
and ferves to confirm the efteem, as well as 
tendernefs, I fee) for Mifs Greville. < 

At the very time when her father's at 
fairs were in the moll ddperate iituation, 
fee was addTeffed by Lord Rochdale, to 
^hofe licentious charafter, and immenfe 
fortune, you are no ftranger. 

Had either the flighteft fpark of avarice^ 
vanity, or ambition, lodged in her youngs 
breaft, the title of Countefs of Rochdale 
would have blown that fpark inta a flame : 
But,' with a firmnefs which drew on her the 
fevereft treatment from a father, unworthy 
ef fach a child, I am aSuttd ftve^ i^^eded 
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liiih ; at the fame dme regretting the ner. 
teffity his vices laid her under or rcfufing 
a match, which would have enabled her to 
felieveAc dilkefs of her parents, and inr 
dulffe the generous propenlities of herowa 
feeling heart. 

Happy, Belford ! iupremely haj^^y the 
«nan, who can obtain, by dcferving, fo in- 
«ftimable ^ treafure. Whether this feli- 
city is referved for your friend, time muft 
determine* My own feelings tell nie, that 
it is impoffible to gain fuch a heart, unlefs 
by perfev^ring in that attentive and ref- 
f edful condud, which circumftances £b 
peculiariy delicate as hers Tequire. How- 
ever paradoxical it may feem, I believe it 
is a truth which obfenration often confirms, 
that gratitude in the female heart is a foe to 
love ; and that the latter is fo jealous of 
his empire there, he. dreads even the fhadow 
of a rival. 

Adieu. By the length of this epiille, 
you may judge of the power the tyrant has 
already affumed over 

Ifour fincere friend, 

Charles Mortimek* 

Mlfs GreviUe to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood. 

So I fiaVe in^d€4 you with ra^ -fiiC^- 
f^umsj ^ You forefee — ^vou «vx^ eowNvwi^^^ 
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that Sir Charles Mortimer is already my 
lover.* Ah Maria! what do you forefee 
then, but morefources of diftrefs fpringing 
•up to imbitter the little remaining comfort 
of your ill-fated Julia ? 

Have you not experienced, when about 
to lofe a friend, that though you could 
yourfelf behold the danger with calmnefs^ 
70U were fhocked, beyond meafure, oa 
perceiving that danger become apparent to 
others? ' 

Jiift fo it fares with your Julia. Though 
1 have hinted > my fears of a preference, 
'which I muft ever reckon a misfortune, 
becaufe unable to return it ; yet I have not 
courage to hear you affirm as certain, what 
I have only fuppofed poflible. 

I wifh I had not told you my fufpicions. 
By confirming them, you have given me a 
confcioufnefs, a reftraint, when in company 
with Sir Charles, that I cannot defcribe, 
but feel infufFerably irkfome. Whenever 
liis eyes meet mine, they cover me with 
bluflies: I tremble if we are left al^ne. 
Heavens ! (hould he fufpeft — fhould he 
imagine — fhould a miftaken compaffion for 
my fuppofed weaknefs miflead him. — Ma- 
ria ! how fhall I condud myfelf in a fitua- 
tion fo painfully indelicate? 

It is rendered almofl infupportable by 
the behaviour of the odious Rochdale. 
iVi^ all the infok^c^ ot i^tv!£; -^ad of 
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i^liofe mean fouls who derive their claim to 
diftinftion from the titles their condudl 
diflionours, he intrudes upon us at all 
hours ; and, without the flighteft regard to 
female delicacy, of which indeed he feems , 
to be a very incompetent judge, entertains 
me with his difgufting gallantry, even in 
the prefence of Sir Charles Mortimer. 
Judge how perplexing is my fituation at 
fuch times, when it is impoflible to con- 
ceal my uneafinefs ; and when the vifible 
diflFerence in my manner of treating Sir 
.Charles, muft naturally confirm his fuf- 
picions of a preference in his favour. 

But what redoubles all my embarrafT- 
ments, is the diftrefs of my dear mother. 
Sir Charleses partiality cannot efcape ob- 
fervation like hers : And though fhe has 
never once hinted her fufpicions to me, a 
thoufand trifling circumftances nofe only 
betray them, but indicate alfo an anxi- 
ous wifh, to difcover whether this partiality 
be reciprocal. 

Whenl refleS, that not only my own, 
;but my mother's happinefs, might be fe- 
cured, by an union fo highly advantageous, 
I am confcious that I ought to endeavour 
at leaft to be fenfible — to be grateful. Ah 
Maria ! could the conviftions of the under- 
flanding regulate at once the feelings of 
the heart, the fentimehts of mine would , 
accord witlf my duty, and iK^ mftv^'^ cS- 
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my lieloved parent, whom to rgnder hap» 
py is my fupreme defir^* But in propor- 
tion as my reafon acquiefces in th^ pro- 
priety of fuch a ftep, ijiy heart revolts fron^ 
the idea with horror. 

After all, Maria, is it not unjuftifiable i^ 
a woman, from any motive whatever, to 
t)ecome the wife of one man, whilft fhe is " 
confcious of entertaining a preference for 
another ? Ah ! why, why fhould this h^ 
the unhappy lot of your friend! By what 
|trange fatality is it, that we cannot love 
whom we highly efteem .; and continue to 
remember— -to pity—to deplore, whom we 
ought 10 renounce, forget, and defpife ? 

You tell me, that time will blunt eveii 
the keeneft forrow* P^haps it may be fo ; 
but your unhappy Julia has hitherto bgen 
a ftranger to its healing influence. The 
grief we experience for the death of oiu" 
friends, fin^s its own cure in the violence pf 
its exprefSon, and even in the hopeleflTnefs 
'of relief: neceflity often furnifhes a re- 
medy, when all others fail. But what re- 
mains for us, when forced by pride, by 
delicacy, to conceal the killing anguifh in- 
flifted by the unkindnefs of thofe we love? 
When, even amidfl: dur grief,^refentm€nt, 
and defpondency, hope, at times, fin4s ac- 
cefs to the heart, and keeps alive there 
. thofe various fentiinents, wljieh agitate and 
dilliirhy but never c?^i\ b^ f^ntirel^ extir- 
pated. 
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I will not injure your friendfhip, by apo- 
iLogifing for thus conftantly renewing my 

rdemands on your fympathy ; or fuppofe it 
neceffary to affure you, that, with gratitude 

; proportioned to your kindnefs, and efteem 
due to your merit, I am inviolably yours, 

Julia Greville. 



LETTER XXXVIIL 

Sir Charles Mortimer to Mr. Belford. 

Grove. 

THE anxiety you exprefs about an af- 
fair which fo deeply interefts my heart, and 
on 'the fuccefs of which my whole happi- 
nefs muft now depend, is of a piece, my 
dear Beiford, with your whole conduft to- 
wards me. How ineftimable a blefling \s 
a friend, to whom one can impart every 1 
difquieting thought ; from whom one is 
ever fecure, both of advice and fympathy I 

Though I have been at the utmoft pain> 
to develope them, I am ftill greatly at i 
lofs with regard to Mifs Greville's fen^ 
ments. The gentlenefs and affability | 
her manners, at firft infpired me with hop 
agreeable to my wiflies : but after the nwf 
watchful attention, I can find nothing 
confirm them, or give me erouad to J 

Vol. I. 17 
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live, that I have infpired her with any 
other fentiment than that of efteem. 

If is impoftible that the ardour of mine 
can entirely efcape her obTervation ; but 
with much pain I remark, that the moment 
:any expreffion betrays the ftate of my heart, 
the eafe of her manner is exchanged for a 
cautious referve; her looks exprefs the 
-difturbance of her foul ; and a certain air 
of timidity arid reftraint too plainly difco- 
vers,* that fhe dreads being made acquaint- 
ed with a paffion, which me feels it impof- 
fible to return. 

With all this, however, the artlefs tefti- 
monies I receive of her efteem, certainly 
^ive room for hope. Perhaps, *my friend, 
the perfecution flie has lately fuffered, on 
account of Lord Rochdale, may render her 
fearful of again awakening her father's re- 
fentment. 

Ah Belford! how little does (he know 
the foul of your friend, if fhe fufpefts him 
of a conduQ: that would occafion her unea- 
fmefs ! If (he believes he wiflies to obtain 
any other right to her heart, than that 
which the moft tender and difmterefted af- 
fedion would eftablifh ; — if (he thinks he 
afpires to her preference, with any other 
view, than that of fecuring his own, by 
promoting her felicity. 

The extreme dejection of her fpirits, and 
at tinics the abfeuce o5 Viei xtvam^^x^ -ixA 
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ftifled fighs that fteal from her bofom, 
would almoft tempt me to believe, that 
fome tei)der^ — ^fome unfortunate attach- 
jtnent, had made an impreffion there, thaf 
nothing was able to remove. This fufpi- 
cion was firft excited, by a trifling circum- 
ftance, which I fhall relate to you. 

On coming pne evening into Mrs. Gre<- 
ville's apartment, where I uifually found her 
charming daughter at work, or reading 
aloud to her mother, I \Yas alarmed at her 
abfence, and haftily enquired whether fhe 
was ill ? I really do not think Julia in fuch 
perfeft health as I cpuld wifti, replied fhe, 
though, from fear of injuring mine, fhe per- 
fifls in concealing from me the caufe of her 
uneafinefs. Is fne gone abroad ? demand- 
ed I. I have infifled on Jher walking in the 
garden, returr^d Mrs. Greville, as the 
evening is delightful. 

May I be permitted to follow and en- 
quire ^aftisr her. Madam ? faid I. Certainly, 
Sir Charles j s^id you will greatly oblige me, 
if ypu will try to perfuade her to removie 
myr anxiety, ^by allowing me to confult Df. 
H — ^, which fhe has hitherto oppofed with 
.an ea^neftnefs very unlike her gentle temh 
per, and extremely diftreffing to me. 

I will obey you with pleafure, my dear 
Madam, returned I. But is there no dan- 
ger of Mifs Greville confidering this intru- 
Sion as officious ? None at a\l, S^vt, xe^Vv^i^ 
I2 ^'^^ 



^9^ Miss GRE VILLE. 

'flie : Julia efteems you as you deferve, and 
will never place any aSion of yours to a 
wrong motive ; far lefs one which (he muft 
fee proceeds entirely from the anxiety of a 
'mother. 

On entering the garden, I looked round 
in vain for Mifs Greville; but, as it is 
Very extenfive, and a thick grove of trees 
intercepted the view of the lower part, I 
walked flowly through thefe, when, on 
making another ftop^ T perceived the love- 
ly mourner feated in a little arbour, pale 
and languiftiing ; her head refting on one 
"hand, and holding in the other a letter, 
^vhich (he feemed to perufe with much 
emotion, and was obligfed often to lay down, 
t^ wipe^^way thofe tears that ftreamfed from 
her dowhcaft eyes. 

Never did I behold a more afFefting fpftc* 
lacle- I ftood fome moments irrefolutej 
whether to intrude on her at a time lo dit 
trefling, or to return to the houfe. Ini* 
'pelkd by an irrefiftible curiofity, to difco- 
yer the fource of her forrows, and a fond 
wifh to alleviate them, I wasrabout to ad- 
vance, when railing her eyes frorti^he let- 
*ter, fhe perceived rae Handing in an atti- 
tude of aftonifliment. Sheftartedup, and, 
with a face covered withr blufhes, and a 
look of the utmoft conftrfKjn, haftily put 
' the letter into het pocW<at v?^^d approach- 
Jtig me with abaMu\ ^ivdi \^d\\!;i>L\^^-Na^ 
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endeavoured to acc6ft me with t*he ufual- 
compliments ; but the words died on her 
lips, and ihe remained filent. 

I was almoft as much difordered as her-^ 
felf. After paufmg to recover myfelf, I 
fear, Mifs Greville, faid I^ I am an unwel- 
come intruder. Pray, may I reqtieft to 
know whether you have received any bad 
]^ews in that letter which feemed to ccca- 
fioH you fo much diftrefs ? 

A deeper blufli overfprcad her averted 
fece, and Ihe replied, in a low and tremu- 
loiis^ voice, " The diftreffing circumftances 
contained in that letter, Sir, are long^fince 
part, and -ought to be forgotten for ever.'* 
There was fomething in her manner of pro- 
nouricing this fentence^ that precluded all 
farther enquiry. 

. . I then informed her of her mother'^s 
s^nxiety, and. apprehenfions about her 
health, and, with all the tender concern I 
felt, urged her to comply with Mrs. Gr,e- 
ville's requeftir With the moft engaging 
fweetnefs, (he replied, I am truly grateful 
to you. Sir Charles, for your obliging care 
of my health, which I affure you is perfeftly 
good. My dear mother's fears have no 
other foundation, than that depreflion of fpi- 
rits which I caniioj: always ftiake off; and for, 
which, a thoummt circumftances, but too 
well known both to her andyou^Sit^ ta33(: 
eafily accoun t. Perhaps too 3l c^TV.^\t^ l^^- 
I 3 vti%-^ 
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ing — a fenfe — a too deep and painful fenfe 
of favours I can never repay, adds to the 
number. Oh, Sir Charles, it .is delightful 
to generous minds to confer obligations ; 
but you know not — ^you never can kiiow, 
how painful it is in fome fituations to re- 
ceive them. :y 

On her faying this, (he caft down her 
lovely intelligent eyes, which fpdte ftill 
more plainly her meaning. 

For the firft time in my life, I prefiimed 
to take hold of her hand, onwhich a teaf 
had fallen in filence, and prefflng it to raj 
lips — I will not affeft to mifunderuaiid^ydti^ 
moft admirable of women, faid I j but ilf 
you would not make me miTerable, do ndt^ 
I conjure you, do not again' mention the 
word obligation. What gift in the pOTi^er 
6f fortune to beftow, can equal the value | ^ 
of your friendfliip-^youf efteem ; my JuKa, 
let me fay your tendernefs ! I paufed, afraid 
1 had gone too fat. On fe^rching in her 
mild eye^, for hex* reply, I found no refent-^ . 
liient there, but fk^ a* deadly palenefe in- ,,, 
ftantly fucceed the blulhes 'Occafioned by. 
the former part of our converfation! She- 
heaved a deep il^tl, then looking up tome 
with the fweetnefs of an aAgel— *-Be aflbred^ 
Sir Charles, my gfatitude, iliy efteem for 
yoii, (hall be as lafting as that life Which 
your friendfliip will ferve to endear.. 
Full of thfe affeftrngmtetm^N^ ^tA-«- 
dejitly defiFOUS of difcoveimg, >N\v^\!cv^t m^ 
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^^fpicions were well foundedj I begged Mife 
^ Seville to remain a few ininutea, till I 
*Hould return, and give her mother an ac- 
count of my; embaffy; After afluring that 
^^nder parent, that her fears were without 
foundation, I ventured, though in the molt 
delicate terms, to hint my own.- 

The retired manner in which Julia tias' 
fpent her life, faid this amiable woman,, 
has rendered her a ftranger to the' compa- 
ny of younger perfons of her lex, nnicfs" 
fuch as were little calculated to make any 
imprefTion on a heart of fuch delicacy as- 
iersi Indeed I am convinced, that the 
only fentiments (he harbouis there, ar& 
fuch as too fondly endear her to mine ; 
and that her melancholy has: no other 
fource, than thdfe which are too apparent 
to the world, and muft be deeply felt by 
cne fo ftrongly irapreffed with a fenfe of 
filial duty, and fo fearful of lofing a mo-* 
iher endeared to her by every tie/ 

Mifs Greville entering,, put an end to- 
this difcourfe, which entirely removed" my 
former fufpicigns. She rallied her mother 
with great fweetnefs, on her refolution of 
making her fick by mere force of argu- 
ment : ^ Your opinion weighs fo much 
with me on all occafions, my dear Madam^ 
added fhe, that you really muft not perfifl: 
in it any longer, left I (hould at laft be 
perfuaded both out of irvj \i^?\x5s\ -s^^A 
fenfes/ 

I A ^^ 
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We paffed the reft of thfe evening mofl 
agreeably. Mifs Greville appeared more 
eajfy and cheerful th^n iifual. Perhaps, 
Belford, I have been miftaken, in afcrib- 
ing to indifference, what was the effed of 
bafhfulnefs alone. 

In polite circles, girls of Mifs GrevilleV 
age foon exchange their natural timidi- 
ty, and delicate reierve, for that air of the 
worlds as it is called; that mixture of 
boldnefs and familiarity, which is entirely 
oppofite to the. female charadter,- and dif- 
gufting even in ours. 

The fluency with which they defcant 
upon trifles; their extravagant modes of 
exprefljon ; their impetuofity and keennefs,^ 
* whilfi with a vengeance they commend 
or blame,* are all fo ftrikingly contrafted 
by the modeft, gentle, unafluming manners 
of the lovely Julia, that it is not furprifing,, 
I fliould mifconftrue appearances which 
are.fo new to me. 

--^^Again I repeat, it is from time and per- 
feveranq?^ I muft hope to obtain that cer- 
tainty, which I now find is eflTential to the 
peace, as well as happinefs, of 

Your faithful friend, 

Charles Mortimer; 



V^'^ 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

Mifs Grevillc to Mifs Herbert. 

* 
Harwood. 

-WHY does my gentle Maria pain m jf - 
• «eart, by declining to accept of the triiu 
ketsi fent her, and for which, it is pre?, 
bable, I ftall no longer have any occafion ? 
You talk of obligations, Maria ! This 
is not the language of friendfhip. It is for. 
me to adopt this ftyle ; but I fpeak not of 
favours, nor wifh to return yours, other-, 
wife than by putting it in your power more 
and more to oblige me, I may be wrong ; 
but it appears to me the only proper return, 
which one generous mind can make to^ 
another. To receive a favour with a good, 
grace, requires a certain greatnefs of foul,.^ 
which our nattiral pride, and love of in- 
dependence, render it very difficult to ex- 
ercife. But that is furcly an unbecoming 
pride, which makes us revolt againft obli- 
gations,: cojiferred by thofe we efleem,. 
and wifh to render happy. I ought not to 
blame you, however, for under-rating, 
thofe you have beftowed on me, becaufe. 
you are ignorant of the value of fuch kind 
attentions, to a hjeart fo deeply wounded. — 
May you never be able to judge of it by 
^perience !. 

15 ^"^ 
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Sir Charles, who refides at the. Grove, 
continues to vifitus frequently. He %eaks 
in J:he higheft terms of that worthy family, 
and I heard him ohe day, when in compa- 
ny with my father, beffow the greateft en- 
OMniums on Mr. Rivers, with whom he 
was at college. My father looked graVe^ 
feed his eyes on me, and immediatfeiy 
cnanged the fubjeft. I have converfed on 
feveral occafions with Sir Charles, and al- 
ways find new reafon to admire the noble- 
nefs of his fentiments, ^nd benevolence of 
his heart* Had mine been in my power 
to bellow, I am fufe I never could have" 
found an objeft more defervihg, both oF 
my efteem and tendemefs. But that iXr^ay — 
ward heart, Maria, feeks only for reafon^- 
to juftify its indifference to a man whc^^ 
evidently beholds me with partiality, ane^fc^* 
treats me, on all bccafion, with fuch ref^^ — - 
j^eftful attention, as demands my utmof 
g;ratitude. 

I never felt myfelf more at a lofs witl 
iTegard to the conduft I ought to purfu 
. than at prefent. Averfe to give pair 
and incapable of ingratitude, I cannot trea 
Sir Charles with that coldnefs and diftance 
which, tOfbe truly generous, I ought pei 
haps to affume. Sometimes 1 flatter^m) 
lelf that I am miftaken, and that gooc^^^ 
breeding, friendfiiip, or humanity alon^^:^ 
dUlatcs thofe alteution he pays rjie. At^^ ^ 
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Maria ! fain would I think thus ;. but the 
feelings of this apprehenfive heart, too well 
convince me of the nature of his. The 
feme watchful regard to my flighted eon*- 
fort- or convenience ; the lame lively; 
pleafure in obliging me ; the fame anxious 
folicitude about my health j the fame con* 
Rant defire to render me happy ; in fliort, 
die fame ardent paffion which in Rivers . 
taught me to love, in Mortimer teaches 
me. to fear.— Alas ! have I not caufe to 
fear ? Has not this fatal, this delufive ten- 
idemefs already occafioned: me feverer- 
pangs, than can arife from any other fpe-- 
cies of difappointment ? Every time I 
think of the poflibility of facrificing the 
peace of this excellent young man, and de- 
ceiving him,- perhaps, by my unguarded 
Qonduft,. my heart fickens- with- felf-- 
^^eproacli. Who fiiould be fo watchful over • 
t^he peace of .others, as one who knows its 
^full value, by 4€s Jong abfence from her 
^Dwn bofom?. A^tej-fhould be fo averfe to 
^hat fatal pallion, as fhe who has fuffered fo . 
^3ruelly by its indulgc^e? 

With your ufual^fc and goodnefs,, 
"think forme, and 2smik me, my ever-ami- - 
sble friend; for indeed at prefent I am: 
unable to think for myfelf. 

Perhaps fome fortunate, fome unfore- 
leen circumilance may occur, and deliver 
me from my difficulties j at leaft I will hope; 
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fo. Often, when our profpefts are moft 
gloomy, and our way moft perplexed, that 
unfeen. hand, which direds the courfe of 
nil human affairs, is ftretched out for our 
deliverance, and condufts our fteps to fafe- 
fy and peace. Confciovs of the reditude 
of my intentions, I commit the iffue of my 
conduft to that Being, whom it is my un- 
feigned defire to pleafe ; who will confirm 
the good reiolutions he infpires, and never 
forfake thofe that truft in him. Adieu, 
deareft Maria, adieu. 

Julia Greville* 



LETTER XL., 

To the fame. 

HarwootL 

AH, Maria ! there is no longer a pof-^ 
fibility of fhutting my eyes to the truth. 
An accident lafl night, of a very fingular 
nature, led to the difcovery of thofe fenti- 
ments, which I have long fufpefted were 
the fprings of Sir Charleses generous con- 
duft. Yet let me not be unjuft, amidft 
that anguifh and perplexity, he has un^ 
knowingly occafioned me. " Compaflioii 
alone fuggefted the relief of my father;^ 
the plan he propofed with that view, was 
concerted before "w^ tv^id^^ffed an hour 



i 



MISS GREVILLE. 205 

together, and executed almoft as foon as 
concerted. 

Gbodnefs, like his, is fo fingular, that, 
not being able to account for it on the 
principles that aftiiate the generality of 
xnankind, we are bafe enough to derive it 
from motives which greatly leflen, if not 
cdeftroy its merit. 

The evening being remar^bly fine, Sir 
dharles begged permiffion t^attend me on 
liorfeback, to view a cafcade of an extra- 
ordinary height, and beautiful appearance, 
:about-five miles from hence, which fall^ 
over a rock with vaft rapidity ; part of 
^hieh is broken into fuch a variety of 
fhapes, as prefent the mod romantic and 
agreeable images. The fcenery around is 
remarkably wild and pifturefque, and fine- 
ly fuit^d to the fublime ideas which, in 
fuch a place, one is naturally led to indulge* 
We committed our horfes to our attend- 
ants, and defcended, though with a good 
deal of difficulty, to view the cavern into 
which the torrent falls. The prodigious 
noife, occafioned by the cafcade, prevented 
the poflibility of converfing. We -w^ere, 
therefore, obliged to exprefs our mutual 
admiration by looks and figns. 

Having fatisfied our curiofity, we were 
about to return, when our attention was 
again recalled, by one of the moft ftriking . 
figures I ever beheld. It was a genteel 
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young woman, dreffed in a white linen 
gown, without any ornaments. Her fine 
features were fhaded with a draw hat in 
the fimpleft form, which heightened the 
extreme delicacy of her complexion. She 
flood leaning againfl: one of the rocks, and,, 
with a pencil and fmall paper-book in her 
hand, appeared to be talcing fome fketches' 
of the furrounding landfcape, which indeed 
was fuited tcMie genius of a Salvaton At 
her foot fat a beautiful girl, feemingly about 
four years of age^ watching a little dog, 
who lay afleep by her fide. Her l|p was 
filled with wild pinks and daifies, which 
profufely enamelled the turf; and fhe,hadi 
taken off her bonnet, which fhe was orna- 
menting with thefe, in a very pretty andi 
fanciful manner. 

Our aflonifhmcnt could only be equalled^ 
by our pleafurcj on beholding thi$ little- 
group. The appearance of this ftrahger^^ 
in a place fo very retired, excited in us the 
moft ardent curiofity ; and, though I was 
unwilling to intrude upon her, I flopped 
a while, in hopes fhe might look up. Ther 
fweet child, unnoticed by l^r mother, who 
was intent on her work, imd prevented,., 
by the nolfe of the water, from hearing: 
her Itir, got up, and running to the .fide 
of the bank which hung over the river, her. ' 
foot flipped, and (he fell down.. 

Sir Cliarles, with a fpeed like lightning^, 
^ew to the reVief o£ t\\t dCMs ^NWfe. 
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clotheS) having fortunately caught hold of 
the root of a ^ee, was prevented, by that 
circumftance, from drowning. The poor 
mother, on railing her eyes, and miffing 
the child, flew, almoft frantic, to the brjnk 
of the precipice ; from whence ftie had the. 
comfort of feeing her little darling in fafety,. 
in the arms of Sir Charles, who, with looks^ 
of fincere pleafure, reftore^er to thofe of 
^r trembling mother.. ^ 

She raifed her fine eyes to heaven, and; 
thanked God for his almoft miraculous 
prefefvation of her child.. She next en- 
deavoured to exprefs her gratitude to her 
feenefaftor; but, on feeing me, fheftarted^ 
turned pale^ and trembled fo violently, 
that I was afraid of her fainting. When^ 
flie a little recovered hcrfelf, fhe withdrew 
her eyes from me, as if afraid of giving me: 
pain ; made the moft graceful acknow- 
ledgments for our humanity ^ and ex- 
preffed fincere regret for the trouble Ihe 
and her child had occafioned. 

Sir Charle8 politely offered her his arm^ 
tt) affift her in climbing the hill, and re- 
quefted me to aecept of the other. Whea 
we reached the top of it, " My little cot- 
tage, Sir, faid fhe, is hard by; and though- 
I am afhamed to afk a lady and a gentle- 
man of your appearance to vifit it, I Ihall 
^ink myfelf ft ill further indebted to your 
goodnefs, if you will deign to accept of 
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fuch fimple refrefliment as I can offer.**' 
The genteel manner in which this, fpeech 
was delivered, only added to the defire we 
had to inform ourfelves further as to the 
name and fituation of this elegant and in- 
terefting ftranger. 

During our walk, I obferved her eyes- 
often fixed on me, with a iQok of earneft 
forrow, that exceedingly affected me.; and, 
on hearing o5 Cileries pronounce my. 
name, fhe Jeemed quite amazed, and fud- 
denly exclaimed," Blefs me. Madam! -is, 
not Clifford your iiame ? I could not help 
imagining, from the ftrikirig refemblance, 
that you were fifter to" — here a faint blufli 
overlpread her cheek, and fhe flopped. — 
Indeed, Madam, replied I, there is none of 
my conneftions who bear that name. 

My father i& Mr- Greviile of Harwpod,. 
about five miles from hence, where I would 
be .very happy to fee you, and in^rove the. 
accident d this morning, to the purpofe 
of making us better acquainted with each, 
other. Again a blufh covered the face of 
the flranger ; fhe heaved a deey figh ; but 
anfwered only with a courtefy. 

By this time we reached her dwellings 
which refembled the habitation of fome 
aerial, rather than terreflrial being. Every 
thing around it wore the air of enchant- 
ment. It was covered with thatch, anA 
fiPuated oathe bro\^ of ^b^^-utiful little 
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pniinence, embroidered w'ith daifies, and 
^ncJofed with a hedge of fweet-brieri. At 
fhe bottom ran a brook, which divided the 
^'iclofure from a fmall garden, filled with' 
^erbs, roots, and flowers. 

Both Sir Charles and I expreffeU our 
admiration ofe(|||jis delightful fpot; but 
the vivacity of oiir emotions j^as checked 
*^y that air of melancholy \vnich feemed 
^o have taken poflTeffion of the ftranger* 

Having begged our excufe a few mi- 
'^utes, (he retired, and left us at liberty to 
Examine the furniture of her apartment. . 
It was elegant, and nicely clean. A 
*^ne enamelled watch hung over the man- 
"^le-plece. A piano-forte, and a neat ma- 
hogany book-cafe, filled with a pretty af- 
fortment of books, increafed our aftonifti- 
^ent, and excited, I believe, in both our 
^inds, fome fufprcions no way to the ad- 
vantage of our hoftefs. 

She returned with no other attendant 
than the fweet little child, who carried 
A^me cakeon a waiter, whilfl her mother 
brought fome fruit in one handj^ and a 
bafon of cream in the other. 
-^ ^' My remote fituation, faid flie, (being 
feveral miles diftant from any town or 
neighbour, except ,the farmer, who fup- 
plies me with fuch provifions as the coun- 
try affords), muft plead my excufe for ^jre- 
fenting my guc[is with fudi YvomeV"^ 1?l\^% 
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but, Ihould they ever honour me with ano- 
ther vifit, I hope I ftiall be able to enter- 
tain them in a manner more fuitable to my: 
* fenfe of their goodnefs/* 

After having accepted this fimpje treaty 
with all the complacency fuch hofpitality 
demahded, we rofe to take^ar^well of our 
elegant hoftrefs. " I fhlflR:ertainly direft 
my airings "bften this way, faid I^ fmce 
you, Madam, pbligingry affure me, that 
I fliall be madie a welcome gueft at this^ 
delightful cottage. Pray, may I requeft to 
know the name of its obliging miftrefs ?** 
My name,^ Madam, replied (he, is Cllffprd^ 
•—So faying, we parted ; .and I returnie4 
home fo full of my morning^'s adyentur^^ 
that I immediately communicated it to my 
mother. 

I was both furprifed and mortified, at 
the calmnefs with, which fhe liftened to my 
narration, and the praifes I beftowed oq 
this fair unknown. *' It is one unhappy 
•effeft, my dear, faid fhe^ of an extenfive: 
knowledge of the world, to render us cau- 
tious and fulpicioijs, and to check that 
Iweet benevolence, that glows in. the bo- 
fom of uncorrupted youth, 

I do not wifli to reprefs, but to regulate: 
your fentiments, by the prudence which^ 
experience fupplies. 

Always believe the bed you can of your 
ipecks '^ but j::emem\5^r,.t\v^^ ^}g^^>x-M:^c^§. 
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are often fallacious, and, if trufted on eve- 
Jy occafion, may betray you into error, 
and even danger. The children of misfor- 
tune have a claim, not only to fympathy 
and relief, but to refpeft ; becaufe they 
are peculiarly fenfible to the wounds in- 
flicted by ettrokffnefs or negleft. Small 
favours a'nd'quW attentions excite a more 
pleafing and tender gratitude," in minds of 
Teal delicacy, than great obligations. We 
sre opprcffed with a fenfe of the latter, and . 
the feeling of cohfcious inferiority whichr 
they awaken, is al^vays painful; but the 
former ia foothing to our felf-love, with- 
out wounding our pride or generofity.— • 
Splendid adions too, ^ are often the effeiEt 
of vanity ; conftant attentions are always^ 
tlie offspring either of friendfhip or hu-^ 
Hianity. 

• In the prefent cafe, there appears to me, 
my Julia, great reafon for giving you this 
admonition. 

Mrs. Clifford's fituatjon gives room for 
Unfavourable conjeftures. Let us do no- 
thing raflily, bu* take- every prudent me- 
thod to obtain certain knowledge of her 
charadter. I hope fhe will, prove worthy 
of yoiir efteeni. If not, flie will, on that 
Very account, be the more deferving of 
compaflion.*' 

In the evening, Sir Charles propofed 
a walk in the, wood ; to wbic\^ 1 i^Tyjic^Nj 
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confented, being defiiTaus of talking oyer 
the affair with him without witneffes. 

I plainly fee. Sir Charles, faid I, that 
this amiable and interfiling ftranger is un- 
happy ; nor fliall I be at eafe till I difcover 
the caufe of it. Perhaps want of .fortune 
may occafionher diftrefs^^or4 remarked 
(he had.no fervant. l^ef, alas ! in this> 
cafe, what can I do more than pity her? — 
If (he is unhappy, I will love her the more ; 
my fympathy perhaps may afford her fonie 
relief. . » 

Is it poffible, Mifs (Jreville, demanded- 
Sir Charles, looking at me with a kind of 
mournful eameftnefs, that your hetrt can- 
take fo lively an intereft in a ftranger ? or 
that to be unhappy, forms ti cfeim, not 
only on your compaffionj "but your love ?^ 
I bluihed, and immediately perceiving to^ 
what this queftion led, anfwered with fdme 
hefitation, " For one of my own fexl cer- 
tainly feel in this manner, but'* — ^Here L 
flopped, and Sir Charles^ ^garding me 
with diffidence, aftfer a fhort paufe — " I (ee, 
amiable Julia, your generous caution — ^ 
your aver(ion to give pain : but furely, if 
to be a prey to continual anxiety, doubt, 
and apprehenfion ; if to wifh for your ap- 
probation above all things, yet almoft to 
defpair of obtaining your favour ; if this* 
is to be unhappy, 1 m^.^ -ait. le-aift. claim that 
pity wiiich you* are aVw^fc^sxe^x^^ vo\>e^Q^ 
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*on the unfortunate, if I dare not hope for 
that love, which exalted worth alone can 
<leferve." Oh ! Sir Charles, I replied, in 
Ae utmofl agitation, talk no more to me 
^ this ftyle : you will for ever deftroy that 
friendfhip and confidence which atprefent 
Aibfifts between us. " No, deareft Mifs 
Greville, interrupted he, with vivacity, I 
Would only render that friendfhip more 
Animated and fecure, but uniting it with 
^liq beft afFdftions of our fouls. Fortune, 
lielive me, was never the objeft of my 
>?vifhes ; but, if permitted to fhare it witli 
^ou, I fhall then regard it as a peculiar blef- . 
^ng, a| it will fupply pleafures to that en- 
larged and benevolent heart, whofe ilighteft 
"vi(h, it would be my conftant ftudy to 
^prevent !'' 

I know not what anfwer I made to this 

^e^ch. . It threw me into fuch perplexity 

and dlftrefe, that Sir Charles, perceiving 

~ the anguifh of my mind, ftrove to relieve 

me, by changing the converfation. He 

again refumdd the fubjeft of Mrs. Clifford, 

~ and alked, whether I would not go and 

> make her ajiother vifit ? I think your next, 

/ faid he, ihould be without witneffes ; ast he 

prefence of a third perfon may throw a re- 

ftraint on your converfation. ^ When you 

choofeto gO) I will attend you to the cot- 

itage, and return for you, after lengthening 
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I was much pleafed with this inftance oi 
Sir Charles's delicacy, who, I plainly per- 
ceived, entertained the lame fufpicions tha^i 
I did, and perhaps wiflied me at once to be 
fatisfied with regard to the propriety of con- 
tinuing my connexion with Mrs. Clifford. 

I thanked him for his j>olite offer to ef- 
cort me ; and telling him, I would gladly 
accept of it on fome future occafion, wc 
parted for the evening. 

Never, Maria, never have I experiencad 
a ftate of more diftrefsful irrefolutiofi tha^ 
at prefent. You fay juftly. Never -can I 
' hope to enter the marriage -ftate with fairer 
profpefts ; never fhall I meet with a man 
of more real worth, and amiable manners, 
and unexceptionable charafter, . than Sir 
Charles Mortimer, Yet ah, my friend! 
is it poffible that you, you to whom ali the 
weakneft of my foul has been confided, 
fliould urge me to marry Sir Charles? 
Believ'e me, I fhudder with horror at the 
bare idea of fuch injuftice. What ! in re- 
turn for the moft generous and tender af- 
feftion, the moft unfufpicious and confid- 
ing friendfliip, fhould I bring to the bo- 
fom of a huft)and, a heart yet bleeding with 
recent perfidy, fubje£l to grief, refentment, 
and endlefs regrets ; labouring, perhaps 
ineffeftually, to forget or conceal the paft, 
without being ab\e to exv^o^ live Ajrefent j 
the fource of care aivd ^tvxi^t^ ^ ^oSc^-jA. ^\ 



MISS GREVILLE. 215 

comfort and joy ; the deftroyer^ inftead of 
the preferver of his peace ! Oh, Maria ! it 
niuft not, cannot be. 

I greatly fear, the endeavours of Sir 
Charles, to fave my father front ruin, are 
^llin vain. Never, furely, was infatuation 
equal to his ! On going down flairs this 
evening, I found a man waiting for him at 
4e door, with a couple of fine hunters, 
which he had juft purchafed. My mother 
once more attempted, though in the gent- 
left manner, to remind him, that it was no 
longer our own fortune, but that of Sir 
Charles Mortimer, on which w^ (hould in- 
proach, if we continued to live beyond our 
income. . My father replied to this remon- 
ftrance, in a manner fo indecent, that I 
^vill not (hock you with the repetition. 
Alas, Maria ! where (hall I look for relief? 
I am furrounded with dangers, .which I 
have neither ftrength to conquer, nor (kill 
to elude. My mind is diftrafted with op- 
pofite and contending paffions. I am 
doubtful of the path I ought to purfue ; 
and perhaps unable to purfue it, ifknown. 
Pray with me, deareft Maria ! O pray that 
Heaven may direftyour friend ; for fhe is 
bewildered in a labyrinth, from which (he 
fees no way left to efcape, Adieu. 



\.^^- 



;2i6 MIS.S GREVILLK 

LETTER XLL 

Mifs Herbert to Mifs Greville. 

£.ondon, 

N O, my Julia, no : Your friend would 
not urge you to marry Sir Charles Morti- 
•iner, were fhe not confident, that fuch an 
union would prove the means of your lad- 
ing and mutual happinefs. I would not 
have you carry fear, forrow, and conllraint, 
into the bofom of an afFeftionate hufband; 
but I would have you learn, by giving 
fcope to the natural tendernefs and gene- 
Tofity of your heart, to exchange thefe 
•painful feelings, for efteem, confidence, 
and even love itfelf. 

I ^ Start not, my amiable Julia ! If feem- 
i*ng worth in Rivers, even on fiiort acquain- 
tance, could make fo deep and lafting an 
impreffion on that gentle heart, what effefts 
wilLnot the daily difcovery of real goodnefs 
in Mortimer produce there, and tender af- 
feftion, of which you will be the fole ob- 
jeft, through a long and happy life ? 

I know that fuch a heart as yours, can- 
not long exift without an objeft ; and am 
perfuaded, that the gratitude excited by a 
condudt fo noble and difinterefted as that 
of Sir Charles, would be a fecurity, not 
only for your coivduOL^Wt^owt fe\v\\\aents. 
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It was your misfortune to be placed in 
t^lrcumftances, that left no room for the 
exercife of your ufual prudence, and which 
compelled you, as it were, to follow, where 
the firft generous impulfe of your nature 
■kd the way. You allowed your heart to de- 
termine in fevout of a man, whofe merits 
your judgment had not weighed ; and of 
whofe temper, the moft effential circum- 
ftance in the matrimonial union, you had 
no opportunity of acquiring a thorough 
knowledge. 

Look back, my beloved Julia, on the 
fatal confequences of fudden prepoffeffions, 
and thank Heaven which affords you an 
opportunity of weighing with impartiality, 
and determining with prudence. I know 
yourfoul wouldfpurnthe difhoneft thought, 
of forming the moft important of all con- 
nexions from prudential motives alone. 
Yet furely, in your very peculiar circum- 
Ilances, thefe fhotrld be allowed their 
proper influence in determining your con- 
dua. 

- Surely the comfort of a fond and afflifted 
mother, the happinefs of a fincere refpec- - 
table lover, the enlarged power of doing 
good, and of becoming an exalted pattern 
-of all thofe virtues which at prefent you 
can only love and admire, ought to have 
rnuch weight witji benevolence arid redi*- 
tude like yourSf 
Vol. I. K KooNQ. 
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Above all, the fecurity of being placed 
beyond the reach of thofe fhocking infults, 
and daring outrages, to which youth, beau- 
ty, and dependence, expofe our helplefs 
fex. 

But, though I wifh to fuggeft, I do not 
mean to urge you. Too facred do I hold 
that moft folemn of all engagements, to 
wifh my Julia fhould form it, unlefs Ae 
ihould be confcious of fuch a^ preferemre 
for Sif Charles, as would enable her to 
beftow her hand without reluftance. Af- 
ter all, my beloved friend, it is your own 
feelings, your own fenfe and delicacy, that 
muft fix your refolution on the prefent oc- 
cafion. 

' I am anxious to learn fomething more of 
the fair reclufe. I need not defire you to 
write foon; for your indoilgence keeps 
pace with the wifhes of ydur truly affedi- 
onate 

Maria Herbert, 



LETTER XLIL 

Mifs Greville to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood« 

O H, Maria ! what a tale have I to un- 
fold I and how unable am I for the tafk ! 
How my heart fickeivs ^\.\5cva NS5:.^^~cS.*Nfe 
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world — ^how k fighs to efcapc from its for- 
rows ! Surely, my deareft friend, it is juftly' 
termed a valley of tears. For one day 
paffed in tranquU enjoyment, how many 
do we waf^e in bitternefs and forrow ! Nor 
are even the mod ferene entirely free from 
clouds ahd ftorms. From the cradle to 
the grave, man is liable to accident, ex- 
poled to mifery, and tributary to afflidion. 
.1 wonder not at the anxiety you exprefs 
. to be mad^ acquainted with my tmfortu- 
. nate reclufe. She is indeed -one of the 
moft amiable and engaging of wonlen. 
As I really wiflied to be at liberty to vifit 
her alone, I fet out earlier than ufual on 
my morning's expedition. When I reach- 
ed the cottage, I found her feated at work^ 
with th^ fame appearance of neatnefs as 
formerly ; but, being without a hat, I had 
now a better view of her fine, though 
faded face, which had an expreflion of the 
moft pathetic forrow in it, I ever beheld. 
She thanked me, with eyes, full of tears, 
for fo foon fulfilling the promife I had 
made, of revifiting her cottage. I have no 
companion here. Madam, faid Ihe, but 
my little Clara ; and her innocent prattle 
is at times, too affefting for my weak 
fpifits. 

I am forry. Madam, replied I, to fee a 
pcrfon of your appearance and education, 
in a plac€ fo mesin and obfcute •, ^itd Wo^^ 
K 2 l^>a^ 
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you will impute the queftion to a better 
motive tlian curiofity, when I prefume to 
enquire the caufe of your living in this 
manner! Indeed Mifs Greville, faid (he, 
you are fo very gentle and compafftonate* 
that I fhall make no fcruple to 'acquaint 
you with my unfortunate ftory ; though I 
rear you will not be able to acquit me oF 
great^ imprudence in the commencement 
of it.* Heaven knows, my punilhment has 
at lead equalled my* error ! 
' My father has a fmall eftate in Yorkn 
fhire ; and, having feveral other children, 
to avoid the expence of their education, 
I being the eldeft, he enlarged the plan of 
mine, that I might the better aflift in in- 
ftrufting my fitters. An au;it, who had 
been my god-mother, and promifed to 
make me her heir, ufually invited me to 
fpend fbme weeks with her before the races. 
About five years ago, I accordingly came 
to York, to partake in the amufements of * 
that gay feafon, when one night, at the 
affembly, it was my misfortune to be feen 
by a gentleman of the name of Clifford ; 
who, beihg pleafed with my appearance, 
got himfelf introduced to me as a partner, 
by one of the company.* He was remark- 
ably affiduous in his attentions to nle ; 
and, though confid^^bly older, had fome- 
ihing fo infinuating in his manner and 
C(?n verfatioB, that 1 trv^d^xvo k\>3:^\^ \x> -^A.- 
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»it his vifits at my aunt's, after having 
aicquaiilted her with the name of the perfon 
l)y whom he was introduced to mc. He 
foon became my profeffed lover; but, tell- 
ing me, that his whole dependence ^was on 
an uncle, from whom he had very high 
expectations, he entreated me to conceal 
©ur attachment from my aunt. After a 
thqufand arts to infinuate himfelf into my 
confidence and affeftiony. in which he was 
but too fuccefsful, he came one day in great 
hafte to inform me, that his uncle was fud- 
denly taken ill ; and conjured me, as the 
laft proof of that tendernefs I had confefled 
for him, to confejit to a private marriage, 
and accompany him to— fliire, . where 
the death or his uncle would foon fet him 
at liberty to avow his choice to the whole 
world, as well as- enable me to be-friend * 
and affift my father's family. 

My utter ignorance of that world, Mife 
Greville, can alone excufe my rafli credu- 
lity. That very evening, having prepared 
every thing for my elopement, I left the 
houfeofniy kind relation, met him at aii 
inn, where we were married by a clergy^ 
man of his acquaintance, and fet off imme- 
diately for fhire. 

He brought me to this cottage, which 

was only irthabited by an old woman, who 

continued to aft in the capacity of my fer- 

vant. Pretending to receive. \^v\.ex%^ "^c,- 

K 3 ojNX-JiAS^^^ 
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quainting him with his uncle's recover j, 
he told me it would be'abfolutely neceflary 
for us to conceal our marriage for a little 
while* To this I cheerfully confentcd^ 
having no fufpicion of his honour, and 
finding all my happinefs in promoting his^ 

He frequently left me, but always re-"^- 
turned with redoubled fondnefa. He pur- 
chafed thefe books, a piano-forte, and 
every thing that could promote my amufe- 
ment. Six months paffed in this agreeable 
. manner, without any thing having occurred 
to awaken the flighteft fufpicion on my 
part. At length he began to leave me 
more frequently, and to be longer abfent 
from me than at firft ; and when he re- 
turned, I could not help remarking, that he 
was often thoughtful, and even peeviih; and" 
that my cheerfulnefs and carefles, inftead 
of giving him pleafure as formerly, feemed 
to be troublefome, or at leaft infipid to him. 
It was impoffiblie not to obferve fo vifible 
an alteration, nor could I help complaining ' 
of it ; ' at the fame time entreating him to 
tell me, if there was any thing in my con-. ' 
duft or manner difpleafing to him, that he' 
might judge, by ijiy earneftnefs to amend, 
that I lived but to pjeafe, and make him. 
happy. 

Alas ! by what arts can we recover loft 
siGe^ion I Neither the complaints of in- 
jured confidence, not \iv^: ^ft>^^AaTi^ ^^ x^^- 
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dereft love.^ will rekindle that flame which 
indifference has extinguifiied. 

From negleft, Mr. Clifford proceeded 
to harflmefs and reproach* He accufed 
me of ingratitude for his paft indulgence ; 
and even had the inhumanity to complain - 
of my being about to bring eXpences on 
him, which he was unable to fupport. 
Judge, my dear Mifs Greville, what an- 
guiih pierced my heart, on occafion of this. 
cruel infinuation. I will not pain yours with 
too long a recital. Being now far advanc- 
ed in my pregnancy, I wrote to my father, 
giving him an accouut of my unhappy 
marriage, and entreating him to receive 
me once more into hi» houfe. But he 
treated my {lory a§ a fiftion, and me as a 
vidim to my own r^fhnefs and credulity^ 
He told me, that there was no fuch perfon 
as my pretended hufband ; and that regard 
to his other children, muft place an eVer-^ 
lafting bar between him and a daughter, 
who, in return for confidence and mdul- 
gence, had brought -difgrace upon his fa- 
mily, and weighed down hid hoary head 
with fhame imd forrow. 

You weep, dear Mifs Greville ! Would 
I could weep 1 But I have flied fo many 
tears, I really think their fources are ex- 
baufted. 

To add to my fevere affliftion, my al- 
hwance from Mr. Cliffoid ^^.^ xvo^ \i^ 
K 4 ' cOTcvSi. 
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come fo fmall, that it could fcarce ferve to 
fupport myfelf, and the old woman. And 
when the time of my delivery approached, 
I was obliged to borrow a trifle from the 
farmer's wife, whom I have formerly men- 
tioned, and whofe family forms all my 
fociety in this dreary folitude. 

Soon after the birth of my daughter^, 
Mt. Clifford came to vifit me ; and brought 
with him a gentleman, with whofe face I: 
thought I was not entirely unacquainted, 
but could not recoUeft where I nad feen 
him. As I did not remember ever to have 
heard his name before, I paid no attention 
to this circumftance* I was not a little fur- 
prifed to fee him return the next day with- 
out Mr, Clifford ; and ftill more, to be adr 
dreffed by him in a ftyle of the m-pft info- 
lent and difgufting gaHantry. I was ex-. 
tremely (hocked ; but he treated both my- 
reproaches and complaints with the utmoft- 
calmnefs. And when. I threatened to ac- 
quaint my hufband with his infolent and' 
treacherous behaviour, he burfl: into a lou4 
laugh, and told me, with the mofl daring 
effrontery, **that I might make myfelf 
^uite eafyon that fcore, as the fame cler-. 
gyman who united, could at any time di- 
vorce us. '* 

At that dreadful moment, the (hocking 

truth fla/hed on my mind. I; ihftantly r^- 

colled^^y that this was t\\e\erj ^^tIow.-^V^ 
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had married us,' and who had doubtlefs; 
affumed the facred habit, in order to be- 
tray nae to fliame and utter ruin. - 

*' I am no clergyman, my dear, conti- 
nued he, but a young nobleman, with a- 
gr^eat eftate ; fond of you to diftraftion, 
and willing to make you live, not only in 
eafvi, but fplendon, 

. " You have nothing more to hope from- 
Clifford.. In plain terms, he is tired of 
you, and you will never fee him again. 

>' But come, my fweet girl, continued; 
htj in a wheedling tone. Throw afide that: 
moping melancholy air ; dojuftice to thefe: 
pretty features, and accept the favours 
which fortune now proffers you with liberal 
hand. I will carry you up to town, where 
plenty and pleafure, love and joy, aw^it 
you." 

Nothing but that aftoniffiment, which 
deprived me of all utterance, could have 
kept me filent during this (hocking ha- 
rangue. At length I recovered the ufe of 
Ipeech; and^ though I knew complaint 
was vain, vented the intolerable anguiih of 
my mind in a torrent of reproach. Quite 
exbaufted at length with the violence of 
my diftrefs, I funk down on a couch in a 
ftate of infenfibility, appfoaching to that of 
death. Happy, had the extremity of my 
wretchednefspnt a period to mN \>^\vi^* 
Alas! for what trials is it ftiW pTcAo^^g^^^vX . 
K 5 K?^o^.^ 
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A 'flfltpd of teara came at laft to my relief.. 
But iSaytnfcumanperfecutor^ unmoved with 
the agony he faw me fuffer, continued ta 
imfuU me with his deteftsLble propofals; 
till tired of my complaints, and quite hope- 
lefs of fuccefs, he went away, and left me • 
abandoned to every fpecies of wretched- 
nefs, except that which is inflifted by the? 
confcipufnefs of guilt. Senfible, however, 
that my own credulity had undone me, 
this reflexion embittered all my fufferings, 
by continually reminding me, that they 
might have been prevented. Oh ! happy 
men, who can lofe, in the tumult of bufi- 
nefs, or fucceffion of pleafures, the anguiflv 
of difappoiutnxent, and the flings of felf- 
reproach !: 

1 wrote to Mr.Clifford, and direfted-my^^ 
letter as formerly, to be left at the poft- 

office at , conjuring him. to take pity 

on my mifery, and fend me.fomething for- 
the fupport of myfelf and child./ I was; 
long without receiving any anfwer.. At.' 
kngth he wrote, to inform me,, that if l[ 
would agree to confine myfdlfto my cot^ 
tagCj^ and a. mile round it, he would allow: ^ 
me ten pounds yearly for my fupport ; buti - 
if ever I were found walking beyond the: 
limits prefcribedv or making enquiries after: ' 
him, 1 fhould forfeit my annuity, and incuCff 
his everlafting refentmeivt.. '% 

^Vhat could 1 do, rcv^ 5^^^t ^SSs. Qi\^ 
viJie? I accepted lUfeWi^ v^x^'^n ^;^^ 
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pray don't. Indeed I' will never run ^.vr^ij- 
from you, nor fell dgwn that nafty place 
again/* She kifled the fweet prattler, wha 
feemed quite happy, and, looking fondly in- 
iier foce, cried, " If you won't cry. Mam- 
ma, I wUl never Y.ex you more, and fay my 
prayers, and keep my frock clean, and do 
juft'as I am bid ;-r— fhaji't I, Mamma ?'* At 
this moment fome perfon knocked at the 
door.-' The fweet child ran to open it,, 
crying, " Don't ftir, Mjiirima ; I will be 
your ferVant/' . A country-man came for- 
ward, and aflced, whether Mrs; Clifford 
lived here? Being anfwered in the affir*. 
mative, he took fometTiing out of his poc-. 
ket, and prefenting it to> Mrs. Clifford^ 
" If you be fhe, faid he, here is a ktter 
for you : And- remember, Miftrefs, you, 
have got it fafely out of my hands ; and 
you are not for to go for to afk m^ any, 
more queftions/' 

The honeft clown having literally- obey-.- 
ed his inftruftions, retired ; and Mrs., 
Clifford, opening the letter, read thefe- 
words : '' Heaven is ever jufl ; and vir-. 
tuous induflry is fecure of; its approba-' 
tion. If Mrs. Clifford has any fufpicions 
of the channel in which it hath fent her. 
relief, fhe is earneftly entreated to confine 
them to her own breaft.'* 

Mrs. Clifford's aflonifhment was fo great 
on reading thefe words, t\v^v ^^ ^\^ \v^\ 
perceive a bank-biW, >n\\\c\v \^^ o^ nX^^ 
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ground^ and which, on picking up, I per*, 
ceived to be for fifty pounds. 

' SJie deliberated a few moments how to^ 
aft- The exprefs prohibition contained in. 
the letter, a while kept her filent ; but as 
accident had already difcovered its con- 
tents, ihe' conlidered herfelf as in a great 
meafure relieved from it. And when flje 
reflefted on the injurious fufpicions her^ 
concealment nodght awaken, in a perfon fo. 
much difpofed to befriend her, (he thought 
herfelf fully juftified for ftiewihg me the 
letter. When I had read it, I afked her, if 
(he had any fufpicion from whom it came ? 
None, flie replied j except Heaven had 
touched the confcience of the young lord, 
who had treated her fo cruelly : " for as to^ 
Mr. Clifford, added (he, he has long fhown 
fuch a niggardly difpofition, that I am fure 
he would not beftow that fum to keep me 
from ftarving. But if it indeed come from 
that unworthy lord, continued fhe, I will 
labour \yith my hands day and night, ra- 
ther than be indebted to a wretch I have 
fuch reafon fo deteft, as well as defpife. 

'^ I am not of opinion, faid Ij. /rom the 
ftyle of this letter, that it comes from the 
quarter you fuppofe ; but. perhaps may 
foon be able to give you fome information 
on the fubjefl:. 

Mean time, dear Mrs. Clifford, exert 
your iitmoft refolutiou to iup^oiX. "Si X'^^-. 
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fo neceflary to the welfare of your belor- 
ed child. Confole yourfelf with the in». 
nocence and integrity of your heart ; and 
truft that Being, who is not only power- 
ful to proteft, but merciful to fupport 
fufFering virtue, and who will, at laft, 

eternally reward it. ^I'he poor » lady 

wrung my hand at parting, and told me, 
that flie confidered my friendfhip as the 
immediate gift of Heaven ; and as fuch, 
\$rould ever value, and thankfully acknow- 
ledge it. On returning home, I found 
Sir Charles waiting for me, who gently re- 
proached me for breaking our appoint- 
ment. As we had not fixed the day, Sir, 
faid I, and as I knew not whether this 

would be convenient Ah! Mifs Gre- 

ville, interrupted he, fighing, had my 
: company been agreeable to you, you would 
yourfelf have obviated that objeftionv I 
would not wilh to intrude on yours, but 
I can truly fay, the. only portion of my 
time I value, is that which I pafs with you* 
You are very obliging, Sir, returned I ; 
but I really liave not the vafiity to think 
my converfation can afford much enter- 
tainment to any one, though I have toa 
high an opinion of your integrity to be- 
lieve you talking to- me in the ftyle of un- 
meaning compliment. 

It is a ftyle I never adopt, rejoined Sir 
C&aries, even in tVx \>egi\\TCm^o^ ci>\t -a.c- 
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quaintance : — to attempt doing fo now^ 
would be an infult to your underftanding. 
No, Mifs Greville, I will never forfeit the 
friendfhip with which you honour me, and 
which I value as it deferves, by the flighted 
violatioBt of that fincerity, which forms my 
only title to your confidence. 

And will you fwear, as well as fay this^ 
Sir Charles, demanded I gaily?- — ^In^any 
court in Chriftendom, replied he, in the 
fame tone/ Well, take care; for I am 
going to put you to the teft. So faying^ 
I brought pen, ink, and paper, and lay* 
ing them on the table. I will diftate the 
oath, faid I, and you fhall fubferibe it- 
I then took up a peB, and wrote this fen- 
tence, " I fent this morning to Mrs. Clif- 
^ ford of Fairy -hjll, thefum or fifty pounds.*' 
Having wrote this, I doubled down the 
paper, and prefenting the blank fpace for 
• Sir Charles to fubferibe — " How, faid he^ 
would you really be fo unconfcionable, as 
to require me to fet my hand and feal to. 
every thing you defire,. even without know- 
ing what it is ?** I knew what all your fine 
fpeeches would come to, Sir Charles, I re- 
plied ; do you imagine that I am capable 
of making an unreafonable requifition ? 

Well, continued he, with the fame gay 
air, and taking up the pen, I will fhow 
you what implicit faith I have in your ho- 
nour, in hopes that 1 ftva\\ ^tv icia^v ^\^. 
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my reward from your generofity. Hfe then; 
Cgned his name, which 1 inftantly perceiv- 
ed to be in the very fame hand with the 
letter fent to Mrs. Clifford. 

Now, Sir Charles, faid I, gravely, I 
have caught you in my toils, and Ihali 
certainly punifh you as you deferve, for 
your treafonabie praftices agaihft friend- 
fhip. Not -only have you fought to de- 
prive me of the knowledge of an aftion, 
which you knew would not fail to. give me 
moft fincere pleafure ; but even to i*pb my^ 
deferving friend, of the. praife due to his 
fingular benevolence. 
. Sir Charles looked amazed, and told' 
me, that it was in my power to make 
him do any thing, but plead guilty to the 
crime of voluntarily offendi^-'^ me. Of that, 
he would maintainiii^ innocence to the laft, 
in the face of all his accufers. Do not, 
cried I, add obflinate impenitence to pre- 
meditated guilt. Hear your charge, and 
then . ahfwer it at your peril. 

You, Sir Charles Mortimer did, be- 
tween the hours of eleven and twelve this 
morning, fend the fum of fifty pounds to 
Mrs. J. Clifford of Fiiiry.hill.— Ah! Sir. 
Charles, guilty, upon my honour ! 

In reality, my fufpicions needed no other- 
confirmation, than the confelfion made by 
W^ animated countenance, which was in- 
fiantly covered with cumSoiv,— — Si>\t€v^}^ 



• 
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Maria, this ingenious colouring i« as be- 
coming in the one fex as the other. I 
really never faw Sir Charles Iqok fo hand- 
fome as at that moment. 

" And now, my mereilefs inquifitor,. 
cried he, let me demand, in my turn, how 
are you to anfwer for holding me fo long 
on the rack of fufpence, and putting me in 
mortal fear of your difpleafure ? I fhall cer- 
tainly appeal to your juftice for cofts of 
fait, and infifl on your being confined 
prifoner four hours to the harplichord.-— 
And further, let me afk, how came you 
by the very extraordinary information you 
have juft difeovered ? I greatly fufpedk fome. 
illicit praftices.*' 

I then told Sir Charles of the letter hav- 
ing been delivered in my prefence, and 
the cireumftance of the bill dropping out^ 
and having juftified poor Mrs. CKffbrdv 
begged him to tell me, ho^ he thought of 
fending fo liberal a prefent to one quite a 
ftranger ? 

Acquaintance with the world, Mifs Gre- 
ville, faid he, leads us to aft with a degree 
of circumfpeftion foreign to an ingenuous 
mind. I eafily' faw that the appearance- 
and manners of Mrs. Clifford, were far 
fiipericr to her fituation ; and hence was 
led to fufpeft, that there was fomething 
peculi^ in her ftory. Her extreme dejec- 
xiQ^y^and the modeily (he. difco\ei[e&m\tk& 
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courfe of our fliort vifit, convinced me^ 
that I had injured her by my firft fufpicions j 
and I could ^lot reft fatisfied, till I (hould 
make fome atonement for my injuftice. 
Laft night, inftead of returning to the 
Grove, I rode towards the farmer's Mfs. 
Clifford mentioned ; and having alked to 
fee his wife, begged her to give me what 
information flie could, refpeOiing this un- 
happy lady. 

She accordingly told me her melancholy 
ftory, with which, I fuppofe, you are al- 
ready acquainted ; and concluded, with 
afluring me, that fee was one of the moft 
quiet, induftrious, obliging young per- 
fons Ihe had ever known. I hope, my 
dear Mifs Greville is now fatisfied, that 
I have properly exculpated myfelf from 
the feveral charges brought againft me ; 
and that fhe will not again condemn me, 
without a fair hearing. 

I expreffed the higheft approbation of 
the delicacy, as well as generofity, of Sir 
Charles's conduft ; and could not help fay- 
ing, that, bleffed with fuch a difpofition 
to do good, he would teach me to em^ 
him the power. " O, cried he, eagerly, 
rather fay, deareft Mifs Greville, you wiU 
teach me to value, to enjoy that, and every 
other bleffing, by condefcending to fhare 
them with me.** Indeed, Sir Charles, I 
replied y were out 2LSe&!\ous ^X^-jc^^ \3jader 
the command of o\3lt x^"aioTv^^>^o>\ -^csv^^ 
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have no caufe to complain of my infenfi- 
bility to your worth, and the preference 
with which you honour me : but efteem 
and gratitude are the only fentiments I can 
ever feel for you ; and if thefe will fatisfy 
you, believe me, you may rely upon them. 

Your efteem and friendfliip, returned 
he, will always make me happier than the 
love of any other woman ; but I dare not 
make the promife you require, I dare 
not — I will not promife to abandon the 
fweet hope, of one day converting that 
efteem into tendernefs. The entrance of 
my mother, much to my fatisfaftion, put 
an end to this converfaticm ; and Sir Char- 
les claiming the accomplifhment of my pro- 
tnife, I fat down to the harpfichord, of 
which he is extremely fond, and fung and 
played his favourite tunes ; for which he 
thanked me in the moft lively and polite 
terms. Being engaged with company at 
the Grove, he left us ; after having ob- 
tained my confent to accompany hun next 
Tuefday, on a vifit to our amiable reclufe. 

And now, Maria, I fhall put an end to 
this long letter. Bf the mihtrte detail I 
give you of all that occurs here, you will 
fee, that I confide in your kind, and often 
repeated aflbrance, that nothing is uninte- 
refting to you, which concerns your faith- 
ful and affeftionate 

Julia G^eville^ 
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LETTER XLIIL 

Mifs Herbert to Mifs GreviUe. 

London. 

HOW fingularly amiable^ my dear Ju- 
lia, is the charader of Sir Charles Morti- 
mer ! How few of the other fex do we find 
capable of a condiift fo nobly difintereftedl 
— how very few, alive to all the delicacies, 
of that paflion, which they univerfally pro- 
fefs, but rarely feel! Senfibility is the 
fource of that refinement and gbod tafte^ 
by which all his anions are diftinguifhed ; 
and will prove hereafter the means of his^ 
unequalled fuffering or felicity, according, 
as his prefent purfuit is fuccefsful, or other^ 
wife. 

In fpite of all. the inconveniencie^ to. 
which it expofes its pofleflbr, a feeling, 
heart is furely to be regarded as the firit 
of Heavei^'s bleflings. Its very p^ins are 
pleafmg : how exquifite then its jpys ! — 
Other qualities are p^haps more effential, 
towards forming the great charafter, but 
fenfibility never fails to conftitute the 
truly amiable one. The too* great indul- 
gence of the tender feeling^,, however, 
proves often prejudicial to the exercife of 
the focial virtues. It is only when the 
former artf properly regulated, that they 
become refpedabk, b^ V(i3.dva^lo tke due 
difchdrge of the lattex. 



MI5S GREVILLE. 237 

1 am juft returned from hearing our fa- 
vourite Oratorio performed in St. Marga- 
ret's church. 1 have never before heard 
that delightful compofition, except in the 
theatre. There, many ideas will irrefifti- 
bly be raifed, by the place, and the beha- 
viour of the audience, that but ill accord 
with thofe elevated emotions excited by 
the MelTiah. To-day every circumflance 
co-operated with the mufic, to raife the 
foul to heaven. The purpofe of the en- 
tertainment was to aflift a charitable inlli- 
tution. The drefs and deportment of the 
audience -were decent and flayed. The 
place had no ideas aflbciated with it, but 
fuch as were fuitable to. the occafion ; and 
the niinds of all were foftened and har- 
monized by the fervice of the churchy 
which* was performed before the Oratorio 
began. 

The fongs were in general well fung, 
^' I know that my Redeemer liv€xh,'' was 
exquifitely performed by Mife Harper. — 
It is certainly one of flie raoft heavenly airs 
that ever was compofed, and gives me a 
higher opinion of the devotion, as well as 
genius, of Handel, than I fhould have 
formed from* all the reft of his works toge- 
ther. It infpires into the heart fo joyful a 
confidence, mingled, at the fame time, 
with a tranquillity fo peaceful aild ferene, 
that the incumbrances of fieftv a.re for ^.^ 
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moment forgotten, and the entranced foul 
almoft believes herfelf pofleffed of the blifs 
of heaven. My friend, and her prefent 
inquietudes, were the firft ideas that ob- 
truded themfelves, and brought me back 
to earth. Would that, by fharing, I could 
leffen them ! 

That equality of temper, and chfeerfiil- 
nefs of mind, on which you have fo often 
congratulated me, is owing more, perhaps, 
to a happy natural temperament, than to 
thofe pious principles to which you afcribe 
it. 

But, though cheerfulnefs cannot always 
be maintained, amidft the unavoidable evils 
of life, there is a peace that may be ours, 
even while ftruggling with its heavieft mif- 
fortunes ; a peace — the concomitant of 
virtue, which religion alone can give, and 
only guilt take entirely away. 

The great foundation of this invaluable 
treafure, muft be laid in juft apprehenfions 
of the divine nature and government. Tf 
we confider ourfelves as placed by chance 
in a fatherlefs world, condemned to fubfift 
defolate and forlorn, a few fliort years, yet 
crowded with evils, confcious of defires 
that muft never be indulged, of hopes that 
can never be accompliflied, of willies that 
will never be fulfilled ; ignorant alike of 
our nature and origin, of our prefent in- 
lereft^ and future deftination } continually 

offending 
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offending againft the light of Confcience, 
yet knowing no higher rule by which to 
condufl: ourfelves ; living without com- 
fort, dying without hope ; — ^what peace — 
what inward fatisfadion, can fuch a defti- 
tute being poflefs ? 

But if we believe, that we are the off- 
fpfing of a great and good God, who, by 
his effential attributes, is prefent in all 
places, direfting all events, and carrying 
on, by infinite wifdom, the plan of his 
divine government to complete perfection ; 
if we believe, that he hath placed us here 
as on a theatre, where our difpofitions 
muft be improved, our aftions difplayed, 
•our virtues tried, in order to a future re- 
tribution; if we know, that, fuperadded 
to the feeble glimmerings of nature, he 
hath caufed the glorious light of revelation 
to arife, to difpel our fears, confirm our 
hopes, and lead our defires to fuitable ob- 
jefts ; if we are afliired, that all events 
here, (hall combine to prepare us for eter- 
nal felicity hereafter, — how can we be other- 
wife than cheerful — ^ferene, and happy ? 

Let us habituate our minds, my dearefl 
Julia, to the profpeft of that fall approach- 
ing future, the awful importance of which 
will caufe the heavieft of our prefent evils 
to feem light. Yes, my exalted friend, the 
time is coming, when piety and benevo- 
lence like yours, fhall be rewarded with that 

felicity. 
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felicity, which, even in this world, thery in 
fbme meafure anticipate; and which fhall 
be the portion of the truly good, through 
ages that fhall never end. Amen, prays 
your affedionate 

Maria Herbert* 



LETTER XLIV. . . 

Mifs Greville to Mifs HcrberU ^ 

Harwood. • 

IMMEDLITELY after difpatching my * 
laft letter, I retired to the garden, to refled: 
on the various occurrences of the day. I 
enumerated every little circumftance that 
could increafe my admiration of the deli- 
cacy and generofity of Sir Charles. I ac- 
cufed myfeif of caprice and ingratitude. I 
looked forward to the melancholy prof* 
pefts my unhappy father's conduft fupplied* 
I reflefted on the tranfport of relieving dif- 
trefs, encouraging merit, and rewarding 
induftry, which Providence feemed now to 
offer me. Above all, I deeply felt the 
irruel difappointment my final rejedion 
would occafion to the affeftionate, the 
difinterefted Sir Charles ; and if I could 
not reafon myfeif into a paffion for him, I 
refolved to try at \e<ift. to cowcj^^t m^ iiv 
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diflrerencc. At that inftant^ Maria, I 
chanced to turn my eyes towards the lau- 
Tel. It appeared to be drooping; and, 
would you believe it, my weak heart fmote 
me with fomething like felf-reproach, for 
^daring to think of violating thofe facred 
engagements, which it had formerly wit- 
neffed } and which, alas ! are now forgot- 
ten by hitri, whofe conftancy could alone 
Kave rendered them binding. 

Bewildered in the variety of my own 
thoughts, I was fitting in the alcove, tvith 
my head refting on my hand, and my eyes . 
fixed on the laurel, when I was ftartled with 
die fudden appearance of Sir Charles. 
Suppofing he mull have been detained by , 
company, till a much later hour, I was 
about to enquire the caufe of this very 
lunexpefted vifit, when, looking up, I per- 
•ceived a feribufhefs in his countenance, fo. 
iinufual, that it alarmed me. He entered 
with a paper in his hand, and looking very 
grave^ — -* At length, Mifs Greville, faid 
lie, fortune is become my friend, and has 
fupplied me with means of accomplifliing 
my long-wiflied revenge, i Little did I fuf- 
peft the ingenuous, the guilelefs, the amia- 
ble Julia, could be capable of fuch deep- 
laid fchcmes, fuch confummate art,, fuch 
troncealment,'-— *. Blel^ me ! Sir C^iarles, 
interrupted I, what is it you mean?' , * I 
xaezji^ ilfadam, that, to aM^om^ia C5^\n5^t, 
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af thinking and writing in this manner j 
I never can form any pretenfions.* 

I was extremely agitated, as well as per- 
plexed, by the folemnity of his manner^ 
I rofe eagerly to feize the paper; 'hut he 
gently with-held. it, and taking hold of my 
hand — ' Before I entruft you with this 
proof of yonr treafon^ continued he, you 
inuft promife that you. will immediately, 
reftore it ; and, as a pledge of your good 
faith, allow jne to detain this dear hand as 
a hoftage. ' I wil^ promife nothings faii 
I, with the fame aiy of gaiety, whioJi is 
demanded in fo infolent .a manner:.* ' Ah,' 
Julia ! replied he, archly, have not 1 a right 
to demand this? Recoiled your own bfe-» 
havIour,.and fay, if I have nothing to hope 
from genjerofity, am I not entitled at leafl: 
to claim from your juftice, the fame con- 
fidence in my honour, which I r^pofed in 
wurs?* * .Wpll, well, faid I, finiling, *^I 
am your prifoner, and mud not (land up- 
on terms/ He held out the paper. Judge 
of my confufion and aftonifliment^ when I 
beheld a copy of verfes, which I h*d writ- 
ten Juft after my firft vifit to poor Mrs. 
Clifford, and tranfcribed this morning, in- 
tending to inclofe them to my friend, for 
whofe partial and indulgent eye alpiic they 
were cefigned. 

/Good heavens! Sir Charles, exclaim- 
ed I,, how came t\u§ y^^^^x mo >j^x jjof- 
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leffion ?' ' I believe the favour was not in- 
tended for me. Madam ; and I muft thank 
fortune, and not Mifs Greville, for beftow- 
ing it upon me.'* He then turned up the 
other ^^ of the paper, and fhewedit ad- 
drefled to himfelt 

. To explain this, I muft inform you, that 
^ving received fome books fropi Sir 
Charles, which I was about to return, and 
folicit nwre, I wrote him a card for that 
purpofe ; but being called away, on return* 
ing I addrefled the cover inclofmg the ver- 
fes, to Sir Charles, and fent the card meant 
for him-lo the poft- office, without once 
fufpeftiag my miftafee, as they were both 
iolded in the fame manilen 
. Abafhed and difconcerted, I knew not 
what apology to make. Sir Charles per- 
ceived m.y embarraflment, and haftened to 

" relieve me. " Moft jimiable, moft admi- 
rable Julia! faid he, why, why ihould you 
blufli, for having difcovered to me thofe . 
fuperior talent with which Heaven has en- 
dued you, and which you ought rather to 

. blufh for having fo long concealed ? Who 
ofall the human race is fo difpofed to love, 
to admire them ? — Yet it was kindly done : 
Already the diftance between, us is too 
gr^eat, and you generoufly concealed what 
you knew muft increafe it, and overwhelm 
me. with fidf-abafemcnt. 

^ Ah ! would to Heaven, continued he^ 

pHlSpn^tely, that it -were peitaWX^^ \sv^\a 
L2 ^^^^"^ 
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fulfil eveay mfh of that tender, that bene- 
volent heart! that, without incurring the 
fufpicicm of interefted motives — ^the cen- 
fure of a world, whofe illiberal maxims I 
-deteft" — here he paufed, *^ At leaft, dear- 
^ft Mifs Greville, continued he, deign to 
point out to me thofe children of misfor- 
tune, whom you fo tenderly commiferate ; 
and teach me, by your example, not only 
to relieve, but to fympathize with them, 
and make the forrows of my fellow-crea- 
tures my bwn.** 

This affefting converfation, and the re- 
collection of thofe which had formeily paf- 
fed between Rivers and me in this very 
fpot, fo entirely overpowered my weak fpi- 
rits, that I burA into tears* Wholly at a 
lofs to guefsthe caufeof my agitation, Sir 
Charles remained motionlefs with furprife. 

" I am fo little accuftomed to tendernefs 
like yours, Sir Charles, faid I, that you muft 
not wonder at feeing me aflFefted by it in 
this manner. Time will render your good- 
.nefs more familiar to me ; perhaps enable 
me to reward it/* 

" Mygentleft, my fweeteft angel, cried 
he, tranfported with joy,, I ought not — I 
will not define rabre. Be aflured, lovelieft 
Julia, your happinefs is dearer to rile than 
life ; and I can never tafte felicity, that is 
in any meafure inconlpatible with yours.** 
The appearance of my father put^n end Vo 
^ this 
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this interefting difcourfe. At his defirey 
Sir Charles fent an apology to the Grove,, 
and we paft the evening moft agreeably. 
Sir Charles^ on this occafion, difcovered a 
vivacity, which rendered his converfation 
peculiarly entertaining, and, with his ufual 
delicacy, fliunned embarraffing me, by any 
particularity of manner' when addrefling 
'me. We did not part tiH late ;; but I felt 
fo little inclingtion, that I tranficribed the 
verfe$ inolofed, as I could not doubt of your 
defirjato fee- them*. 

I cdnfefs to you^ my Beloved friend, I 
feel my heart at times fo defolate and de- 
preffed, that I almoft wilh it could again 
be deeply and tenderly interefted. Yet I 
tremble, left Sir Charles, by his lingular: 
merit, Ihould again rivet my afFeftioris too 
ftron^ly to a worlds to which at prefent I 
feel little attachment^, and which is ever 
moft dangerous^ when moft ialluring. 

Our fearS' and our forrows are always 
proportioned to our love. "Why then fhould 
I voluntarily fubjeft mylelf to the cruel 
inquietudes, which muft ever, in minds of 
much fenfibility, attend that engroffing 
paflion ? Adieu, adieu. 

Julia Greville. 



Ly The 
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The COMPLAINT. An Elegy. 

Ah ! why has Heaven condemn 'd me to fuftain 
This grief, for ills I never can relieve I 
Why mufl I only weep the wrctche* pain, 
Prove the warm wifli, yet want the pow'r to give ^ 

Why mark true merit immaturely fade, 
Uncherifhed,^ unpiotedled, and unknown ! 
Loft in obfcurity's remoteft fhade. 
The buds of genius blafted foon as blown t 

Why muft I fee unpiticd, unrtdreft^ 
The cruel injuries of wanton pow'r I 
Forc'd to conceal the anguifh of my breaft ;- 
Denied to fuccour whom I muft di^plore. 

Yet Heaven C2B1 witncfsj I ne'er wifh'd for wealth ;: 
Kor the gay follies of a foreign foil : 
Ne'er facrific'd to pleafure, peace, and health ; 
Nor indolence preforr'd to lueful toil* 

Mine was the wilh, far fiom the world to planr 
The moral tale, inftrudlive of my kind ; 
To point the beft purfuits of focial man, 
And form, by ftealth, the uncomipted mind ir 

Unnotic'd, to convey the prompt fupply ;. J 

To cheer dull Poverty's obfcure abode : 

To read the language of the grateful eye. 

Catch the warm praife^ and point, as due, to God r ~; 

Of youth the kind afFedlions to engage j 
To nourifh tender infancy with bread ; 
With kind compaflion cherifh feeble age, 
And give that cordial which Lyet may need. 

Yet fay, is happinefs to wealth allied ? 

Had Heaven fo will'd, it ne'er had been aflign'd 
To gratify the \vi(h of pamper'^ ^in.^t> 
Or work the purpofe o£the\xvv\^\o\3L%tsCvti^, 
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To tempt the virgin from her parents arms ; 
To break the facredl^onds of mutual faith ; 
To fatiate frantic Jealoufy's alarms, 
And glut the thirft of fell Revenge with death. 

Hence, vain complaints ! hence, and be heard no 

more ; 
Heaven's wondrous plan >. to Heaven is only kncw.i. 
Perhaps ^ndowr'd with affluence and pow'r 
That infoleace I hate,,had.been my own. 

With pleafbrc'cirtlcdi andfecnre fi^oavfear,; . 
Perhaps a ftranga* to each fofter tie, 
I ne'er bad known companion's cordial tear,. 
The thoufand cordial fweets of fympathy. 

Thongh wealth by Providence has been denied* 
Fair is my lot, no niggard blifs is mine ; 
PorX cau heal the wounds of honeft pride, 
And teach revenge hs purpofe to reCgn. 

€an cherifh modeft merit with applaufe. 
With kindn«fe footh the apprehcnfivc mind ; . 
Can plead with boldnefs virtue's injured caufc ;- 
Or hide the fnultics of my feeble kind j 

And oft the anguifh of the buWIing heart,. 
The gentle voice.of friendfhip will reftrain ; 
A mite-to indigence will joy impart ; 
A pitying figh fome refpite give to pain y 

A chearful tale deceive the weight of years ; 
A doubtfulhope the trembling year lufpend'; 
A welcome look difpel a lover's fears ; 
A fi mple fonnet pleafe a partial friend ; 

And thefc are mine 5 nor I thefe gifts defpife ; 
Eternal Power ! to whom each gift I owe, 
With-hold even from my prayers the meaus of vice, $ 
Nor let my wifli fulfiU'd procure my woe. 

L 4. V"^^-^ 
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LETTER XLV. 

Mifs Greville to Mifs Herbert. - 

LondotT. 

AS we had fixed Tuefday for vifitiirg^ 
Mrs. Clifford, Sir Charles came this^ morn- 
ing at the appointed hour, find brought 
along with him a beautiful gray pad, ele- 
gantly caparifoned, of which he begged 
my acceptance. * I do not like the horfe 
you commonly ride, Mifs Greville, faid he, 
1 have twice obferved him very unmanage- 
able J and as J am affured this one is per* 
fe£lly well trained, -it will fave Mrs. Gre^ 
ville anxiety on your account, if, you will 
do me the favour to make trial of it.' My 
mother thanked Sir Charies very warmly 
for this delicate proofs of his attention. 
But I fear, I did not receive k with fo good 
a grace as F ought to have dofte". I could 
not help feeling uneafy under the weight 
of fo many Qb%ations. 

Sir Charles perceived my embarrafTment, 
and on my mother's quitting the room, 
came up to me, arid taking my hand, 
* However noble minded you are in other 
refpefts, Mifs Greville, faid he, you muft 
forgive my prefumption, if I venture to 
fay, that your notions, on this fubjeft are 

neither 
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lieither fo juft nor liberal, as might be ex* 
pefted from on^ capable of thinking in 
the manner you do on every other. You 
would not furely wifli to deprive me of the 
greateft pleafure of my life, that of obliging; 
you ? And then (with a fly look) I am 
fuperior to you in true generofity ; for I 
can not only fubmit cheerfully to be ob- 
liged by the friend I efteem, but I declare 
I would with tranfport receive from her 
hands, a gift a thoufand times more valu- 
able than any in the power of fortune 
k) beflow.f' 

^ Well, well. Sir Charles, replied I, I 
hope one day to be revenged on you in 
your own way, by heaping obligations on 
your head, as well as to convince you,- 
that I am not averfe to being obliged,, 
though I do not like, as now, to feel. my- 
felf an abfolute bankrupt.' 

We fet out on our little tour^ and Sir- 
Charles feemed quite delighted with the; 
praifes I beftowed on my new favourite. 
We found Mrs. Clifford at work as former- 
After having converfed fome time^ 
le begged p^rmiffion to fpeak with me 
alone in the other room. She then afked 
me eagerly, whether it was not to Sir Char- 
les Mortimer fhe was indebted for the letter ' 
and bill file had received when I was laiT: 
L 5 with 
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with her ? I frankly confeffed it was, and 
allowed her to return alone into the room,, 
that fhe might make her acknowledgme&ta . 
to her benefador without witneffea.. 

A few mintires afterwards, oa entering 
the parlour, little Clara came running to- 
wards me, and clafping her anns round . 
my neck, as I (looped to kifs her, ' Will 
you be my t'other Mamma, Mif& Gre* 
ville, faid fhe, and I will love you as welt 
as my own? You know we muft lova 
good people, and I am Xui^e you are one 
of them, for Mamma told nje fo yefterday.! 

I placed the fweet child on my lap, when, 
obferving the chain of my watch, that 
hung over my fkirt, fhe began to examine ♦ 
the feals and trinkets. I teok out the- 
watch, and feating her on the floor, gave 
her the watct, to amufe her^ 

Aft^r playing with it - fbme. time, Mrs* 
Clifford, afraid Ihe would break the glafs, 
took it from the child, to deliver it to me ^- 
whenhappening to cafl: herreye onone of thq j 
iieals, irnpreffed with the family-arms, fhe 
inflantly changed colour, and reaching it- 
to me, * Mifs Greville, cried fhe, with a 
faultering voice, may Iprefumc to afk hov« 
you came by that) f(eal ?* 

* I got it from my father. Madam, re- 
plied If it is the family-arnjs, and'-?» 
^ Great God! cried ihe, aloud, for what 
iim I reierved ?* and TLivft*a.tvt\^ tiAtiV^^-s:^^:^. ^ 
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Iflew to fupport her, and with the affiflance 
of Sir Charles, carried her to the couch, . 
where fhe lay, for feveral minutes without 
figns of life, infpite of every art we could 
ufe for her recoyery. The cries of the 
innocent Clara at length brought her to 
her fenfes. She prefled her to her bofom, 
fhe bedewed her with her tears, and ex- 
claimed, in theanguifh of her foul, ' O 
\vretched child, of a moft wretched mother, 
what will .become of thee ! abandoned tp 
the mercy of fuch a world, without fortune, 
parents;^, or. one friend to protefl: thee,T-an 
outcaft fronl fociety — a reproach . to her 
who* bore thee !' 

Sir Charles and I remained thunder -ftruck 
with -amazement. At length, recovering 
a little Compofure ; — ' Oh ! pardon. Mils 
Greyille, pardon. Sir Charles, the effeft oif 
fliame, furprife, and unutterable forrow, . 
The refemblance of Mifs Greville.to him ^ 
who is the guilty caufe of all my mifery, , 
ftruckme the. firil moment L beheld her. 
Her voice often llartled me^ even after her 
name had convinced me of my error, in 
fuppofing her nearly allied to him.-r-Ah! 
would to Heaven I had ftill remained igno- 
rant of the whole extent of my guilt and 
mifery !* 

* O my ♦ God ! exclaimed fhe, raifin^ 
hier clafped hands and eyes in an agony of 
grief, /orgive my fecret offence ; for thou 



I 



252 MISS G REV ILLE. 

knoweft it was not prefumptucufly com- 
mitted ! Oh ! that it might pleafe thee ta 
deliver me at once from this load of (hame 
and infamy, and that exiftence which it 
will for eVer embitter !'' 

Iwas now in no coiidition to aflift the 
unfortunate ftranger. This new proof of 
my father*s licentious wickednefs Ihocked 
4ne fo much, that my fenfes whplly for- 
fook me, and I fell lifelefs into the arms of 
deeper diftrefs than that he^vas now called 
to witnefs. I knew not in what terms ta 
offer that confolation to Mrs. Clifford, of 
which I flood in the utmoft need myfelf^ 
I could only mingle my fighs and tears 
with hers, whilft our mournful filence fuf- 
ficiently expreffed the mutual fympathy^ 
and bitter anguifh of our foula, 

I begged her to infoiln me, by what 
means me became acquainted with my fa- 
ther's arms ; when, ftepping to her cabi- 
net, flie brought me a letter, "written die 
day before their pretended mamage, and 
which, in his hurry, he had certainly im- 
preffed, by miftake, with the feal that bore 
his arms. She faid, flie had often been at 
^ a great lofs to underftaiid the meaning of 
one fentenee in her father's letter, " thar 
there was no fuch perfon in the world as 
her pretended hm1)and;'' and that, oi> 
feeing me, and being told my name was 
Greville, Ihe recolle£led, tliat the Lor<ah 

formerljr 
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formerly mentioned (doubtlefs the infam- 
ous Rochdale), called Mr, Clifford by that 
name, the day they vifited her together^ 
and Mr. Clifford gave him a hearty curfe 
on the occafion ; but that fhe took little 
.njcrti^e of the affair, fuppofmg it fome jeft. 

After faying every thing in my power 
to comfort this unhappy lady, and affur- 
ing her,, that her peculiar misfortunes only 
ferved to increafe the tendernefs of that 
friendfhip I felt for her. Sir Charles and I 
took our leave, and I returned to Har- 
wood, in a ftate of fuch diftrefs and agi- 
tation, that I was obliged to beg his ex- 
eufe, and go immediately to bed,, from 
tvhence I am but juft arifen, and feel my- 
felf fo much diforderedj that I muft lay 
afide my pen. 

My aeareft Maria ! may your heart for 
;ever remain a ftranger to that complicated 
anguifli v/ith which mine is overwhelmed ! 
May you never knpw a forrow that de- 
ftroys. all fympathy, that excludes all hope, 
that admits of no confolation! Such are 
my prefent feelings with regard to 
the wretched, author of my being* Cruel 
neceflity ! to be forced to beftow the re- 
vered njime of Parent, on one, whofe 
vices, juflice, compaffion, virtue, require 
you to abhor. 

My heart's dear friend, farewell. 

Julia Mortimer* 

LET- 



I 



254 MISS aREVILLE: 

LETTER XLVL. 

Mifs Herbert to Mifs Greville. 

TELL me not, my beloved' Julia, that 
your forrows deftrpy all fympatKy, ex- 
clude all hope, and adlfnit of no confola- 
tion. My friend, this is the language of 
defpondent. grief, not pious refignatibn.— 
Your forrows, indeed, are both exquifite, 
and highly aggravated ; but, while we con- 
tinue to purfuc the. path of reftitude, let 
us not be difcouraged by the difficulties 
with which it is encompaffed 5 ;ior, whilfe 
we hold fteadily our allegiance to virtue, . 
let us abandbn that hope which is its bell., 
fuppprt. 

Many clfcumftances have unfortunately ^ 
combited to lead your unhappy father intd • 
a life of expence and diffipa^tion. Evil har - 
bits form a chain, which neither fehfe, nor 
refledicto, can at once diffolve. An hour 
may yet arrive— I truft in Heaven it is x 
near ! when thfefe. will unite their^drce, to . 
free him from the t5'ranny of his paflions ; 
and, by fhewing him the whole enormity 
of his crimes, teach him the neceffity of 
fleeing every temptation to thb commiffion 
of them. 

This painful fubjefl: baffles every effort : 
dPiriendlhip to relieve you. Seek relief,., 

myy 
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my Julia, from that Being, who, in times 
of greateft extremity, often brings us uur-. 
hoped deliver<tnce ; and is alike powerful « 
s^nd willing to affift thofe who f^lace their^ 
vfhole confidejice:in his aid- 
There . is .appoint beyond which the hiL*. 
man niind cjinnot fuffer ; and there are 
hounds alfo j beyond which human calami- . 
ty carniQt extendi Reflect, my beloved 
friend, \vith hiinable gr^itude rdfleft, how 
far you are yet from reaching the verge of 
that frightful gulph.. Reafon, religion^ 
friendflup, and confcious rectitude, are 
yours. 0peu your, heart, to the confolar 
tion« which thefefupply. And, above all,, 
let the confideration of the Ihoxtnefs of life, 
mitigate the feyerity of. its fufFerings, and , 
the affured hope of that which is to come, 
teach yau to rife fuperior^to them. 

Howeyer^ mbralifts have difagreed, with 
regajrd to the fource of this fentiment^ it 
it univerfally allowed, that we derive fome 
relief, from compariiig oujt own, with the 
fufferings . of thofe around us. How va^ , 
rious ! how complicated are the trials apr 
pointed to the buma^ race ! I cannot de- 
scribe what Ihave felt fmce hearing of the 
diftrefs of, a worthy fijinily in this.neigh.- 
hourhood. 

Mr. Sanby, having loft his eldef^ fon in 
ac feyer, wrote to his youngeft, a lieutcr 
]Wi)it ju .th$ fame regiment with Lord Rij- 

vers,. 
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rers, entreating him to fell out, and re- 
turn to be the fupport of his affliaed pa- 
rents, whole fole lurviving child he then 
was. The young gentleman, though with- 
much reluftance, quitted the army, and 
returned to ^England. He acquainted his 
father with his arrival, and fixed a day for 
returning home. The preceding.evening, 
having appointed feveral of his young con^- 
panions to meet him at the tavern; a tri- 
fling difpute arofe. Heated with wine, he; 
defended his opinion with warmth. His; 
moft intimate friend oppofed it wiih the- 

fame violence of paflion* ^The lie was 

given — each flew to his fword, and Sahby- 
fell by the hand of his^deareft friend — ^who^ 
loved him, and.whofe life he had once> 
faved, at the rifle of his own^ 

Nothing prefents us with fo ftriking ^ 
proof of the weaknefs of human reafon,, 
and inconfift:ency of human conduft, as 
the praftice of ftibmitting the reftitude of 
a man^s aftions, and th^ juftnefc of his. 
opinions, to be determined by the fliill o£ 
his arm, or the temper of his fword. 

One really knows Aot whether moft to- 
pity or blame that perfon, whom one fees 
alarmed at the approach of the flighteft 
malady ; ranfacking all nature .to procure- 
health ; terrified at the mention of death ; 
and eager to preferve that life, which, for- 
the lake of an imaginary affront, a haughty. 

I00I4. 
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look, or unguarded expreffion, he, with- 
out once reflefting. on the awful confe- 
quence, madly throws away. 

Farewell, my dear afflifted friend ! May 
you be fuftained under alt your trials ; and, 
m due time, happily deliveretl from them, 
prays devoutly. 

Yours unalterablyv 
Maria Herbert. 



LETTER XLVII. 

Mifs Greville to Mtfs Herbert. 

r 

Harwood. 

ALAS, my dear friend! there is no 
hope of deliverance from my fufFerihgs. — 
They increafe every hour, and almoft drive 
me to defpair. 

Laft night, the fervant came and told 
my mother, that a gentleman had been 
twice that day to enquire for my fether ; 
and finding he was not expefted home 
till next day, had defired her to deliver a 
letter he left into my father's own hands. 

My dear mother's heart inftantly caught 
the alarm, and prefaged fome new misfor- 
tune. My father and Lord Rochdale ar- 
rived to dinner ; fhe defired my father to 
itep with me into her drefling-room, and 

direftcd 
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direfted me where to find the letter. — r— 
Having delivered it, I was about to retire, 
when, with a ftern voice, he commanded 
me to ftay. 

Having read the letter, he loaded the 
author of it with the moft dreadful exe- 
crations ; and then, addreffing himfelf to 
me, '* I have too long indulged you, cried 
he, in delaying a marriage, which might 
have faved mt from this infult. My cre^ 
ditors are no longer to be fatisfied with 
promlfes. Lord Rochdale has generoufly 
engaged to fend me a ftmi fufEcient to exr 
tricate me from all my difficulties, as foou 
as you become his wife. On you,' there- 
fore, depends, not only your father's ere* 
dit,, but his life ;• for, by Heaven, I wilt 
never fubmit to the fhame of confinement. 
And remember, Julia- — ^for the laft time, 
remember, that unlefs you chufe to fee me 
carried to prifon before your eyes, oj: 
worfe — you muft, this very day, be ex^ 
plieit with. Lord Rochdale, and fix one, tp 
put an end tp his expe<5|;ations,. and my 
perplexities.*' 

My horror, during this fpeecB, d^riv*- 
ed me of utterance. I funk down on a 
chair, and forfome minutes remained like- 
one thunderftruck. When I recovered my 
fenfes, my firfl impulfe was to follow my 
f;^ther, throw myfelf at his feet, and im^ 
plore his compaffion. But a moment's ro- 

fledion. 
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fle£bion ferved to convince me, that, in the 
prefent (late of his mind, this would only 
redouble his refentment againft me. The 
thought of adding to my mother's afflic- 
tion, by communicating my own, was 
dreadful ; yet how to conceal it, I knew 
not. In the midft of thefe diftrading per- 
plexities, the bell rang for dinner ; and, 
fmnmonmg' all my refolution, I returned 
to the parlour* 

The moment I entered, *' What is the 
matter, my dear ? cried my mother,"-— 
then flopping, as if afraid to afk, *' Ptay, 
take a little wine^ you feem ready to faint.'* 

** I fliall foon be better," faid I, feating 
myfelf at table ; and flruggling to fupprefs 
thofe forrows, with which my heart was 
almoft burfting. My mother, fearful of 
increafing my agitation, remained filent ; 
but the deteflable Lord Rochdale made my 
indifpofition a pretence for a thoufand of- 
ficious attentions, that increafed it every 
moment. 

After dinii^r, my father told my mother^ 
be wifhed ^o talk with h^r a fqw minutqs 
in her drefling-room. They retired ; and 
fo great was my horror at being left with 
Lord Roqhdaleji thalt, in fpite both of pru- 
dence and good manners, I rof^ to qqit 
the room. 

He prevented me, by flepping between 
me and the door ; and, afluming all thp 

refpeft.. 
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refpefl: and fupplenefs of the .moft humble 
admirer, conjured me to hear him on a 
fubjeck that engroffed hi^whole foul. 

Unable to reftrain the anguifti of mine 
— " My Lord, faid I, hear me, while, for 
the laft time, I affure you, that neither foli^ 
citation nor cpmpulfion, fhall ever prevail 
with me to aft, in contr^diftiop both to 
my judgment and my feelings. What'de-. 
pendence could you have on the conduft of 
a wife who was capable of deceiving you 
^as a miftrefs ? I will not deceive you, my 
Lord. I never can love, and therefore 
never will marry you. F-efleft how crud; 
how difhonourable a part, then, it would, 
be to irritate my father againft mcj bjr 
forcing me to make the fame declkt-ation . 
to him. And if you indeed feel for me 
that tendernefs ybu= profefs, ffiew youtfelf 
worthy of my gratitude, by abandoiiing at 
once a purfuit, which may make me ftilL 
more miferable, but never can bring hap- 
pinefs to you.*^ 

Quite overpowered with vexation, I re- 
tirea to. a window,, and burft into tears. 
He feemed much affqfted by my diftrefs y 
but, alas! far from doing anything to re- 
lieve it, he only redoubled his odious pro- 
fefRom ; till, quite exhaufted with. his. 
prayers, vows, and remonftrances, I rudely 
broke from him, and left the room. As 
foon as I reached my own, I gave vent to 

my 
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my.infeplo'able anguifli. My dear mother 
joined me ; and we fpeut two hours in de- 
ploring our misfortunes, without being able 
to. fix_ on any thing likely to alleviate or 
remove them. . 

Encouraged by the compaffion and in- • 
dulgence of this dear Parent, f am refolved, 
at all events, to repeat to-morrow to my 
fether, the fame declaration I have juft 
made Lord Rochdale. But, Oh ! Maria, 
the dreadful thouglHf qf what may be the 
confequence of fuch^ a difappointment, to a 
iDan of fuch a violent temper as my unhap- 
py father! That fearful hint too — May 
Heaven giifde me !*— for every way I look, 
miiery prefents itfelf to my view, and I fee 
np way left to efcape. 

In continuation : 

My father, and Lord Rochdale, are gone 
together; and I fhall at leaft have one day 
left to deterlnine on the moft prudent way 
of conducing myfelf in this dreadful dilem- 
ma, as they return not till Wednefday^ 

My mother thinks it would be advifeable, 
that I ftould pay a vifit, for a few weeks, 
to my god-mother Lady Linfter, till the 
firft violence of the tempeft is over. But 
how can I bear tb leave her expofed to all 
its fury ? No, Maria, duty and affeftion 
- both plead for my remaining with my ten- 
derly beloved parent, to Ihare, at leaft, if 
I cannot fhield her from calamity. 

Othat 
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O that you were here to aid me with 
your advice ! My own reafon is infufficient 
to dired me, and my mother liftens to af- 
feftion alone in the counfel fhe gives. May 
Heaven fpeedily relieve me from the accu- 
mulated forrows, which overwhelm your 



aiHifted frien(f. 



Julia Greville# 



L E T T E < XLVm. 
To Mi/s Herbert from Mifs Greville^s Maid. 

Madam, * 

I am commanded, by my dear young 
Lady, who is extremely ill, to inform you, 
that laft night Mr. GreviHe fell from Us 
horfe; and, being m liquor, was fo dread- 
fully bruifed, that he expired in great dif- 
trels this morning* 

Worthy Mrs. "Grevflle is very poorly ; 
but (he is fo accuftom^d to aifliftion, that 
fkt bears k better than Mifs. Pray, dear 
Madam, write to her without delay : It will 
give her much comfort ; for flie is never 
fo happy,, as when flie receives your let- 
ters ; and, at prefent, fhe (lands in need of 
every fupport your friend(hip can afford 
her. I am, Madaih, with due refpeft, 

Your very humble fervant, - 

Sarah Dormbr. 
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l' e t t e r xlix. 

Mifs ' Herbert to Mifs Greville. 

London. 

Never, dear eft Julia, never, till this mo- 

lent, did I feel difficulty, in addrefling the 

Ifriend of my heart. What can I fUggeft 

to relieve yours from the intolerable an- 

guifh with which it is overwhelmed ? 

It is by fuch awful difpenfations, and in 
hours of fuch peculiar darknefs as the pre- 
fent, that the Almighty teaches his feeble 
creatures^ to raife their eyes from fecond 
caufes, and what they call fortuitous events,^ 
to him, the great Firft Caufe, and Su- 
preme Governor of the univerfe. It is then 
that their virtues are m«ide perfeftby difci- 
pline ; that their faith triun\phs over the 
world : it is then that the moft enlightened 
of the human race are brought to a feeling 
fenfe of their own ignorance ; that, with 
humility, they adore what they cannot 
comprehend, and cry out, in the words of 
a: truly great perfon, " Man is error and 
ignorance ; Being pf beings ! hav<e mercy 
on me !" J 

Deareft Julia, feek for confolation, where f 

alone it is to be found, by the broken heart, if 

and wounded fpirit. Pafs over the prefent | 

difordferly fcene j recal your thoughts from ' 

'' — ' the' 
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the gloomy images it prefents, arid look 
forward to that grand confummation, when 
light fliall arife out of darknefs, order out 
of confufion, good be educed from evil, 
and harmony, and happinefs, and perfec- 
tion, prevail through all the works of God. 

I will not attempt a long letter at pre-^ 
fent ; neither will I injure your friendmip,. 
by fuppofmg it poffible that you, or Mrs. 
Greville, can be hurt by the natural exptef- 
fy>n of my father's. He entreats you to 
draw on him immediately for whatever 
fums you may want, to defray the expen- 
ces of the prefent melancholy occafion. — 
He will write foon to your dear mother, 
and offer his advice witn regard to her fur 
ture plans. 

You may believie I long to hear the par- 
ticulars of your father's death ; and you 
cannot doubt that I am, with every affec- 
tion of my heart, your real and fympathiz- 
ing friend, 

Maria Herbert. 
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LETTER L. 

Sir G barks Mar timer to Mi/s Greville^ 

Grove. 

With the refpeft due to affliftion; like 
yours, and the fympathy which flows from 
the moft tender fekiidftivp^ permit me. 
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deareft Mifs Greville, to intrude even on 
thofe moments which are juftly devoted to 
forrow, to warn you of the danger of giv- 
ing way to its extreme violence ; and to re- 
mind you, that it is. not only your own 
health which is now at ftake, but the health 
and peace of your afflifted mother, the 
comfort andhappincfe of all who know and 
love you. 

Accufe me not of prefumption, if I en- 
treat you fometimes to leave your mother's 
apartment, and walk into the garden, for 
the benefit of the frcih ain Such clofe 
confinement, in this hot feafon, muft be 
extremely hurtful to a conftitution fo deli- 
cate as yours. Deareft Mifs Greville, ex-^ 
cufe my earneftnefs on this fubjeft : you 
caRnot imagine how deeply it interefts me. 

Though the officious and impertinent . 
vifits of common acquaintance, are pecu- 
liarly irkfome to . a mind wholly occupied 
with its forrows ; yet I truft the tender 
cares of real friendfhip, will be rather 
foothing to/ yours. Permit me, then, to 
enjoy one of its moft valuable privileges, 
that of leflening the weight of calamity, by 
Iharing in the grief it occafions ; and of 
affuring you in perfop, that none more 
deeply feels, or more ardently wifiies to 
alleviate yours, than your faithful, admir- 
'^ing and devoted 

Charles Mortimer. 

M \.^T- 
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LETTER LI. 

Mi/s Greville to Sir Charles Mortimer. 

Harwood. 

THE fhape you generoufly take, in the 
diftrefs of this amidked familyj cannoi: 
fail to render your vjfit extremely welcome 
to them. 

Be affurcdj dear Sir, the many inftances 
of your humane and delicate attention ta 
us, afford us the only confolation, of which 
our pref^t forrowa can admit, and ex- 
cite the mod fincere cfteem and gratitude 
of. 

Your obliged humble fervant, 

Julia Grevill£» 



LETTER LIL 

Mifs Greville to Mi/s Herbert. 

Harwood. 

AT length, Maria, my kind, my com- 
paflionate mend ; at length, I amebic tq 
refume that pen, which, for feveial weeks, 
my own, and ftill more, the diftrefs of my 
dear fuffering parent, has obliged me to 
abandon. O, my friend ! how amiable 
is her patience! how exemplary her for- 
titude! 
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titude! how truly admirable her whole 
condud! 

How few charaSers, like hers, bear the 
teft of long acquaintance, and varied bb- 
fervation ! and ftill command the deep re- , 
gard of a ripened judgment, which they 
formerly bbtained from a yputhful mind, 
cafily ftruck, and prone to admire! She 
does not merely maintam the admiratiori 
(he has formerly engaged, but grows more 
and more venerable by every new attitude, 
and every added yean 

It is impoffible to exprefs to you my ] 
grateful fenfe of your generous friendfhip, 
and foothing tendernds. Think not, my 
beft friend, that we would pJin a heart of 
fuch fenfibllity as your father's, by declin- 
ing to accept of his kind o£Fer, were we 
in immediate want of money. But Lord 
Belmount, that uncle, wRofe favour was 
forfeited by one parent, on account of the 
mifconduft of the other, ceafes to extend 
his refentment beyond the grave. His 
lawyer paid my mother a vifit yefterday, 
and prefented her, in his name, witji a bill 
for five hundred pounds, with the promife 
of more hereafter. As my mother coixfi- . 
dei:5 this as a part of her fortune, fhe. made 
no fcruple to accept of it, and made me 
return a card of proper acknowledgment 
to ny uncle ; informing him, at the fame 
time, of the whole extent of our misfor- 
Ma tunes. 
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tunes. I will not conceal from you the 
miferable ftate of our affairs. The credit 
tors, in compaflion to my mother, have 
allowed us to continue at Harwood till 
the enfuing term, when every thing muft 
be fold off. Something muft be done for 
the fupport of mv dear afflifted parent, 
who I really think cannot long ftruggle 
under the weight of fuch complicated mif- 
fortunes. As my uncle appears, by this 
aftion, to be well difpofed towards us, I 
think of applying to him, by whole inte- 
reft, I am confident, a fmall penfion might 
be obtained from Government for my 'mo- 
ther. 

My grandfather diftinguilhed himfelf, 
by fome very important fervices during the 
laft war, for whixih 'he ^demanded no other 
reward,. than the confidence and efteem of 
his Royal Mafter, w^iich *he always enjoy- 
ed. Till my mother's ill-fated marriage. 
Lord Belmount doted on her ; "but fmce 
rthat tim^, he would never even fuffer her 
iiname'to'he mentioned before him. 

I am not yet able to enter on the fhock- 
•ing detail you require. Indeed my fpirits 
are fo depreffed, that every kind of exer- 
tion is painful, in a degree hardly to be con- 
ceived but by being felt. My mother 
druggies to fupport my mind, by conceal- 
ing that hopelefs forrow, which preys upon 
^er own, and daily impairs that ftrength, 

which 
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which for fome time has be^n fenfibly db- 
clining. Continue, deareft Maria, to footh 
me by your tendernefs, when I am fo weak, 
as not to be able to profit by your advice.- 
In all places, in every fituation, they are 
both received with gratitude, by your tru- 
ly affeftionate,; though afflifted friend, 

JlQLIA GREVILLE.• 
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Sir Charles Mortimer to Mr. Self or d. 

Gi'ove. ' 

Dear Belfokdj. 

AN. accident of a moft fhocking na- 
ture has reduced the unfortunate family at 
Harwood to the greateft extremity, and in- 
volved your friend in frefh perplexity. A 
few days ago, Mr. Greyille fell from his 
faorfe, and expired in great agonies. The 
creditors have met, and informed me, 
that the eftate muft be brought to an im- 
mediate fale. Now, indeed I ihould feel 
die higheft ple?ifure that wealth can beftow, 
didil not fear to opprefs the gentle heart 
of my JuUa with frefb obligations, an\l 
dread appearing, by conferring them, to 
lay claim to thofe returns I ardently wifli, 
M 3 but 
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but never, by fuch means, would obtain, 
la, truth, if I know my own ; heart, it is 
adluated by fuperior and difmterefted mo- 
tives ; by the wiifh alone of relieving, from 
the moft depreffing forrows, thofe, whofe 
merit and fenfibility muft render their 
weight doubly unfupportable. \^ 

Could any thing add to my efteem, my 
admiration of this fweet fuffering angel, it 
would be the patient dignity with which 
fhe fupports her misfortunes, the fortitude 
with which fhe rifes fuperior to them, and 
at times feems to forget them altogether, 
in order to fu^port her mother, whofe long 
acquaintance with adverfity, has not ren- 
dered lier lefs fenfible to her affliftions, 
though lefs able than formerly to ftruggle 
with them. 

Oh Belford ! how fhall I conduQ: my- 
felf ? This is fure no time for urging my 
fuit. Yet may not that delicacy lead me 
too far^ which would impofe abfolute 
filence? I am diftrafted and bewildered 
in the variety of my own thoughts. Cool 
and impartial as you are, direfl: me, my 
deareft friend, for I am utterly incapable 
of determining for myfelf. 

Though not urgent, I ought fure to b^ • 
explicit, at a time when this lovely young 
creature, deprived of her natural proteftor, 
fees herfelf about tt) be expofed to all thoie 
Qutrages, to which beauty, innocence, and 

poverty 
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poverty fubjeft her helplefs fex ; a1)andon- 
ed to the dangers of a world, the more 
hazardous^ that it is unfufpefted, the more 
feduftive, that it is unknown. 

Yes, Belford ! confcious of the reftitude 
of my own fentiments, I will once more 
avow them to her, and try to difcover^ 
tiirough modefty (its only veil), whether 
her gentle heart fympathifes in the tender 
affedion of mine: 

Wonder not that I reft all my hopes of 
happinefs on the fucccfs of my prefent 
purfult. The early difguft I conceived, for 
what are called fajhionable pleafures^ and 
which the beft of fathers taught me to re- 
gard, in the jufter light of ruinous vices^- 
has preferved my tafte for elegant and vir- 
tuous enjoyments unvitiatedi None ap- 
pear to me worthy of that name, in whick 
the heart takes no fhare, and which cannor 
ftand the teft of reafon, or the fearch of 
refleftion. 

Hitherto the women I have coHverfed' 
with, among the circles of the gay and po- 
Kte, feem, by their frivolous purfuits, arti- 
ficial manners, and trifling converfation, 
better calculated to infpire contempt, than 
awaken tendernefs. What happinefs can 
a man expe£t from the fociety of a woman, 
whofe whole ftudy is to gain admiration, 
and who does- not even appear to be defi- 
rous of infpiring any other "^fentiment? 
M 4 Can. 



172 MISS GREVILLE, 

Can one expeft, that the force of habit, 
and ufual bent of the mind, are fo entirely 
to be changed by matrimony, as. to con^ 
vert a gay, thoughtlefs, dilfipated woman 
of fafhion, into a fober, reasonable, affec- 
tionate companion ? or that one accuftonv- 
ed to live in a crowd, will be difpofed to 
relifh the quiet pleafures, or difcharge tRe 
important duties, of a. domefUc chai'after ? 

Till I had the happinefe of feeing Mifi 
Greville, I never even formed a wifh to 
marry. She alone, of all her fex whom 
I have yet known, feems capable of form- 
ing the tendered pf all connedlions, and 
of endearing that facred and blifsfiil union, 
by fharingcordially in the fweet fatisfaftion 
fhebeftows. Oh Belford! I can conceive 
no higher earthly blifs, than to poffefs the 
efteeem of fo elevated a mind, theaffedioa 
of fo gentle a heart. 

What tranfport would not fuch a miftrefs^ 
exalt — what forrow would not fuch a friend 
alleviate I But I forget you are no lover, 
and that complaifance alone can make you 
liften, with attention, to the often repeated 
fubjefl", which wholly engroffes. 

Your faitliful friend, 

Charles Mortimer,. 



LET^ 
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L E T T E R LIV. 

Mifs Qreville^ to^Mifs Herbert. 

/ T Harwood^ ^ 

Maria S to what variety - of: diftrefs am 
Irdoomed ? Muft the neceffary trials inJ. 
flirted by that Being, who only chaftens td 
amend, and puniflie8 to. reform^ be embit- 
tered by the cruelty: and malevolence of . 
our fellow-creatures ? 'AK ! is it notenough ^ 
to fink under the:preffure of.poveity and* 
affiftion ? muft the weight be increafed : 
to anguifli, by contempt and infult ? : 

But let mc reply to your enquiry con- 
cerning the death df myrfather. - Would 
to Heaven, that I could draw. a:)veilr^oyer ^ 
that, ,and 1 all his errorsrfor^vei ! It was 
the confequence of his^ufiial; intemperance. 
On occafloa of Lord Rochdale's return to 
the^country, they had dined together at a 

taveraanr; y and being much lieated 

with winE,'had ridden very hard, as ap- 
peared hy *their horfes.:. 

Abouta quarter of a mile from hence, 
myfather/shorfe ftarted, andfun off; and 
hisivfoot being entangled in the ftirrup, he 
was <lragged home in; the moft miferable 
condition. My mother being in bed, was 
alarmed by the noife, and haftily got up. 
When fhe entered the room where he was 
Ms l^lwv. 
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lying on a couch, (he gave a loud fhriek, 
and fainted away; The fight of his wife 
feemed to redouble his agonies ; he ftrove 
to fpeak, but could hot. After a few mi- 
nutes, he eagerly grafped my hand, and, 
with greatly difficulty, articulated thefe 
|ip/w words : > ^ ^ Julia,-^my child— for- 
giver— Qh forgive— -I have miferably injuf^ 
ed— deceived, ruined !**—^Here the vio- 
lence of his emotions put a flop ta his ut- 
terancei the m6ft ; frightful coavulfions 
fucceeded, and,: in* half an hour, put an 
end to bis exiftence. r Maria.! my tears 
blind me— I can no more^—Oh I ne wasy 
he was my father I 

The wretched companion of his debauch 
feemed greatly affefted^ with the figh^ of 
my motiber^is diftrefs, and. my own/- He 
fcnt every day to enquire afteri us, and 
came himfelf, as foori 'as decency would 
permit,, to "w^it on us. He continued to 
vifit us oftener than I thought confident 
with propriety, my 'very delicate fituation 
confidered; and one day, on meeting Sir 
Charles at Harwood, betrayed, fucb marks, 
of jealoufy and chagrin, as could not ef- 
cape penetration like his. At parting, he 
dropped fome, hints, which, though con- 
veyed in the moll artful language, were 
fumcient. both to offend and alarm me* . 
Z^ave orders to the feiN'aivXs^m^Jvx Cfcax- 
les's iearingi to be dtiued uwx um^^^^^^ 
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Rochdale called. And would you believe^ 
it, Maria, this audacious Libertine had the 
infolcnce to write to me on the occafion j. 
and after complaining o£ my indiflference, 
and reproaching me with my ingratitude 
for his conftancy and afFeftion, to infmuate, 
that I was lefs cruel, where my own incli- 
nation influenced me. I was fo provoked* 
with this treatment, that I fent back his 
letters unopened, and'perfifted in refufing 
his vifits J when, laft Sunday, on returning; 
from church, he had the audacity to follow 
the carriage which I had borrowed from 
Mrs. Guildford for that purpofe, and com* 
ing lip, juft as^ it flopped, rudely feized 
my hand, on pretence of helping me out,, 
and followed me into the parlour. 

Surprife and indignation kept, me filenti 
He feated himfelf near me, and with the 
moft unblufhing impudence, and infolent 
cruelty,, told me, that as I was now with- 
out either fortune or friends, he hoped I' 
would no longer rejeft his propofals, nor* 
refufe the proteftion of a man who adored- 
me, would lay his forturie at my feet, and 
give me the fole difpofal both of that and 
its mafter. On faying this, he again at- 
tempted to take my hand, which I fnatch- 
ed from him, andrifing haftily, and pulling ' 
the bell, defired the fervant to enquire 
whether Lord Rochdale's carriage was. in 
waiting. Thea turning. to \urcv^ ^\\?p^ ?^^ 
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much cpmpofure as I could command, 
** My Lord, faid I, were I not fufficientljr 
humbled under the weight of my misfor.'^ 
tunes, your Lor d(hip*s behaviour this morn- 
ing would make me feel their whole bit-- 
ternefs, by fliewing me what barbarous li- 
berties, the gay and the profperoua thint 
themfelves entitled to take, with the. indi-- 
gent and diftreffed.** 

A fliower of tears, which I'vaihly lahour*^ 
cd to fupprefs now burft from nay eyes*. 
The unfeeling Rochdale continued to. 
increafe both my grief and. refentment, by. 
painting, in ftronger. terms, my deftitute 
fituation. 

No longer able to. fupport fu<»h treat-^ 
ment, I rallied my fcattered fpirits, and re- 
plied to him, with a look abundantly ex-, 
preffive ofmy contempt, '^ Poor, friends 
lefs, and ajBftifted Imaybe;- but L trufl, 
the load, of felf-reproach IhalL never be, 
added to the weight of thofe trials with, 
which. Heaven mfiy fee it neceflary to ex-. 
ercifemc 

*'• May you, my Lordj fdr. the. future,, 
karn more refpeft for the-daughter.of him. 
you called your friend ; and may you never 
experience anguifh like that you have in- 
flifted on one who pities whilft (he con- 
demns, andforgives whilft flie reproaches 
you/' 

So faying, I quitted the. room;, and. 
Lord Rochdale finding it impoffible to de- 
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tain me, hurried down flairs, got into his 
chariot, and drove from the door like 
lightning. 

Oh Maria 1 how mortifying, how humi-> 
Hating, is this treatment to your friend L 
Yet — ought not theftame to return on his -^ 
head, who can thus. add infdit.andbarbari-. 
ty to affliOiion like mine? 

Ah ! would to Heaven l^could with ho-- 
nour accept the kind, the generous protec- 
tor, whom Providence feems to have fent : 
for my relief! : WouJd to Heaven this heart, . 
^hich reveres, his. worth, could repay his , 
tender affeftion.. But, Maria. 1 it .will not 
be. Too facreddo I hold the marriage-, 
vow, too highly do I efteaaa Sir Charles^ 
Mortimer, ever, at the altar, taprofefs with; 
ray lips, what niy heart difavows; and, in 
Ipite of all my efforts, to drive it thence, 
flill, flill, Maria i the image of the faith-^ 
lefs, the ungrateful Rivers obtrudes itfelfj 
mingles with all my reflections, and redou-^ 
bles all ray. woes. 

The inclofed is this moment brought : 
me. The agitation which the. name of. 
Rivers, always occafions me, prevented me 
from obferving the fuperfcription ; and I 
opened it, before I perceived it was from, 
Lord Rochdale. How mean, how defpi-. 
cable is vice, even under the faireftmafk . 
it can afTume ! . 

^ Lord 



I 



ava MISS GREVILLE. 

Lord Rochdale to Mifs Greviile^. 

Nothiig, Believe me,, adorable Julia! 
nothing was farther from my thoughts^ 
than to give you pain, by what paffed be- 
tween us this morning*. That I have been* 
fo unfortunate as to difpleafe you, muft be 
imputed folely to the violence of a paffion 
which tranfports me beyond the bounds of 
prudence. I feel myfelfmiferable under 
the weight of yoUr refentment. I cannot 
eidft without you. Deign then, moft 
charming, of your fex! ta bury what is 
paft in oblivion. Confent to be mine, by 
the moft honourable and indiffoluble of. 
all ties, and, along with the title of Coun- 
tefs of Rochdale, accept of the moft grate- 
fill acknowledgments of the man who 
adores you, who dotes on you to diftrac- 
tion ; who will never tafte of pleafure, tilk 
entitled tofubfcribe himfelf. 

Your fond huft)and, 

. Rochdale.. 

Mifs Grevtlle to Lord^ Rochdale. 

Hairwood.L 

My LoaD, 

I am duly fenfible of the hono\it yoti ih«i 
tend me, but utterly incapable of making: 

the: 
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tlie retutn yoii wifh. May the title of 
Countefs of Rocfadstle be bellowed on one 
more deferving of your preference, more 
an^bitious t^f diftirimbn, and better callcu* 
iated to make you happy^ than 

Your humble fervant, 

Julia Grevill?. 
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- Sir Charles Mortimer to Mr. Belford. 

Grove. 

I thank my friend for his prudent advice, 
which To exaftly coincided with my own 
feelings^ that I had followed your plan.be- 
fore the arrival of your letter^ 

With whatever hefitation, my refolution 
of a formal declaration was once attended, 
every objeftion vanilhed, before a circum- 
ftance, that at once wounded my delicacy, 
and . roufed my indignation, to a height I 
hardly thought myfelf capable of feeling. 
t The contemptible, the infamous Roch- 
dale, renewed his vifits at Harwood, the 
inftant he heard of mine being admitted 
there. And though \ faw I had nothing 
to fear from him as a rival, it gave me pain 
to obferve the uneafy reftraint his conver- 
fetion (moft indelicately particular) *im- 

^ofed: 
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pofed on the amiable Julia. Unable, al- 
"ways to conceal her difguft, fhe expreiTed 
her diflike of his odious gallantry one. day, • 
in a manner marked and fevere. Suppos- 
ing fhe wiihed for an opportunity >to give 
him a final dilmifiion, I arofe, andJtook. 
my leave; but was inftantly foHowed^by; 
this defpicable wretch, who told me, in ant 
infulting tone, that he would no longer dif- 
pute the poffeflion of Mifs Gfeville, with 
one who he faw was not only more agree- 
able to her, but had probably bribed higher 
than he chofe to do on this occafion ; : ef. ^ 
pecially, added he, with a farcaftic fmile, 
** as neither of us can flatter himfelf with' 
being a firft lov^er.** 

Belford! think what I.feh at that int 
ftant ! Rage a while kept me filent ; . and 
during that important moment, reafon re^ 
prefented at one view, all that ti'ain of 
dreadful confequences, which might cnfue^ ; 
if I gave way to my juft refentment. The 
extreme delicacy^ of Mife^Greville^s fitua- 
tion, and the irreparable injury her fpot- • 
lefs charafter might fuftain, from a quan 
rel between Lord Rochdale and me, did ; 
more to reprefs my indignation, than any 
other confideration whatever. I i^could 
not, however, rcflrain my-contempt. Fix* 
iug my eyes on him, with a look, I be* 
lieve, abundantly expreflive of what I feltj 
*''' There is. no need, my Lord, faid ly of 
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bribing the favour of Mifs GreviUe, frnce 
it is evident (he has too much difcernment 
to be biafled by any advantages that rank 
and fortune can offer, to bellow hers on an 
unworthy objeft/' So faying, I flune^' 
from him, without waiting a reply^^Q^ld 
he ever attemp^^^ering one, I fliall take 
care to let him uuderftand, that tfiougbl 
defpife too much the maxims of falfe ho- 
nour, ever to put my life m competition 
with his ; yet I will never fubmit to hear 
the flighted iniinuation to the difadvantage 
of Mm Greviile, thrown out by offended 
pride, or mean revenge* 

How deplorable, my friend, is that de* 
bafement in which vice plunges the human 
cjbarafter ? Who can refleft, without hor- 
tot, on the cruelty, as well as injuftice, of 
a condud like that of Rochdale's, who^ for 
the momentary indulgence of unavailing 
refentment, would defame the reputation^ 
and ruin the peace of a modefl and amiable 
girJ, who never injured him ; and whofe 
only offence is a total freedom from thofe 
bafe and fordid paflions, which would have 
led many, in like trying circumftances, to 
facrifice the happinefs of others, to their 
own avarice or ambition. How monftrous 
is that return he meditates, for honour and 
generofity fo noble, fo uncommon ! 

I met him coming down ftairs this morn- 
ing as. I went up. We took no other no^ 

tice 
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tice of each other, than a flight bow. — 
Before I wag feat^d, Mifs Greville, in great j 
agitation, rung for her maid, and defired 
her to give pofitive orders, that fhe fhould 
be denied for the future, whea Lord Roch- 
dale CcJlorl. 

I could not help expiciUnfr fome curio- 
Tity to know the reafon of this injuii£lion ; 
-the more fo, that fhe appeared in the great- 
eft confufion and diforden On my hint- 
ing my fears, that fomethingin Rochdale'* 
behaviour had offended her, a tear ftole 
down her cheek, and, after a little hefita- 
tion, — ^^ Perhaps, Sir Charles, faid fhe, I 
•am too eafily hurt,^ — ^I ought to refleft — ^to 
remember— that I am not now what 
I have been ; — that I am not to expeft to 
meet in the world with delicacy and huma- 
nity like yours. Indeed, Sir Charles, ad- 
ded fhe, withdrawing that hand which I 
held, in mine, andburfting into tears, I did 
not know, till now, what a proud, what an 
unfubdued heart I have. But God Al^ 
mighty will enable me, I truft, to fubdue 
it.'' She rofe, and retired, to conceal her 
agitation. How happy for me,, at that 
moment, was the abfence of the wretch 
who occafioned it! The tears of Julia 
pierced my very foul, and deprived me of 
every feeling but rage and revenge. In a 
ifew minutes fhe returned, and approaching 
me with hsx ufual fweelxiefe ^tid com^jo- 
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fure, "I (hall make no apology to you. 
Sir, faid flie, with whom I wifh to have no 
referves, for betraying my own weaknefs,, 
or the inhumanity of him who occafioned 
it. But let me enti^eat you. Sir Charles^-^ 
by that friendfhip I y^lue^sjrn:i^^^^*'^^^'txi€{^ 
ling, never tii tiU^ tne'flighteft notice of 
xvh^* ^ pait, I am confident, after my be- 
haviour this morning, I have nothing more 
to fear from that of Lord Rochdale^ whom 
I confider as below even my refentment,— • 
** Nay, continued fhe, feeing me about to 
interrupt her, and holding out her hand, ' 
you muft pledge your word to me on thi$ 
joccafion/^ i eagerly kifTed that proffered 
hand. " I fWear, cried I, never to forget 
the infolence of the moft daring, the moil 
mhuman of mankind ; but for your fake— ^ 
yes, moft amiable Julia ! for your fake to 
reftrain the refentment, and at Icaft delay 
the punifhment it merits. Ah ! would to 
Heaven, rejoined I, it were permitted me-,. 
without wounding the delicacy of that 
heart, whofe every fentiment I revere, to 
expofe to that contempt he^ deferves, the 
bafeft, the moft unworthy of mankind! 
Would to Heaven, deareft Julia, that the , 
heart I fo ardently covet, could reply^ with- f 
out reluftance, to the fondeft wiflies of . 
mine; and confer on me a tide, which ' 
none would difpute, to guard my fweeteft [ 
angel from infult/' 1 
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Whilft I fpoke, I perceived the tears 
again fwell into her eyes. She heaved a 
deep figh, and raifing them once more tt> 
my face, "Oh! donot,— do noturge'me 
more on this fubjedl at prefeni, faid flie, 
'•^^^^^Kp moft afiFefting earneftnefs. I am 
not — ^believe me i ..^ not infenfible to ^ 
your worth — ^your tendernels. n^t O! 
Sir Charles, how is it poflible, that,^ amidlt 
fuch complicated -diftrefs,. my heart. can ad- 
mit of any other feeling: than the deepeft, 
the moft depreffing forrow ?" 

*' Your forrpws are mine, my deareft 
Julia, replied I, almoft as much affected as 
herfelt Never \(rill I add to them, by a 
fubjeft in any. degree painful to .you. Per^ 
mit me only to fhare them, and, by confide 
ing in. my mendfhip^ at leaft. convince me 
of your efteemi!* 

tthen changed the convcrfation^ibr one 
always, moft interefting to this moft ami-* 
able gid^. the health ot her. dear mother.\ 
Infenfibly. the. reftramt, always vifible in 
Julia's manner, when any thing particular 
takes place in our converfation, gave way 
to that fedatenefs and compofure, which, 
more than all her other attractions, endears 
her to my heart. Something muft be done, 
and that fpeedily, for the relief of thefe de-^ 
ferying fuiFerers. I have not yet been able 
to fix on any plan for that purpofe. All. 
fcem liable to fome objeftion. But Hea-^ 

ven,. 
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Ten, I truft, will dired nte, in the choice 
of that, which, without wounding their de- 
licacy, may alleviate thofe misfortunes, 
which greatly afflift. 

Your devoted and faithful friend, 

Charles Mortimexu 



LETTER LVL 

Mi/i Greville to Mifs Herbert. 

J, HarwooJ. 

z O MARIA! how painful is this fenfe 

r- of ever-increafmg obligation ! Never, fure- 

ly was there a more noble or delicate mind, 
than that of Sir Charles Mortimer. Ever 
iince my father's death, he has, if poffible, 
been more refpeftful to my mother, more 
attentive to me than formerly; but, till 
yefterday, never once hinted the fubjeft of 
his paffion. I wrote, as I propofed, to my 
uncle. Judge of my aftonifliment this 
morning, on receiving the following anfwer 
to my letter : 

"I know not what you mean by five 
hundred pounds fent by my lawyer to your 
mother. I never heard of your father's 
death till this moment, and confefs it is an 
event which occafions me but little afflic- 
tion. 
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tion. As your mother is now, I fUp^fe, 
abundantly fenfible of an error never to be 
repaired, I fhall fay nothing at prefent on 
the hateful fiibjeft. If fhe and her daugh- 
ter can be fatisfied to live in the country, 
where I may never hear a name I deteft, 
you fhall receive annually two hundred 
pounds. 

*' I do not chufe to apply to govern- 
ment, in behalf of thofe I wiHnev^ ooun- 
tenance. 

Belmou^t/' 

When Sir Charles called, as ufual, to 
enquire after us, I fhewed him this letter, 
and communicated my fufpicions of the 
real author of my mother's prefent. He 
did not aflFe£t to deny it, but added, with 
a manner extremely ferious and affefting, 
*^ Why, deareft Mifs Greville, will you 
force me to have recourfe to ftratagems I 
deteft? Have you not affured m^ of your 
efteem ? have you not proffered me your 
friendfhip ? is it generous, is it even juft, 
in you, to refiife the only proofs I can give 
you of mine ? Is it in profperity alone, that 
we are permitted to enjoy the privileges of 
friendfhip ? Was k not ordained by Hea- 
ven to be the companion of adverfity! 
Where would be the advantage, of afflu- 
ence, if all the world were to think and aQ: 
as you do ? Are riches defireable for the 

pur- 
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pinpofe of mere felfUh indulgence ? Let us 
change fituatians, and afk your own inge- 
imous heart, what pleafure they could af- 
ford, if thus mifapplied ? 

*^ Deareft, deareft Julia, continued he, 
preffing my hand to his lips, believe me, 
I do not wifh to influence your determina- 
tions by my conduft. Not even from you, 
would I accept this hand, imlefe it were ac- 
companied with that degree of tendernefs, 
which alone would enable me to render 
you happy^ But tell me,** continued he, 
with great emotion, and fixing his eyies on 
mine, which were dreaming with tears, 
*' may I not hope, — may I not flatter my- 
ielf, from the exquifite fenfibility, of which 
I daily fee fo many proofs, that my bound- 
lefs affeftioli, and unremitting cares to pro- 
mote your felicity, joined with the efl:eem 
you generoufly profefe for me, may com- 
bine to form a fentiment fo tender, as in 
lime may ripen into love ? 

" Let us not fport away our own happi- 
nefs in purfuit of a, phantom, an imaginary 
blifs, incompatible with our prefent ftate, 
and no where to be found. Poflefled of 
.each others efl:cem and confidence, can we 
doubt, that, with the fincere wifli. Heaven 
will grant us the power to render each 
other happy ? Doubt not, my amiable Ju- 
lia, that, with difpofitions and principles 
fuch as yours, the man you honour with 

your 
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your hand, if fenfible of the value of fucli 
a blefling, will effeftually fecure, by his 
conduft, your tender, your grateful affec- 
tion." *' Oh Sir Charles, exclaimed I, 
for your own fake, for mine, do not urge 
me to a ftep, which I may for ever repent. 
Again, let me aflure you of my gratitude, 
my lively lafting efteem, but*' — '* We will 
talk no more on this fubjefb at prefent,'* 
interrupted Sir Charles, " I am too hai>- 
py in poffefling your friendfhip, to riik 
tne lofs of fuch a blefling, by any aftion 
that might occafion you uneafmefs/* 

Soon after, he took his leave. I told 
my mother the fubftance of what had palT- 
ed between us. " My deareft Julia 
faid this affeftionate parent, " I am con- 
fcious, that a little time muft put a period 
to all my forrows. My extreme weaknefs 
convinces me, that period', fo long defir- 
ed, draws Hear. After fuffering fo much 
from an unhappy marriage, can you won- 
der, that to fee you happily fettled, is my 
onlyjearthly concern ? 

^* I would not urge you to marry any 
man for whom you felt dilUke ; but with 
the fentiments you entertain for Sir Charles 
Mortimer, and his Angular merit, I think 
you may, nay ought to fecure yourfelf a 
proteftor againft the dangers to which 
your youth, and want of fortune, will ex- 
pofe VQu. 

^'With 
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" With gratitude and ingenuity like 
yours, I cannot doubt of your making 
all the returns to Sir Charles's tendernefsj 
which worth like his deferves^' and virtue, 
like yours delights to pay. 

*' Yet — let not regard for me influence 
my deareft child. Belidve me, Julia, no- 
thing on earth, befides your happinefs, 
can give me one moment's concern. Con- 
fult that; my beft love. If you can bring 
yourfelf to marry Sir Charles "vvithout reluc- 
tance, let me have the comfort, before I 
die, of beftowing you on a man, whom I- 
really think deferving of fuch a treafure. 
If not — truft- in that God, who is both 
able and willing to proteQ: you, and who^ 
will himfelf reward that reftitude, which 
he at once infpires and approves.'' 

Ah, Maria ! what a ftruggle is mine ! 
I fee the path of duty before me : honour^ 
juftice, gratitude,; demand, that I fliould 
repay a conduft fo exalted, fo difmterefted 
as that of Sir Charles. Mariai could I 
hope to make him happy — I would — I 
think I would comply with his wiflies, the 
wiflies of my dear affeftionate mother, the 
diftates of my 6wn fober reafon. But 
this heart; — this ftubborn rebellious heart, 
refufes its aflTent to the decifion of my 
judgment O my friend ! fhould I con- 
quer my releftance ; fhould I combat my 
fears; flojldl give that hand he fo anxi- 

V.0J...,L N oufly. 
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ouflyfolicits, to Sir Charles, and«yet be 
unable to render him happy, — ^what then 
would remain foi^ your Julia ? 

It is too plain, that my dear parent is 
faft verging towards the clofe of a life;, 
fpent in virtue and piety, but afflifted with 
all the anguifh that flows from the bitter 
fountain of ingratitude ? 

How neceflary for our fupport, whilft 
journeying through this vale of tears, is the 
conviction, that it terminates in that land, 
where the wicked ceafe froui troubling, 
and the weary are at refl i — Still more, 
Maria, that, through the dark and difmal 
territories of death, we pafs to the regions, 
of light, and life, and immortality ? 

Without this cheering profpeft, what a 
chaos of darknefs, confufion, and diftrefs, 
would be, at this moment, the afflidked 
foul of your 

Julia Greville* 
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